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Then turn we to her Utett Tribime't name^ 

Prom her ten tfaouHmd tjmntt tnm to thee* 

Redeemer of dark centnriet of thamft— 

The finend of Petrarch^hope of Italy— 

Rienxi, last of Bomant 1 While the treo 

Of Freedom's wither'd tnmk pata ftnrth a leaf. 

Even for thy tomh a garland let it he— 

Tlie Forum's champion, and the Pec^le'i chief— 

Her new-hom Noma thou I 

Cnxi.na HAaoui, eant. iv. stansa 114. 

Amidst the indulgence of enthusiasm and eloquence, Petrarch, Itai^, and Europe, were astonished' 
hy a revolntiott, which realised for a moment Us most splendid Tisions.r— Oibbov, du^. Ixx. 
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Mt Deib Mother, " 

In inscribing with your beloved and honoured name this Collection of 
my Works, I could wish that the fruits of my manhood were worthier 
of the tender and anxious pains bestowed upon my education in youth. 

Left yet young, and with no ordinary accomplishments and gifts, the sole 
guardian of your sons, to them you devoted the best years of your useful 
and spotless life ; and any success it be their fate to attain in the paths they 
have severally diosen, would have its principal sweetness in the thought 
that such success was the reward of one whose hand aided every struggle^ 
and whose heart sympathized in every care. 

From your graceful and accomplished taste, I early learned that affection 

for literature which has exercised so large an influence over the pursuits 

of my life ; and you who were my first guide, were my earliest critic. Do 

you remember) the summer days, which seemed to me so short, when yon 

repeated to me those old ballads with which Percy revived the decaying 

spirit of our national muse, or the smooth couplets of Pope, or those gentle 

and polished verses with the composition of which you had beguiled your 

own earlier leisure 1 It was those easy lessons, far more than the harsher 

rudiments learned subsequently in schools, that taught me to admire and i» 

imitate ; and in them I recognise the germ of the flowers, however 

perishable they be, that I now bind up and lay upon a shrine hallowed by 

a thousand memories of unspeakable affection. Happy, while I borrowed 

from your taste, could I have found it not more difficult to imitate your 

virtues — your spirit of active and extended benevolence, your cheerful 

piety, your considerate justice, your kindly charity — and all the qualities 

that brighten a nature more free from the thought of self, than any it has 

been my lot to meet with. Never more than at this moment did I wish that 

my writings were possessed of a merit which might outlive my time, so that 

at least these lines might remain a record of the excellence of the Mother^ 

and the gratitude of the Son. 

£. L. B« 

London: 
January 6, 1840. 



PREFACE 



TO 



THE FIRST EDITION OF BIENZI. 



I BEGAN this tale two years ago at Rome. On remoTing to Naples, 
I threw it aside for " The Last Days of Pompeii," which required more 
than " Rienzi " the advantage of residence within reach of the scenes 
described. The fate of the Roman Tribune continued, however, to 
haunt and impress me, and, some time after '^ Pompeii " was published, 
I renewed my earlier undertaking. I regarded the completion of these 
volumes, indeed, as a kind of duty ; — for having had occasion to read 
the original authorities from which modem historians have drawn their 
accounts of the life of Rienzi, I was led to believe that a vexy remark- 
able man had been superficially judged, and a very important period 
crudely examined.* And this belief was sufficiently strong to induce 
me at first to meditate a more serious work upon the life and times of 
Rienzi.t Various reasons concurred against this project — and I 
renounced the biography to commence the fiction. I have still, how- 
ever, adhered, with a greater fidelity than is customary in Romance, to 
all the leading events of the public life of the Roman Tribune ; and the 
fteader will perhaps find in these pages a more full and detailed account 
of the rise and fall of Rienzi, than in any English work of which I am 
aware. I have, it is true, taken a view of his character different in 
some respects from that of Gibbon or SismondL But it is a view, in 
all its main features, which I believe (and think I could prove) myself 
to be warranted in taking, not less by the facts of History than the laws of 
^Fiction. In the meanwhile, as I have given the facts from which 
i have drawn my interpretation of the principal agent, the reader has 
sufficient data for his own judgment. In the picture of the Roman 

* See Appendix, Nob. I. and II. 

t I have adopted the termination of Rienzi instead of Rienzo, as being more familiar 
to the general reader.— But the latter is perhaps the more accurate reading, since the 
oamo i»'as a popular corruption from Lorenzo. 
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Populace, as in that of the Roman Nobles of the fourteenth centuiy, I 
follow literally the descriptions left to us ; — they are not flattering, but 
they are faithful, likenesses. 

Preserving generally the real chronology of Rienzi*s life, the plot of 
this work extends oyer a space of some years, and embraces the variety 
of characters necessary to a true delineation of events. The stoiy, 
therefore, cannot have precisely that order of interest found in fictions 
strictly and genuinely dramatic, in which (to my judgment at least) the 
time ought to be as limited as possible, and the characters as few ; — ^no 
new character of importance to the catastrophe being admissible towards 
the end of the work. If I may use the word Epic in its most modest 
and unassuming acceptation, this Fiction, in short, though indulging in 
dramatic situations, belongs, as a whole, rather to the Epic than the 
Dramatic school. 

I oaimot coiidiiide without rendering the tribute of my praise and 
homage to the v^satile and gifted Author of the beautiful Tragedy «f 
Bdend. Considering that our hero be the tame--<con8idering that we 
bad the same materials from which to choose our seveeal stories^I 
trust I shall be found to have little, if at all, trespassed upon.ground 
pretioualy occupied. With the single exception of a l^ve-intrigue 
between a relative of Eiena and one • of the antagonist party, which 
makes the plot of Miss Mitford's Tragedy, and is little more than an 
epiflode in my Romance, having slight effect on the conduct and none 
'<m the fate of the .hero, I am not aiware of any resemblance between the 
two works ; and even this coincidence I coold easily have removed, had 
1 deemed it the least advisable :— but it would be almost discreditable 
if I had nothing that resembled •a performance. possessing so much 
it were an honour to imitate. 

In fact, the prodigal materials of the atory — the ridi and exubeiant 
complexities of Rienzi's oharacter-^joined to the advantage possessed by 
the Novelist of embracing all that the Dramatist must reject*— •■re 
sufficient to prevent Diamatist and Nevelist from interfering with each 
other. 

* Thus the slender space permitted to the Dramatist does not allaut Miss MItford to 
%e Tery faithful to htota ; to>di«tfag«lsh between Rleaai'B«iui|ler aad hi* later period of 
jpower ; or to detail the true, buteomewhat Intricate cause* of his sise* hi* iqileBdoar, 
and his fall. 

London, December 1, 1835. 



PREFACE 

TO 

THE PRESENT EDITION, 1848. 



From the time of its first appeanmce, '" Ribnzi" has had the good 
loTtQne to rank high amongst my most popular works — though its 
interest is rather drawn fi'om a faithful narration of historical facts, than 
from the inventions of fancy. And the success of this experiment con- 
cerns me in my belief, that the true mode of employing history in the 
service of romance, is to study diligently the materials <» history ; con- 
foim to such views of the facts as the Author would adopt, if be related 
them in the dry character of historian ; and obtain that wanner intenst 
-which fiction bestows, by tracing ^e causes of the facts in the ciu- 
Tacters and emotions of the personages «f the tnne. The events Df his 
*work are thus already shaped to his hand-~the ohazacters already cieated 
*— what remains for him, is the inner, not outer, history of man— 4lie 
'chronicle of the human heart ; and it is by this that he infxoduoes a new 
liarmony between character and event, and adds tiie completer aoluttoB 
■ofwiiat is actual and true, by those specdiations of what is nstnxal 
and probable, which are out of the province of history, but 'belong 
especially to ^e philosophy of romance. And--4f it be permitted the 
tale-teller io come reverently lor instruction in his art to the mightieBt 
teacher of all, who, whether in the page or on the scene, would give to 
airy fancies the breath and the form of life, — such, we may observe, i» 
the lesson the ;humbl«st craftsman in historical romance may. glean 
ifirom the Historical Plays of Shakespeare. Necessarily, Shaksspeare* 
eoBSulted history according ^o the imperfect lights, and from the 
popular authorities, of his age ; and. I do not say, therefore^ that -as an 
historian we can refy >upon IMuikespeare as oorrect. But -to that in 
which he believed he ' rigidly adhered ; nor did he seek, as lesser 
Artists (such as Victor Hugo and his disciples) seek now, to turn per- 
force the Historical into the Poetical, but leaving history as he «feuBd 
it, to call forth from its arid prose the flower of the latent poem. Nay^ 
even in the more imaginative plays which he has founded upon novel& 
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and legends popular in his time, it is curious and instructive to see how 
little he has altered the original ground-work — ^taking for granted the 
main materials of the story, and reserving all his matchless resources 
of wisdom and invention, to illustrate from mental analysis, the crea- 
tions whose outline he was content to borrow. He receives, as a literal 
fact not to be altered, the somewhat incredible assertion of the novelist, 
that the pure and delicate and high-born Venetian loves the swarthy 
Moor — and that Romeo fresh from his " woes for Rosaline," becomes 
suddenly enamoured of Juliet : He found the Improbable, and 
employed his art to make it truthful. 

That "RiENzi " should have attracted peculiar attention in Italy, is 
of course to be attributed to the choice of the subject rather than to the 
skill of the Author. It has been translated into the Italian language by 
eminent writers ; and the authorities for the new view of Rienzi*s times 
and character, which the Author deemed himself warranted to take, have 
been compared with his text by careful critics and illustrious scholars, in 
those states in which the work has been permitted to circulate.* I may 
say, I trust without unworthy pride, that the result has confirmed the 
accuracy of delineations which English readers relying only on the 
brilliant but disparaging account in Gibbon deemed too favourable ; 
and has tended to restore the great Tribune to his long forgotten claims 
to the love and reverence of the Italian land. Nor, if I may trust to 
the assurances that have reached me from many now engaged in the 
aim of political regeneration, has the effect of that revival of the honours 
due to a national hero, leading to the ennobling study of great exam- 
ples, been wholly without its influence upon the rising generation of 
Italian youth, and thereby upon those stirring events which have 
recently drawn the eyes of Europe to the men and the lands beyond 
the Alps. 

In preparing for the Press this edition of a work illustrative of the 
exertions of a Roman, in advance of his time, for the political freedom 
of his country, and of those struggles between contending principles, 
of which Italy was the most stirring field in the Middle Ages, it is not 
out of place or season to add a few sober words, whether as a student 
of the Italian Past, or as an observer, with some experience of the 
social elements of Italy as it now exists, upon the state of affairs in that 
country. 

* In the Papal States, I believe, it was neither, prudently nor effectually, proscribed. 
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It is nothing new to see the Papal Church in the capacity of a popular 
reformer, and in contra-position to the despotic potentates of the several 
states, as well as to the German Emperor, who nominally inherits the 
sceptre of the Caesars. Such was its common character under its more 
illustrious Pontiffs ; and the old Repuhlics of Italy grew up under the 
shadow of the Papal throne, harhouring ever two factions — ^the one for 
the Emperor, the one for the Pope — the latter the more naturally allied 
to Italian independence. On the modern stage, we almost see the 
repetition of many an ancient drama. But the past should teach us to 
doubt the continuous and stedfast progress of any single line of policy 
under a principality so constituted as that of the Papal Church — a prin- 
cipality in which no race can be perpetuated, in which no objects can 
be permanent ; in which the successor is chosen by a select ecclesiastical 
synod, under a variety of foreign as well as of national influences ; in 
which the chief usually ascends the throne at an age that ill adapts his 
mind to the idea of human progress, and the active direction of mundane 
affairs ; — ^a principality in which the peculiar sanctity that wraps the 
person of the Sovereign exonerates him from the healthful liabilities of 
a power purely temporal, and directly accountable to Man. A reforming 
Pope is a lucky accident, and dull indeed must be the brain which belieyes 
in the possibility of a long succession of reforming Popes, or which can 
regard as other than precarious and unstable the discordant combination 
of a constitutional government with an infallible head. 

It is as true as it is trite that political freedom is not the growth of a 
day— it is not a flower without a stalk, and it must gradually develop 
itself from amidst the unfolding leaves of kindred institutions. 

In one respect, the Austrian domination, fairly considered, has been 
beneficial to the States over which it has been directly exercised, and 
may be even said to have unconsciously schooled them to the capacity 
for freedom. In those States the personal rights which depend on 
impartial and incorrupt administration of the law, are infinitely more 
secure than in most of the Courts of Italy. Bribery, which, shamefully 
predominates in the judicature of certain Principalities, is as unknown 
in the juridical courts of Austrian Italy as in England. The Emperor 
himself is often involved in legal disputes with a subject, and justice 
is as free and as firm for the humblest suitor, as if his antagonist were his 
equaL Austria, indeed, but holds together the motley and inharmo- 
nious members of its vast domain on either side the Alps, by a general 
character of paternal mildness and forbearance in all that great circle 



X PBliiPACJfi. 

of good gOYenunetLt which lies witJiout the one principle of constitutional 
liberty. It asks but of its subjects to submit to be well . ^^Temed-^ 
without agitating the question " how and by what means that g^vem- 
ment is carried on." For every man, except the politician, the innoyator, 
Austria is na haish stepmother. But it is ohf^oualy clear that the 
better in other reip0cts.the administration of a state it dees but foster 
the mooe the desire for that political security, which is only found in 
constitutional freedom : the reyerence pfiid to personal rights, ,bQt begete 
the passion - fm . political ; and under a mild despotism axa ahready half 
matured the gsnoB oi a popuUr oonstitntion. But it is stills a. gjwve 
qotestion wfaethtF Italy is ripe forsel^goywrnaent^and whether, ware 
it possible that th8= Austrian domination could be shaken <off-*the very 
pMBioiM so excited, the very bloodshed so piuued forth, would not 
ultimately place^^the larger, portion of Italy under auspices less favoui- 
able to the suxoigrowth of freedom, thaa those which: silently brighten 
under tha sway, of the Gennaa C«sar. 

The two tingdoniHyat. the opposite extremee of Italy, to which 
ciscnmataoce and natesa seem, to assign, the main aac^MlaDcy, are 
Naples and fiardinia; Looking, to the former,, it is impossible to 
discover on. the Isuee of the earth, a country more adapted for oommev- 
cial prosperity. Natwoa- formed it as the. gsrden of Europe^ and the 
mart of the Mediierraiitan. Its soil and climate could unite the 
products of the East with those of the Western hemisphere. The 
rich island of. Sicily; should be the great com. granary of the modem 
nations as it was of the ancient ; the figs^ the oUves, the oranges, of 
both the Sidlies^ under skilful cultivation,; should equal .the produce of 
Spain and the Orient, and the harbours of the kingdom (the keys to 
three-quarters . of the. g^obe) should be crowded wiUi th* sails, and 
bn$y with the life of «ommerce4 But,, vx the. chaooter of ita popdatioB, 
Naples has. been imvariably.in the.reai of Italian progiesa.; it cau^.bnt 
partial inspiration from* the freeBepuUics, or even the wise Tyrannies,of 
the Middle Ages ; the. theatre,of frequent revolutions without fruit ; and 
all rational enthusissai created l^ that insurrection, which has lately 
bestowed on Naples the boon of a representative system, cannot but be 
tempered by the conviction that of all the States in Italy, this is the 
one which least warrants the beUef of permanexuse to political fieedom, 
or of capacity to retain with vigpnr what may be seized by passion.* 

■ ■ I ■li.iii I 11 ■■ .1 I I ■ ■1.1. »i .ii.i. 

*Ifl]ieEIflotanlCluaaberia.tlMntw NMpoUUa CaiMitttntion» giva AJidv abue of 
members to the Island of Blolly, it wUl be rioih In the iaevitablc elements ef disoord, and 
nottiing.sftTe a. wiaaoin>«nd modtntioii, wUoh eamiot seber)/ be aaUsAprnttd, can 
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Far otherwise is it, with Sardinia. Many yean since, the writer of 
ihsee pageeyentnred to predict that the time nuut come when Sardinia 
woaldleadtbeTui of ItalJan cmlisstion, and take proud piaoe amongst 
the greats aaiiens of Eoiope. In the great portion of this popnlatioa 
then is visiUe the new> blood of a joeng raoe ; it is not, as witii other 
Italiaii states, a worn-oat stock; yo« do-notseothen a people fallMit 
ytomLjoi the past, and lasy anidst Tweaa, bat a peojde rising, practieal, 
iadnehrieii^ aettre; there, is a.woKd^ is aa eager yonth to be formed 
t^snifcKe'developmeii^ not: a decrepit age to be xestersd t# blooM 
aBdmnsehh Progress' isiths'great cfaaacteristie of the Phwiiniatt states 
LeaTe it for fire yean ; yisit it agahi^ and yoa behold. iaqproveineiit. 
Whea yoa enter the kingdom and find, by the- Terjrskirts of its 
wdwiwble roaii^ a. raised footpath for the pasaengors and tntelten 
£»» town to town, yoa beeome snddenly awan thai yoa axe in a 
land when dose attention to the hamhkr classes is wtthin the daties 
ci & geyemment. As yoa pass on from the men pvr^y Italian 
psct of. the: pqpnlalion, — from the €(enoeee eoontiy into that of Pied- 
mant^— 4he diffemice betweeir a new people and an old, en whidi I 
Iwve 'dwelt, beoomesiTisible in the impeoved coHiTaiiens ofthesoiV the 
better hafakatiens of the laboaeer^ the neater aqpect of the •town^ the 
gnater aetmty in ih» thorooghfsnsi To the eainoedhiaryTittaeB 
of.the-Kmg, aa King,, jnstioe is. soaroely done^ whether in England 
OS' ahnad.* Ceftainly, despite his> recent concessions, CSuries Albert 
ia:B«t; asuk! canmt< be ai: heart, much of a constitaticmal reformer; 
aad*^ hiR Strang, refiji^aa* teodeaicies, which, perinps onjostly, have 
peeenaed him in* philosephieal. quarten the character of a bigot, 
nu^'fidb him.-mDre than Ins political, with the caase of the Father 
of his Church. Bat he is nobly and preeminently national, careful 
of the prosperity and jealous of the honour of his own state, while 
conscientiously desirous of the independence of Italy; His attention 
to business, is indefatigable. Nothing escapes his yigilance. Over 
all departments of the kingdom is the eye of a man ever anxious 
to improve. Already the silk manufactures of Sardinia almost riyal 
those of Lyons: in their own departments the tradesmen of Turin 
exhibit an artistic elegance and elaborate finish, scarcely exceeded in 



prerent the ultimata separation of the Island from the dominion of Naples. Nature 
has set the ocean between the two eountries— but differenoee in oharacta, and degree 
and quality of civilisation— national Jealousies, historical memories, have trebled the 
apaoe of the seas that roll between them.— More eeqr to unite under one free Parlia. 
ment» Spain with Flanders ; or re*annex to England its old domains of Aquitaine and 
Normandy— than to unite in one Council Chamber trulff popular, the passions, interests, 
and pnjndteei of Sidly and Naplea.— Time will show. 
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the wares of London and Paris. The King's internal regulations are 
admirable ; his laws^ administered with the most impartial justice — 
his forts and defences are in that order, without which, at least on 
the Continent, no land is safe — ^his army is the most perfect in Italy. 
His wise genius extends itself to the elegant as to the useful arts — 
an encouragement that shames England, and even France, is bestowed 
upon the School for Painters, which has become one of the ornaments 
of his illustrious reign. The character of the main part of the popu- 
lation, and the geographical position of his country, assist the monarch 
and must force on himself, or his successors, in the career of improve- 
ment so signally begun. In the character of the people, the vigour 
of the Northman ennobles the ardour and fancy of the West. In 
the position of the country, the public mind is brought into constant 
communication with the new ideas in the free lands of Europe. 
Civilisation sets in direct currents towards the streets and marts of 
Turin. • Whatever the result of the present crisis in Italy, no power 
and no chance which statesmen can predict, can preclude Sardinia 
from ultimately heading all that is best in Italy. The King may 
improve his present position, or peculiar prejudices, inseparable per- 
haps from the heritage of absolute monarchy, and which the raw 
and rude councils of an Electoral Chamber, newly called into life, must 
often irritate and alarm, may check his own progress towards the 
master throne of the Ausonian land. But the people themselves, 
sooner or later, will do the work of the King. And in now looking 
round Italy for a race worthy of Rienzi, and able to accomplish his 
proud dreams, I see but one for which the time is ripe or ripening, 
and I place the hopes of Italy in the men of Piedmont and S^dinia. j 

London, 
' Febiuary 14, 1848. 
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THE TIME, THE PLACE, AND THE MEN. 

'* Fn (t* mM gkyvcBtiidtne iratrlcato di latte dl eloquenia ; bnono Krammatico. mecUore retUnleo, aittortiitft 
kuono ... Oh, come qieiao dtoeva, ' Dove aono qo«tl buoni KnmsDit Dov'ft Ioid somma tfixutM^f 
Poteroimnl trovan fai tempo che qnetti llrariManor' Era beU 'omo . . . Accadde cbe uno too frate to. 
vcelao, enonnefkifiittaTeiMettadiraamortot nen lo poteft aiutare : penaa Iaii{N) naao Tendieara '1 laiigiM 
di auo ftatfi^peoM laflB aumo dixiuan la dttate di Soma male gaUata.**— ^tto H Cola di Ritnti 



"FromhiayouihbewuaoDifaJiadwithtlieinflkofeloqiieBce: A good ««iiiiiuurlaii,abaltarTbetorlelaii^ 
veil Tencd in tha writiiin of antbon . .. Oh, bow often would he aay, 'Whne are those good Bomana? 
Where la their anpreme jnatieet Shall I ever behold Buch times as thoie in which fherflourlahedt' He 
wasahandionM man . . . It happened that a brother of hia waa slatai, and no retribution wM made for hta 
death : be ooiud not help him; long did he ponder how to a^eDge his brothffKt blood : long did he ponder 
fe4rir to direct the in gwded state of Some.''^£irir or Ci>Ia (« JUfiui 
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'J^HE celebrated same wliich forms 
thetitleiothifiwork will sufficiently 
apprise the reader that it is in the 
earlier half of the fourteenth century 
thai my story opens. 

It was on a summer evening that 
two youths might be seen walking 
beside the banks of the Tiber, not &r 
from that part of its winding course 
which sweeps by the base of Mount 
Aventine, The path they had selected 
was remote and tranquil. It was only 
at a distance that were seen the scat- 
tered and squalid houses that bordered 
the river^ from amidst which rose, 
dark and frequent, the high roof and 
«normous towers which marked the 
fortified mansion of some Boman 
baron* On one side of the river, 
behind the cottages of the fishermen, 
soared Mountf Janiculum, dark with 
massive foliage, from which gleamed 
No. 1. 



at frequent intervals, the grey walls 
of many a castellated palace, and the 
spires and columns of a hundred 
churches ; on the other side, the de- 
serted Aventine rose abrupt and steep, 
covered with thick brushwood ; while, 
on the height, from concealed but 
numerous convents, rolled, not unmu- 
sically, along the quiet landscape and 
the rippling waves, the sound of the 
holy belL 

Of the young men introduced in 
this scene, the elder, who might have 
somewhat passed his twentieth year, 
was of a tall and even commanding 
stature; and there was that in his pre- 
sence remarkable and almost noble, 
despite the homeliness of his garb^ 
which consisted of the long, loose 
gown and the plain tunic, both of 
dark-grey serge, which distinguished, 
^ at that time, the dress of the humbler 

B 



2 



SIENZI, 



•s 



i 



scholars who frequented the monas- 
teries for such mde knowledge as then 
yielded a scanty return for intense 
toil. His countenance was handsoniQ, 
and would have been rather gay than 
thoughtful in its expression, but for 
that vague and abstracted dreaminess 
of eye which so usually denotes a pro- 
pensity to redely and contemplation, 
and betrays that the past or the 
future is more congenial to the mind 
than the enjoyment and action of the 
present hour. 

The younger, who was yet a boy, 
had nothing atdkiag in hm appear- 
ance or countenance, unless an ex- 
pression of great ^iraetness and gentle- 
ness could be so called; and there 
was something almost feminine in the 
tender defiorenee with which he ap- 
peared to Ustoi to his companion. 
His dress was that mnally worn by 
the humbler classes, though some- 
what neater, perhaps, and newer; an 
the fond vanity of a mother migh 
be detected in the care with which 
the long and silky ringlets had been 
smoothed and parted as they escaped 
from his cap and flowed midway down 
his shoulders. 

As they thus sauntered on, beside 
the whispering reeds of the river, 
each with his arm round the fonn of 
his comrade, there was a grace in the 
bearing, in the youth, and in the 
evident affection of the brothen — ^for 
Bueh their conneetion—- which ele- 
vated the lowliness of their apparent 
condition. 

" Dear brother," said the elder, *»! 
cannot express to thee how I enjoy 
these evening hours. To yon alone I 
feel as if I were not a mere visionary 
and idler when I talk of the uncertain 
future, and build up my palaces of 
the air. Our parents listen to me 
as if I were uttering fine things out 
of a book; and my dear mother. 
Heaven bless her! wipes her eyes, 
-and says, ' Hark, what a scholar he 
is J' As for the monks, if I ever dare 



look from my Livy, and cry, ' Thus 
should Bome be again!' they stare, 
and gape, and frown, as though I had 
broached an heresy. But you, sweet 
brother, though you share not my 
studies, sympathize so kindly with aU 
their results—you seem so to approve 
my wild schemes, and to encourage 
my ambitious hopes — that sometimes 
I forget our birth, our fortunes, and 
think and dare as if no blood save 
that of the Teuton Emperor flowed 
through our veins." 

"Methinks, dear Cola," said the 
yovngfiit brother, "ibaii Kature played 
us an un£ur trick— to you she tnouh 
mitted the royal soul, derived from 
our &ther's parentage; and to me 
only the quiet and lowly spirit of mj 
mother's bumble lineage." 

**^9,j" answered Cola^ quickly, 
** you would then have the brighter 
share, — for I should have but the 
Barbarian origin, and you the Soman. 
Time was, when to be a simple Soman 
was to be nobler than a northern king. 
—Well, well, we may live to see great 
changes!" 

" I shall live to see thee a great 
man, and that will content me," said 
the younger, smiling allfeetionately ; 
" a great scholar all confess you to be 
already: our mother predicts your 
fortunes every time she bean of your 
welcome visits to the Golonna." 

" The Colonna!" said Cohi» with s 
bitter smile; "the Golonna — the 
pedants J -^ They aflfect, dull souls, 
the knowledge of the past, play the 
patron, and misquote Latin over their 
cups ! They are pleased to wdoome 
me at their board, because the Boman 
doctors call me learned, and because 
Nature gave me a wild wit, which to 
them is pleasanter than the stale jests 
of a hired buffoon. Yes, they would 
advance my fortunes— but howl by 
some place in the public offices, which 
would fill a dishonoured eofier, by 
wringing, yet more sternly, the hard- 
earned coins from our famishing citi- 
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vaa ! If tiiera be a rile tbi&g i& the 
world, it is A plebdan^ advaaeed by 
patricia&8, not for tbe pnrpoM of 
righting his own ord^, but for plftying 
the pander to the worst interests of 
iheink He who is of the people but 
makes himself a tnutor to his birtii> 
if he furnishes the exoase fbr these 
tynuit hTpoorites to lift ttp their 
hands and cry — 'Bee what liberty 
exists in Bome, when ««> the patii- 
eiaas, thus elevate a plebeian ! ' IMd 
they ever elevate a plebeian if he 
sympathized with plebeians] No, 
brother ; should I be lifted abov« onr 
eoftdition^ I will be n^sed by the arms 
of my eonntrymen, and not upon thdr 
aeekSk" 

" All I hope, is» Cok, that yon will 
not, in yonr Eeal for your fellow* 
d<»zens^ fovget how dear yon are to 
us. No greatness conld ever reconeile 
me to the thonght that it brought 
yon danger/' 

^ And / conld latigh at all danger, 
if it led to greatness. But greatneni^^ 
graatbesst V^ain dream 1 Let ns keep 
it for oar nighi sleep. Enot^h oif 
mijf pilaDs; now, dearest brother^ of 
yours." 

And| with the sanguine and cheerful 
elasticity which belonged to him^ the 
young Cola, cQsmiining all wilder 
Aoaghts, bent his mind to listen, and 
to enter intoi the humbler projects of 
his brother* The new boat and the 
holiday dress, and the cot remored 
to a quarter more secure from the 
oppression of the barons, and sueh 
di^amt pictures of lore as a dark eye 
and a merry lip conjure jip to the 
"Ague sentiments of a boy ,'*^to 
schemes imd aspirations of which sueh 
<^ject6 made the limit, did the scholar 
liHen,with arelaxed brow and a tender 
smile; and often, in later life, did 
that conversation occur to him, when 
he shrank from asking his own heart 
which ambition WM the wiser. 

*' And then," continued the younger 
brother^ " by degrees I might save 



^kottgh to purchase snch a vessel as 
thatwMch we nowsee, laden, doubtlen, 
with com and merchandise, bringing 
-<M>h, such a good return — tlutt I 
could fill your room with books, and 
tn^eft hear you complain that yon 
were not rich enough to purchase 
some crumbling old mopkish manu- 
script Ah, that would make me so 
happy r* Oola smiled as he pressed 
his brother closer to his breasti 

" Dear boy,*' said he, •* may it rather 
be mine to provide for your wishes I 
Yet methinks the masters of yon 
vessel have no enviable possession 
see how anxiously the men look 
round, and behind, ai^d before : peace- 
fhl traders though th^ be, they fear, 
it seems, even in this city (onoe the 
emporium of the civilised world), some 
pimte in pursuit ,* and ere the voyage 
be ovei', they may find that pinbte in 
a Roman noble^ Atalf, to What are 
^^^rediMedl" 

The vessel thus rdbted to was 
speeding rapidly down the river, and 
some three or four armed men on 
deck were indeed intently surveying 
the qtdet banks on either side, as i 
anticipating a foe. The bark soon, 
however, glided out of sight, and the 
brothers fell back upon tnose themes 
whieh require only the future for a 
text to become attractive to the 
young. 

At length, as the evening darkened, 
they remembered that it was past the 
usual hour in which they returned 
home, and thejr began to retrace their 
fitepa 

"Stay," said Oola, abruptly, "how 
our talk has begtiiled me! Father 
IJberto promised me a rare manu- 
script, which the good ftiar confesses 
hath puzzled the whole convent. I 
was to seek his cdl for it this evening. 
Tarry here a few minutes, it is but 
half-way up the Aveiitine. I shall 
soon return." 

" Can I not accompany you 1 *' 

" Kay," returned Cola, with ' eon- 
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Blderftte kindnees, "jovl have borne 
toil all the day, and must be wearied ; 
my labours, of the body, at least, have 
been light enough. Tou are delicate, 
too, and seem fiitigued already; the 
rest will refiresh yon. I shall not be 
long." 

The boy acquiesced, though he 
rather wished to accompany his bro- 
ther ; but he was of a meek and yield- 
ing temper, and seldom resisted the 
lightest command of those he loved. 
He sat him down on a little bank by 
the river-side, and the firm step and 
towering form of his brother were 
soon hid from his gaze by the thick 
and melancholy foliage. 

At first he sat very quietly, enjoying 
the cool air, and thinldng over all the 
stories of ancient Bome that his bro- 
ther had told him in their walk. At 
length he recollected that his little 
sister, Irene, had begged him to bring 
her home some flowers ; and, gather- 
ing such as he could find at hand 
(and many a flower grew, wild and 
clustering, over that desolate spot), 
he again seated himself, and b^gan 
weaving them into one of those gar- 
lands for which the southern peasantry 
still retain their ancient affection, and 
something of their classic skilL 

While the boy was thus engaged, 
the tramp of horses and the loud 
shouting of men were heard at a dis- 
tance. They came near, and nearer. 

" Some baron's procession, perhaps, 
returning from a feast>" thought the 
boy. " It will be a pretty sight — ^their 
white plumes and scarlet mantles ! I 
love to see such sights, but I will just 
move out of their way." 

So, still mechanically platting his 
garhmd, but with eyes turned towards 
the quarter of the expected procession, 
the young Boman moved yet nearer 
towards the river. 

Presently the tnun came in view, — 
a gallant company, in truth ; horsemen 
in front, riding two abreast, where 
the path permitted, their steeds. cap»» 



risoned superbly, their plumes wav^ 
ing gaily, and the gleam of their 
corselets glittering through the shades 
of the dusky twilight, A large and 
miscellaneous crowd, all armed, some 
with pikes and mail, others with less 
warlike or worse fiishioned weapons, 
followed the cavaliers; and high above 
plume and pike floated the blood-red 
banner of the Orsini, with the motto 
and device (in which was ostentatiously 
displayed the Ouelfio badge of the 
keys of St. Peter) wrought in bur- 
nished gold. A momentary fear 
crossed the boy's mind, for at that 
time, and in that city, a nobleman 
begirt with his swordsmen was more 
dreaded than a wild beast by the 
plebeians ; but it was already too late 
to fly — ^the train were upon him. 

** Ho, boy ! " cried the leader of the 
horsemen, Martino di Porto, one of the 
great House of the Orsini ; " hast thou 
seen a boat pass up the river 1 — But 
thou must have seen it— how long 
since 1" 

** 1 saw a large boat about half an. 
hour ago," answered the boy, terrified 
by the rough voice and imperious 
bearing of the cavalier. 

" Sailing right a-head, with a green 
flag at the stem 1" 
*' The same, noble sir,'' 
** On, then 1 we will stop her course 
ere the moon rise," said the baron. 
« On 1 — let the boy go with us, lest he 
prove traitor, and alarm the Colonna.* 
''An Orsini, an Orsini!" shouted 
the multitude ; " on, on ! " and, despite 
the prayers and remonstrances of the 
boy, he was placed in the thickest 
of the crowd, and bome, or rather 
dragged along with the rest — fright- 
ened, breathless, almost weeping, with 
his poor little garland still hanging 
on his arm, while a sling was thrust 
into his unwilling hand. Still he felt, 
through all his alarm,akind of childish 
curiosity to see the result of the pur« 
suit. 
By the loud and eager conversation 
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of those about Iiixn^ he learned that 
the vessel he had seen contained a 
supply of com destined to a fortress 
up the river held by the Colonna, then 
at deadly feud -nrith the Orsini ; and it 
was the object of the expedition in 
which the boy had been thus luck- 
lessly entnuned to intercept the pro- 
vision, and divert it to the garrison of 
Hartino di Porto. This news some- 
what increased his consternation, for 
the boy belonged to a family that 
claimed the patronage of the Colonna. 

Anxiously and tearfully he looked 
with every moment up the steep ascent 
of the Aventiue; but his guardian, 
his protector, still delayed his appear- 
ance. 

They had now proceeded some way, 
when a winding in the road brought 
suddenly before them the object of 
their pursuit, as, seen by the light of 
the earliest stars, it scudded rapidly 
down the stream. 

** Now, the Saints be blest ! * quoth 
the chief; '* she is ours ! '* 

** Hold 1 " said a captain (a German) 
riding next to Hartino, in a half 
whisper ; " I hear sounds which I like 
not, by yonder trees — ^hark I the neigh 
of a horse ! — ^by my faith, too, there is 
the gleam of a corselet'* 

'' Push on, my masters,** cried Har- 
tino ; '* the heron shall not balk the 
eagle — ^push on ! " 

With renewed shouts, those on foot 
pushed forward, till, as iheyhad nearly 
gained the copse referred to by the 
German, a small compact body of horse- 
men, armed cap-a-pi^, dashed from 
amidst the trees, and, with spears in 
their rests, charged into the ranks 
of the pursuers. 

^ A Colonna ! a Coloima ! " " An 
Orsini! an Orsini 1" were shouts 
loudly and fiercely interchanged. Har- 
tino di Porto, a man of great bulk 
and ferocity, and his cavaliers, who 
were chiefly German Hercenaries, met 
the encounter unshaken. '^ Beware 
the beards hug,** cried the Orsini^ as 



down went his antagonist, rider and 
steed, before his lance. 

The contest was short and fierce ; 
the complete armour of the horsemen 
protected them on either side from 
wounds, — ^not so unscathed fiired the 
half-armed foot-foUowers of the Orsini, 
as they pressed, each pushed on by 
the other, against the Colonna. After 
a shower of stones and darts, which 
fell but as hailstones against the thick 
mail of the horsemen, they closed in, 
and, by their number, obstructed the 
movements of the steeds, while the 
spear, sword, and battle-axe of their op* 
ponents made ruthless havoc amongst 
their undisciplined ranks. And Har- 
tino, who cared little how many of 
his mere mob were butchered, seeing 
that his foes were for the moment 
embarrassed by the wild rush and 
gathering circle of his foot train (for 
the place of conflict, though wider 
than the previous road, was confined 
and narrow), made a sign to some of 
his horsemen, and was about to ride 
forward towards the boat, now 
nearly out of sight, when a bugle at 
some distance was answered by one of 
his enemy at hand ; and the shout of 
" Colonna to the rescue ! *' was echoed 
afiir off. A few moments brought in 
view a numerous train of horse at full 
speed, with the banners of the Colonna 
waving gallantly in the front. 

** A plague on the wizards ! who 
would have imagined they had divined 
us so craftily!" muttered Hartino; 
" we must not abide these odds ;'* and 
the hand he had first raised for ad- 
vance, now gave the signal of retreat. 

Serried breast to breast and in com- 
plete order, the horsemen of Hartino 
turned to fly; the foot rabble who 
had come for spoil remained but for 
slaughter. They endeavoured to imi- 
tate their leaders; but how could they 
all elude the rushing chargers and 
sharp lances of their antagonists, whose 
blood was heated by the affray, and 
I who regarded the lives at their mercy 
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as A boy regnrds ikfi wn^'s iie^i he 
destroys. The crowd dispersisg in aU 
direc^oi)o^<^-BOiil^e, indeed^ escaped up 
the hills, where the footuig was 
impracticable to the horses; soaie 
plimged into the riv^ and awaoi 
across to the opposite baak^^-thoAe 
less cool or oitp^eoced, whofled right 
onwards,, served, by clogg^^ the way 
of their eo#my, to ^idOkltaite tho ^H 
of thdur leaders^ biit f^^ then^s^Tes, 
corpse apon corpse, butchered in the 
l^u'elenti]^ and ustrefasted paiwdi 

" No quarter to the niffianar-^-every 
Orsini sh^ is a cobber the hs»r^ 
stinks for Qo4 the i;»pe*or, md the 
Colonna!" suich wec^ the shouts 
which rung^ the hs^U of the diwiayed 
and &lti«g ^i^tay^ -Affbosir tiiose 
who fled oawand, in the ye^r path 
most a^iM^essiblie to the cftvaJbcy, wm 
iho young brother of Qola, 90 innor 
. cently n»ixed with the aShiy., Ya^ 
he fled, du^ mttk tenvo'T^poor boy, 
; scitfce b^ore ever paifted from his 
parents' or his brotlNer's flide!--<~the 
Ire^ gliM pest hup^r^the banJis re- 
«ede4 i-hmi he. sped, apd &st b^e^d 
came the tramjp of the hooilh^the 
shoutcH^tho oiipses-i-the fl^ipce laughr 
ter of the fo^ as thoy IxNinded oyer 
the dead and ik» dyi^ in. their path^ 
He was now »t the spot in mhlfih his 
brother had left him; hastily he 
glanced behind^, aod saw the couched 
lance and h/Mrrei^t ci^t of the horse- 
man dose at his rear; despa^^gly 
he looh.ed upi and, behold;! his brother 
bursting through thid tangled brahee 
that cloth^ l^e moufij;aiQ». a9d.bound- 
ing to his succour^ 

" Baye me ! swre me, brother!" he 
shrieked aloud, and the shriek reached 
X!ola's ear; — ^the snprt of the fieiy 
ch^iger breathed hot upon him ;-^ 
moment more, and with one wild 
shrUl cry of "Mercy,. mercy" befell 
to the ground — a corpsC': the lance of 
the pursuer passing through aod 
through hini, from back to bijeaet, 
jmd tiaiUng hm on the yeiy sod 



where he had sate, Ihll of j^wBg lile 
and eadreleBs hope, not an hour ago. 

The horsesAan plu<^ed forth his 
spear, and passed on in pursvit of new 
yictims; his conurades following. Cola 
had descendedy-^was oa the spot,<-^ 
kneeling by his mirdered brother. 
Fresently, to the scmnd of horn and 
trvai4^t, came by a nobler eomptaxj 
than most of those hitiih«rto engaged ; 
who had been, indeed, b«t the ad- 
yimced-giiard of the Oolcouuk At 
their h^ rode a man m years, whos« 
long white hair esca^ front his 
plutmed eap and laipgled wj^ his 
y^iewiUe beard. ''How is thisl" 
sajd the ohie^ rejinlag in his steed, 
"young Eienzi!" 

The yotttii looked up, as he heard 
thftt yoioe, and then flung hims^ 
before the steed of i^e old noble, and* 
clasping his hands^ <»-ied out in 9 
scarce articuhiite tone: "It is my 
brother, noble Steph<^-«i^ boy, a 
Bkere child l-r-the best— the mildest ! 
See how his blood diibbles the grass ; 
•^-^^haok, back— *yoiur hoxse*s hoofc are 
in the stream! Justice, my Lord^ 
justice !— ^you are ft great man," 

" Who slew him ) nn Orsiaii douht^ 
less ; you shsiU h^ye justice^" 

"Thanks, thiwks," murmnred Ri? 
ena^ as he tottwped omtQ more to his 
brother's aide, tamed the boy's &oe 
from the grass, and si^ye wildly to 
feel ihe pulse of his heart ; he dsrew 
back his hand hastily, for it was 
crimsoned with blood, and liftixig that 
hcuid on high, shneked out again, 
" Justice I justice ! " 

The group round the old Btephen 
Colonna» hardened as they were in 
such scenes, were affected by th^ 
sight. A handsome boy, whose tears 
ran frst down his cheeks» and who 
rode his palfrey close liy the side of 
^e Colonna, drew forth his sword. 
'' My Lprdi" said he, half sobbing, "an 
Ofsinl only could haye butchered » 
harmli^frlad like this; let us lose not a 
moment,-^et iis<»iiifterthe ni4ian&'! 
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"Ko, Adrian, no !** cried Stephen, 
laying lus hand on the bo/a shoulder; 
''your zeal ia to be lauded, but we 
must beiware an ambnah.* Our men 
have ventured too £ur— what ho, 
there 1 — sound a retom.'' 

The bugles, inafewsunutes, brought 
back the puzsugcb^— among thf^m, the 
horseman whose spear had been so 
fiitallj misustd. He was the leader 
of those engaged in the conflict with 
Martino dl Porto; and the gold 
wrought into his armour, with the 
gorgeous trappings of his charger, 
betokened his rank. 

** Thanks, my son, tha«kB,"said the 
old Colonna to this cavaUer, "you 
have done well and bravely. But tell 
me, knowest thou, for thou hast an 
eagle eye, which of the Orsini slew 
this poor boyi — a foul deed; his 
fiunily, too, our cfients !** 

"Whol yoA ladr replied the 
horsonan, lifting the helmet from his 
head, and wiping his heated brow; 
''say you so! how came he, then^ 
with JMartino'a xascalal I fear me 
the mistake hath cost him dear. I 
could but suppose him of the Orsini 
xibble, and ao-Hmd so — ^ 

'' T<m slew him T cried Bienzi, in 
a voiee of thunder, starting from the 
ground. " Justice 1 than, my Levd 
Stephen^ justice I you promiaed me 
justice;, and I will have it I" 

"Mj poor youth," said the old 
man, compassionately, "you should 
have had justice against the Orsini ; 
b«i see you not this has been an 
<arror 1 I do not wonder you are too 
grieved to listen to reason now. We 
must make thia up to you*" 

"And let this pay for masses for 
the boy's soul ; I grieve me much for 
the aeddfflit," said the younger Co- 
lonna,, flinging down a purse of gold. 
" Ay, see us at the palace next week, 
yonng Cola— next week. My father, 
we had best return towards the boat; 
its safeguard may require us yei." 
Eight, Gianni ; stay, some two of 
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you, and see to the poor lad's corpse ; 
— a grievous accident ! how could it 
chance 1" 

The company passed back the way 
they came, two of the common soldiers 
alone remaining, except the boy 
Adrian, who lingered behind a few 
momenta, striving to console Bienri, 
who, as one bereft of sense, remained 
motionless, gadng on the proud array 
as it swept along; and muttering to 
himself, "Justice, justice t I will have 
it yet." 

The loud voice of the elder Colonna 
summoned Aiirian, reluctantly and 
weeping, away. "Jjei me be your 
brother," said the gallant boy, afiec- 
tionately pressing the scholar's hand 
to his heart ; " I want a brother like 
you." 

Biend made no reply ; he did not 
heed or hear him-Mlark and stem 
thoughts, thoughts in which were the 
germ of a mighty revolution, were at 
his heart He woke from them with 
a starts as the soldiers were now 
aixanging their bucklers so as to 
make a kind of bier for the corpse, 
and then burst into teans as he fiercely 
motkmed them awi^,.and clasped the 
clay to hia bceast till he was literally 
Boaked with the oozing blood. 

The poor child'a garland had not 
dropped from his arm even when he 
fell, and, esotangled l^ hia dress, it 
atill clung around him. It was a 
sight that recalled to CoU ail the gen- 
tlenesfli, the kind heart, i^id winning 
graces of hia only brolJier — his only 
Mend ! It waa a sight that seemed 
to make yet more inhuman the uur 
time^ and unmerited &te of that 
innocent boy. "Hy brother! my 
brother ! " groaned the survivor ; 
"how shall I meet our mother] — how 
shall I meet even night and solitude 
again? — so young; so harmless I See 
ye, sirs, he was but too gentle. And 
they wUl not give us justice, because 
his murderer was a noble and a 
Colonna. And this gold, too— gold 
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for a brother's blood ! Will they not" 
—and the young man's eyes glared 
like fire— 7" will they not give us jus- 
tice 1 Time shall show ! " So saying, 
he bent his head oyer the corpse ; his 
lips muttered^ ajs with some prayer or 
invocation ; and then rising, his face 
was as pale as the dead beside him, — 
but it was no longer pale with grief/ 
Prom that bloody clay, and that 
inward prayer, Cola di ^enzl rose a 
new being. With his young brother 
died his own youth. But for that 



eyent, the fhtnre liberator of Bome» 
might hare been but a dreamer, a 
scholar, a poet ; the peaceful rival of 
Petrarch; k man of thoughts, not 
deeds. But fh)m that time, all hi9 
faculties energies^ fimcies, genius, 
became concentrated into a single 
point ; and patriotism, before a vision^ 
leapt into the life and vigour of a 
passion, lastingly kindled, stubbornly 
hardened, and awfully consecrated,— 
by reyenge I 
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TxABs had passed away, and the 
death of the Boman boy, amidst more 
noble and less excusable slaughter, 
was soon forgotten, — ^forgotten idmost 
by the parents of the slain, in the 
growing fiime and fortunes of their 
eldest son, — ^forgotten and forgiven 
never by that son himself But, be- 
tween that prologue of blood, and the 
political drama which ensues,— be- 
tween the &ding Interest, as it were, 
of a dream, and the more busy, actual, 
and continuous excitements of sterner 
life, — this may be the most fitting 
time to place before the reader a short 
and rapid outline of the state and 
circumstances of that city in which 
the principal scenes of this story are 
laid; — an outline necessary, perhaps, 
to many, for a full comprehension of 
the motives of the actors, and the 
vicissitudes of the plot. 

Despite the miscellaneous and mon- 
grel tribes that had forced their set- 
tlements in the City of the Csdsars, 
the Roman population retained an in- 
ordinate notion of their own supre- 
macy over the rest of the world ; and, 
degenerated from the iron yirtues.of 



the Republic, possessed all the inso- 
lent and unruly turbulence which 
characterised the Pld)8 of the ancient 
Forum, Amongst a ferocious, yet not 
a brave populace^ the nobles supported 
themselves less as sagacious tyrants 
than as relentless banditti The popes 
had struggled in vain against these 
stubborn and stem patricians. Their 
state derided, their command defied, 
their persons publicly outraged, the 
pontiff-sovereigns of the rest of Europe 
resided, at the Vatican, as prisonera 
under terror of execution, When^ 
thirty-eight years before the date of 
the events we are about to witness, a 
Frenchman, under the name of Cle< 
ment Y., had ascended the chair of 
St. Peter, the new pope, with more 
prudence than valour, had deserted 
Rome for the tranquil retreat of Avig< 
non; and the luxurious town of a 
foreign province became the court of 
the Roman pontiff, and the throne of 
the Christian Church. 

Thus deprived of even the nominal 
check of the papal presence, the power 
of the nobles might be said to have no 
limits, save their own caprice, or their 
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mutual jealouBies and feuds. Though 
arrogating through &bulou8 genealo- 
gies their descent from the ancient 
Bomans, they were« in reality, for the 
most part, the sons of the bolder bar- 
barians of the North; and, con- 
taminated by the craft of Italy, rather 
than imbued with its national affec- 
tions, they retidned the disdain of 
their foreign ancestors for a conquered 
soil and a degenerate people. While 
the rest of Italy, especially in Florence, 
in Yenice, and in Milan, was &st and 
far adyancing beyond the other states 
of Europe in civilisation and in art, 
the Bomans appeared rather to recede 
than to improve; — ^unblest by laws, 
nnvisited by art, strangers at once to 
the chivaliy of a warlike, and the 
graces of a peaceful, people. But they 
still possessed the sense and desire of 
liberty, and, by ferocious paroxysms 
and desperate struggles, sought to 
vindicate for their city the title it still 
assumed of "the Metropolis of the 
World." For the last two centuries 
they had known various revolutions, 
•—brief, often bloody, and always un- 
successful. Still, there was the empty 
pageant of a popular form of govern- 
ment The thirteen quarters of the 
city named each a chief; and the 
assembly of these magistrates, called 
Caporioni, by theoiy possessed an 
authority they had neither the power 
nor the courage to exert Still there 
was the proud name of Senator ; but, 
at the present time, the office was 
confined to one or to two persons, 
sometimes elected by the pope, some- 
times by the nobles. The authority 
tittached to the name seems to have 
had no definite limit ;• it was that of a 
stem dictator, or an indolent puppet, 
according as he who held it had the 
power to enforoe the dignity he as- 
sumed. It was never conceded but to 
nobles, and it was by the nobles that 
all the outrages were committed. Pri- 
vate enmity alone was gratified when- 
ever pnblic justice was invoked : and 



the vindication of order was bat the 
execution of revenge. 

Holding their palaces as the castlea 
and fortresses of princes, each assert* 
ing his own independency of all au- 
thority and law, and planting fortifi- 
cations, and claiming principalitiea 
in the patrimonial territories of the 
Churchy the barons of Bome made 
their state still more secure, and still 
more odious, by the maintenance of 
troops of foreign (chiefly of Qerman) 
mercenaries, at once braver in dis- 
position, more disciplined in service, 
and more skilful in arms, than even 
the freest Italians of that time. ThucT 
they united the judicial and the mili- 
tary force, not for the protection, but 
for the ruin of Rome. Of these barons, 
the most powerful were the Orsini 
and Colonna ; their feuds were hero* 
ditary and incessant, and every day 
witnessed the fruits of their lawless 
warfare, in bloodshed, in rape, and in 
conflagration. The flattery or the 
friendship of Petrarch, too credulously 
believed by modem historians, has 
invested the Colonna, especially of 
the date now entered upon, with an 
el^ance and a dignity not their own. 
Outrage, fhiud, and assassination, a 
sordid avarice in securing luctative 
offices to themselves, an insolent op- 
pression of their citizens, and the most 
dastardly cringing to power superior 
to their own (with but few exceptions), 
mark the character of the first family 
of Bome. But, wealthier than the rest 
of the barons, they were, therefore, 
more luxurious, and, perhaps, more 
intellectual ; and their pride was flat- 
tered in being patrons of those arts of 
which they could never have become 
the professors. From these multiplied 
oppressors the Boman citizens turned 
with fond and impatient regret to 
their ignorant and dark notions of 
departed liberty and greatness. They 
confounded the times of the Empire 
with those of the Bepublic; and often 
looked to the Teutonic king, who 
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obtained hU election from beyond the 
Alps, but his tiUe of emperor from 
the Bomans, as the deserter of his 
legitimate trust and proper home; 
YiUnly imagining that^ if both the 
Bmperor and the Pontiff fixed their 
lesidenee in Borne, Liberty and Law 
would again se^ their natural shelter 
beneath the resuscitated mt^esty of 
the Boman people. 

The abs^ice of the pope and the 
pn^pal court served greatly to impo- 
verish the citizens; and they had suf- 
fered yet more visibly by the depre- 
dationa of hordes of robbers, nuioerous 
and unsparing, who infested Bomi^gna, 
obstructing ail the public wayi^ and 
were, sometimes secretly, sometimes 
openly, protected by the barons, who 
often recruited their banditti garrisons 
by banditti soldiers. 

But besides the lesser and ignobler 
robbem, there had risen in Italy a &r 
modre formidable description of fre^ 
hooters. A German, who assumed the 
lofty title of the Di^e Werner, had, a 
few years prior to the period we ap- 
proadi, enlisted and wganized a con- 
siderable force, styled '' Tho Great 
CoB^pany," with which he besieged 
cities and invaded states, without a^y 
object less shameless than that of 
pillimpe. His ftTamplff was soon imi- 
tated : numeroua *' Companies," simi- 
larly constituted, devastated the dis- 
tracted and divided land. They ap- 
peared, suddenly raised, as if by magic, 
before the waUs of a city, and do- 
ixianded immanse sums as the pur- 
chase of peace. Kelther tyrant nor 
commonwealth maintained aforce suf- 
ficient to resist them; and if other 
northern mercenaries were engaged 
to oppose them, it was only to recruit 
the standards of the freebooters with 
deserters, Mercenaiy fought not mer- 
cenary — ^nor German, German: and 
greater pay, and more unbridled ra- 
pine, made the tents of the '' Com- 
panies" fiu: more attractive than the 
regulated stipends of a ciiy, or the 



dnU fortress and impoveridied coffen 
of a chief. Werner, the most im- 
placable and £giiR>cious of all these 
adventurers, and who had so openly 
gloried in his enormities as to wear 
upon his breast a silver plate, engraved 
with the words, " Enemy to God, to 
Pity, and to Mer<^," had not long 
since ravaged Bomagna with fire and 
sword. But, wheUier induced bj 
money, or unable to control the fierce 
spirits he had raised, he afterwards led 
the bulk of his company back to Ger* 
many. Small detadunents, however, 
remained, scattered throughout the 
landy waiting only an able leader once 
more to re^mite them : amongst those 
who appeared most fitted for that deir 
tiny waa WaHw de Montreal, a Knighi 
of St. John, and gentleman of Pro* 
Tcnce, whose valour and nulltarj 
grauus had already, though yet young; 
raised his name into dreaded celebrity; 
and whoee ambition, experience, and 
sagacity, relieved by certain chivalrie 
and noble qualitiea, were suited to 
enterprises fiu: greater. and more in^ 
portant than the violent depredations 
of the atrocioua Werner. From these 
scourges, no state had suffered more 
grievoudy than Bome. The patrjb> 
monial territories of the pope,, — ^inpart 
wrested firom him by petiy 1yrant% 
in part hud waste by these foreign 
robbers,— yielded but a scanty supply 
to the neoessities of Clement YL, the 
most aecomfdiahed gewtlemap and the 
most gracefiil voluptuary oi Ms time; 
and tl^ good iftther had devised a plan, 
whereby to enrich at etuse the Bomans 
and thdr pontiff. 

Nearly fiifly yeaia beSdre the time 
we enter upon, in order both to r^ 
plenish the papal coffers and pacij^ 
the starving Bomans, Boniface YIIL 
had instituted the Festival of the Ju- 
bilee, or Holy Tear; in fact, a revival 
of a Pagan ceremoniaL A plenai; 
indulgence was promised to every 
Catholic who, in that year, and in the 
first year of every succeeding centniy^ 
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skonld yiait the ohardies ci St Fetar 
and St. Paul An unsneiifie ooxuxmne 
otf pilgnmsy from eveiy part of Clois- 
tendott, had attested the wisdom of 
the i&TMitloii ; '* aod two piiests stood 
night aiid 6a^, with rakes in their 
li^ds, to colleei without eountiBg the 
heaps of gold and silver that wore 
poured cm the altar of St. Paul."* 

It is not to be wondered at that this 
most lucratkTo festival shoald, ere the 
iiaxt century was half expired^ appear 
^ a difiiareet pontiff to be too long 
postponed. And both pope and eitjr 
agreed in tinnking it might well bear 
a less distant reiiiiNral. Aecordingly^ 
Clement YX. had proehumed, under 
the name of the Mosaiie Jubilee^ 
a seeond Holy Tear for 1350-Hria^ 
three yean distant from that date at 
vhich^ in the ne^i^t chapter, my naira- 
tiye will eommenee. Thia eirenm* 
stonee had a great efi^t in whetting 
the p^Nohkr iadigBation against the 
barons» and preparing the evwits I 
ahall relate ; for the roads were, as I 
befoiw said» infiisted by tlus banditti. 



the ereatnres and allies of the barons. 
And if the roads were not cleared, the 
pilgrims might not attend. It was the 
ol^eet of the pope's Ticar, Baimond, 
biah<^ of Orvietto (bad politician and 
good canonist), to seek, by eyexy 
means, to remove aU impediment be* 
tween the ofierings of deTotion and 
the treasury of St. Pirter. 

Sadv in brief, was the atate ci Bome 
at the period we araabout to examine. 
Her ancient mantle of renown still, in 
the oyes of Italy and of £arc^, cloaked 
her ruins* In name, at least, she was 
still the queen of the earth ; and from 
her hands eame the crown of the em- 
peror of the north, and the keys of the 
&ther of the chnrch. Her situation 
was precisely that which presented a 
vast and glittering triumph to bold 
ambition, — an inspirmg, if mournful, 
spectacle to determined patriotiBm,-* 
aotd a fitting stage for that more ait 
gust tragedy which seeks its iaeidenU^ 
sheets its actors, and shapes its moral, 
amidst tha yioistttndea and crimes of 
nations. 
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Ok an evening in April, 1347, and 
in one of those, wide spaees In which 
Modem and Amsient Bome seemed 
b]#nt togethesB-- eqsoaUy desolate and 
equally in Eam»-a,misoellaneou6 and 
indignant populace were assembled. 
That morning the house oi a Boman 
jeweller had been forcibly entered and 
pillaged by tha- soldiers o£ Hartmo di 
Perto, with a daring effironteiiy which 
surpassed even the ordinaiy licence 
of 1^ bavena The sympathy and s@a<- 
sation throughout the city were deep 
and ominousk 
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" Ne^er will I submit to this 
tyranny!" 

« Nor 1 1" 

^'Korl!" 

" Nor by the b<mes of St. Peter, 
wm 1 1,- 

" And what, my friends, is this 
tyranny to which you will not sub- 
mit ? " said a young nobleman, addresa- 
ing himself to the crowd of citizens 
who, heated, angry, half-armed, and 
with the vehement gestures of Italian 
passion,, were now sweeping down the 
long and narrow street that led to the 
gloomy quarter occupied by the Orsini. 

" Ah, my lord i" cried two or three 
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of the citizens in a breath, ** you will 
right u& — ^you will see justice done to 
us — ^you are a Colonna/' 

** Ha, ha, ha I " laughed scornfully 
one man of gigantic frame, and wield- 
ing on high a huge hammer, indicative 
of his trade. /' Justice and Colonna ! 
body of God! those names are not 
often found together." 

'' Down with him ! down with him ! 
he is an Orsinist, — down with him !" 
cried at least ten of the throng : but no 
hand was raised against the giants 

** He speaks the truth/' said a se- 
cond Yoice, firmly. 

*' Ay, that doth he," said a third, 
knitting his brows, and unsheathing 
his knife, ** and we will abide by 
it. The Orsini are tyrants — ^and the 
Colonnas are, at the best, as bad." 

*' Thou liest in thy teeth, ruffian 1 " 
cried the young noble, advancing into 
the press and confronting the last 
asperser of the Colonna. 

Before the flashing eye and me- 
nacing gesture of the cavalier, the 
worthy brawler retreated some steps, 
so as to leave an open space between 
the towering form of the smith, and 
the small, slender, but vigorous frame 
of the young noble. 

Taught from their birth to despise 
the courage of the plebeians, even 
while careless of much reputation as 
to their own, the patricians of Bome 
were not unaccustomed to the rude 
fellowship of these brawls; nor was 
it unoften that the mere presence of a 
noble sufficed to scatter whole crowds, 
that had the moment before been 
breathing vengeance against his order 
and his house. 

Waving his hand, therefore, to the 
smith, and utterly unheeding either 
his brandished weapon or his vast 
stature, the young Adrian di Castello, 
a distant kinsman of the Colonna, 
haughtily bade him give way. 

** To your homes. Mends ! and 
know," he added, wiUi some dignity, 
** that ye wrong us much, if ye ima- 



gine we share the evil-doings of the 
Orsini, or are pandering solely to ouf 
own passions in the feud between 
their house and ours. May the Holy 
Mother so judge me," continued he, 
devoutly lifting up his eyes, ^'as I now 
with truth declare, that it is for your 
wrongs, and for the wrongs of Bome> 
that I have drawn this sword against 
the Orsini." 

** So say all the tyrants," rejoined 
the smith, hardily, as he leant his 
hammer against a fragment of stone 
— ^some remnant of ancient Bome — 
** they never fight against each other, 
but it is for our good. One Colonni> 
cuts me the throat of Or^ni's baker — 
it is for our good ! another Colonna 
seizes on the daughter of Orsini'e 
tailor — ^it is for our good! our good — 
yes, for the good of the people ! — ^the 
good of the bakers and tailors, eh?" 

"Fellow," said the young nobleman, 
gravely, " if a Colonna did thus, he 
did wrong ; but the holiest cause may 
have bad supporters." 

" Yes, the holy Churdi itself is 
propped on very indifferent columns," 
answered the smith, in a rude wit- 
ticism on the affection of the pope for 
the Colonna. 

"He blasphemes! the smith bias* 
phemes !" cried the partisans of that 
powerful house. "A Colonna^ a Co- 
lonna!" 

*'An Orsini, an Orsini!" was no 
less promptly the counter cry. 

" Thb Peoplb !" shouted the smith, 
waving his formidable weapon &r 
above the heads of the group. 

In an instant the whole throng, who 
had at first united against the aggres- 
sion of one man, were divided by the 
hereditary wrath of fiiction. At the 
cry of Orsini, several new partisans 
hurried to the spot; the friends of 
the Colonna drew themselves on one 
side — ^the defenders of the Orsini on 
the other — and the few who agreed 
with the smith that both fieustions were 
equally odious^ and the people was 



THE LAST 01* THE TBIBUNES. 



IS 



Ihe sole legitimate cry in a popular 
commotion, would hare withdrawn 
themselyes from the approaching 
m^e, if the smith himself, who was 
looked upon by them as an authority 
of great inflnence, had not — ^whether 
from resentment at the haughty bear- 
ing of the young Colonna, or from 
that appetite of contest not uncom- 
mon in men of a bulk and force which 
assure them in ail personal affrays the 
loffcy pleasure of superiority — ^if, I say, 
the smith himself had not, alter a 
pause of indecision, retired among the 
Orsini, and entrained, by his example, 
the alliance of his friends with the 
fayourers of that fMtion. 

In popular commotions, each man 
is w^led along with the herd, often 
half ag^nst his own approbation or 
assent. The few words of peace by 
which Adrian di Castello commenced 
an address to his friends were drowned 
amidst their shouts. Proud to find in 
their ranks one of the most belored, 
and one of the noblest of that name, 
the partisans of the Colonna placed 
him in their front, and charged im- 
petuously on their foes. Adrian, how- 
ever, who had acquired from circum- 
stances something of that chivalrous 
code which he certainly could not 
have owed to his Boman birth, dis- 
dained at first to assault men among 
whom he recognised no equal, either 
in rank or the practice of arms. He 
contented himself with putting aside 
the few strokes thatwere aimed at him 
in the gathering confrisionof the con- 
flict — ^few ; for those who recognised 
him, even amidst the bitterest parti- 
sans of the Orsini, were not willing 
to expose themselves to the danger 
and odium of spilling the blood of a 
man, who, in addition to his great 
birth and the terrible power of his 
connexions, was possessed of a per- 
sonal popularity, which he owed rather 
to a comparison with the vices of his 
relatives than to any remarkable 
virtues hitherto displayed by himself. 



The smith alone, who bad as yet 
taken no active part in the trhj, 
seemed to gather h^self up in deter- 
mined opposition as the cavalier 
now advanced within a few steps of 
him. 

" Did we not tell thee," quoth the 
giant, frowning, ''that the Colonna 
were, not less than the Orsini, the foes 
of the people 1 Look at thy followers 
and clients : are they not cutting the 
throats of humble mni by way of 
vengeance for the crime of a great 
one ) But that is the way one patri- 
cian always scouiges the insolence of 
another. He lays the rod on the 
backs of the people, and then cries, 
' See howjust I am 1"* 

'' I do not answer thee now,** an- 
swered Adrian; "butifthouregrettest 
with me this waste of blood, join with 
me in attempting to prevent it" 

'' I — not 1 1 let the blood of the 
slaves flow to-day: the time is fiist 
coming when it shall be washed away 
by the blood of the lords." 

*' Away, ruffian ! " said Adrian, 
seeking no frurther parley, and touch- 
ing the smith with the flat side of his 
sword. In an instant the hammer of 
the smith swung in the air, and, but 
for the active spring of the young 
noble, would infidUbly have crushed 
him to the earth. Ere the smith 
could gain time for a second blow, 
Adrian's sword passed twice through 
his right arm, and the weapon fell 
heavily to the ground. 

*' Slay him, sUy him 1 " cried seve- 
ral of the clients of the Colonna, now 
pressing, dastard-like, round the dis- 
armed and disabled smith. 

'' Ay, slay him t " said, in tolerable 
Italian, but with a barbarous accent, 
one man, half-clad in armour, who had 
but just joined the group, and who 
was'^one of those wild Qerman bandits 
whom the Colonna held in their pay ; 
** he belongs to a horrible gang of 
miscreants sworn against all order 
and peace* He is one of Bienzi's 
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followers, andj bl«Bs the Three Kiiigs ! 
lUres about the People.*' 

'* Thou sayest right, barbarian/' 
said the sturdy smith, in a loud roice, 
and tearing aside the Test fh>m his 
breast with his left hand ; " come all 
— Oolbnna and Orsini— ^ig to this 
heart with your shaip blades, and 
when yon have leached the centra, 
yon will find there the object of your 
common hatred— *' Blend and the 
People!'" 

As he uttered these words, in 
language that would have seemed 
above hia station (if a certain glow 
and exaggeration of phrase and senti- 
ment were not common, when excited, 
to all the Bomans), the loudness of 
his voice ix>8e above the noise imme- 
diately round him, and stilled, for an 
instant, the general din ; and when, 
at lasty the words, " Rienzi and the 
People" rang forth, they penetrated 
midway through the increasing crowd, 
and were answered as by an echo, 
with a hundred voices — ** Blend and 
the People!" 

But whatever impresdon the words 
of the mechanic made on others, it 
was equally visible in the young 
Colonna. At the name of Bienzi the 
glow of excitement vaenlBhed fiH>m his 
oheek ; he started back, mutter^ to 
himself, and for a moment seemed, 
even in the midst of that stirring com- 
motion^ to be lost in a moody and 
distant revery. He recovered, as the 
shout died away ; and saying to the 
smith, in a low tone, " Friend, I am 
sorry for thy wound ; but seek me on 
the morrow, and thou sfaalt find thou 
hast wronged me ; " he beckoned to 
the German to fbllow him, and 
threaded his way through the crowd, 
which generally gave back as he 
advanced. For the bitterest hatred 
to the order of the nobles was at ihat 
time in Bome mingled with a servile 
respect for their persons, and a mys- 
terious awe of their uncontrollable 
power. 



As Adrian^'passed through that paH 
of the crowd in which the fray had not 
yet commenced, the murmurs that 
followed him were not those which 
many of his race could have heard. 

** A Colonna," said one. 

'' Yet no ravifiher," said another, 
langhing wildly. 

*' Nor murtherer,"muttered a third, 
pressing his hand to his bfdasti "^ia 
not against him th&t my fiithet's blood 
eries aloud.** 

" Bless him;" said a fourth, " fbr t» 
yet no man curses him ! " 

^' Ah, God help us!" said flSi old 
man, with a long grey beard, leaning 
on his staff: "the serpent's young 
yet; the &ngs -will show by and 
by." 

" For shame, &ther ! he is a comely 
youth, and not proud in the least. 
What a smile he hath ! " quoth a fitir" 
matron, who kept on the outskirt of 
the mff^. 

" Farewell to a man's honour "when 
a noble smiles on his wife !" was the 
answer. 

" Kay," said Luigl, a jelly bntcher, 
with a roguish eye, " what a man can 
win fiedrly from maid or wife, that let 
him do, whether plebeian or noble-** 
that's my morality; but when an 
ugly old patrician finds fair words will 
not win Mr looks, and carries me off 
a dame on the back of a German boar, 
with a stab in the side for comfort to 
the spoa8e,---then, I say, he is a 
wicked man, and an adulterer." 

While sudiwere the comments and 
the murmurs that followed the noble, 
very different irere the looks and 
words that attended the German 
soldier. 

Equally, nay, with even greater 
promptitude, did the crowd make i^y 
at his armed and heavy tread ; but 
not with looks of reverence :— the eye 
glared as he approached; but the 
cheek grew pale— the head bowed— 
the lip quivered; each man felt a 
shudder of hate and fear, as recognize 
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ing a dread and mortal foe. A&dwell 
and wrathfiilly did the fiene mene- 
naiy note the signB of the general 
aversion. He pushed on rodely — 
half-emiling in eontempt, haIf*frown' 
ing in rerenge^ as he looked ^m aide 
to Edde ; and his long^ matted^ light 
hair, tawny-coloured moustache, and 
hrawny fronts contrasted strongly with 
the cbok eyes, raven locks, and 
Blender frames of the Italians. 

" May Ludfer double damn those 
Geiman cutthroats I " muttered, be- 
tween his gtinded teeth, o&e of the 
cdtizenB. 

"lAmeskl" aunrered, heartily, an* 
other. 

" Hush ! " said a third, timorously 
looking round ; " if one of them hear 
ihee, thou art a lost man." 

'' Oh, Borne 1 Bome ! to what art 
liion fidlen ! *' said bitterly one citizen, 
dlotiied in black, and of a higher 
seeming than the rest; " when thou 
shndderest in thy streets at the tread 
of a hired barbarian t " 

*^ Hark to one of our learned men, 
and rieh citizens ! " said the butcher, 
iBversntly. 

'"Tis a Mend of BienziV qnoth 
another of the group, lifting his 
cap. 

With downcast eyes, and a Ihce in 
which grie^ shame, and wrath, were 
visibly expressed, Pandulfodi Guide, 
a dtisen of birth and repute, swept 
itowly through the crowd, and dis- 
appeared. 

Meanwliile, Adiiaa, having giUned 
a street which, though in the neigh* 
bonrhood of tiie crowd, was empty 
and . desolate, turned to his fierce 
eomrade. " Rodolf ! *' said he, " mark 1 
—-no "Holence to the citizens. Betum 
to the crowd, collect the friends of 
our house, withdraw them from the 
scene; let not the Colonna be blamed 
for this day's violence; and assure 
our followers, in my name, that I 
swear, by tiie knighthood I received 
at the Emperor^s hands, that hy my 



sword shall Martino ii Porto be 
punished for his outrage. Fain would 
r, in person, allay the tumult, but my 
presence only seems to sanction it 
Go — thou hast wdght with them 
alL" 

*' Ay, Signor, the weight of blcpRrs!" 
answered the grim' soldier. "But the 
command is hard ; I would fidn let 
their puddle-blood flow an hour or two 
longer. Tot, pardon me ; in obeying 
itbj orders, do I' ob^ those of my 
master, thy kinsman f It is old 
Stephen Colonna,— ^who sddom spares 
blood or treasure, God bless him— 
(save his own !)^— whose mon^ I hold, 
and to whose bests I am sworn." 

" Diavolo ! " muttered the cavalier, 
and the angiy spot was on his cheek ; 
but, with the habitual self-control of 
the Italian nobles, he smothered his 
rising choler, and said aloud, with 
calmnesB, but dignil^,-^ 

''Do as I bid thee; cheek this 
tumult^ ~ make ua the forbearing 
party. Let all be still within one 
hour hence, and call on me to-morrow 
for thy reward; be this puree an 
earnest of my futun thanks. As for 
my kinsman, whom I command theo 
to name more reverently, 'tis in 
his name I speak. Hark I ^e din 
increases*^the contest swells— go— 
lose not another moment." 

Somewhat awed by the quiet firm* 
ness of the patrician, Bodolf nodded, 
without answer, did the mon^ into 
his bosom, and stalked away into the 
thickest of the throng. But, even ere 
he arrived, a sudden reaction had 
taken place. 

The young cavalier, left alone in 
that spot, followed with his eyes the 
receding form of the mercenary, as 
the sun, now setting, shone slant upon 
his glittering casque, and said bitterly 
to himself^^'' Unfortunate city, foun- 
tain of all mighty memoiies---Hfiillen 
queen of a thousand nations-^how art 
thou decrowned and spoiled by thy 
recreant and apostate children 1 Thy 
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nobles divided against themselves — 
thy people cursing thy nobles — ^thy 
priests, who should sow peace, plant- 
ing discord — ^the father of thy church 
deserting thy stately walls, his home 
a refuge, his mitre a fief, his court a 
Ckillic village — and we 1 we, of the 
haughtiest blood of Bome— we, the 
sons of Caesars^ and of the lineage of 
demigods, guarding an insolent and 
abhorred state by the swords of hire- 
lings, who mock our cowardice while 
they receive our pay, — ^who keep our 
citizens slaves, and lord it over their 
very masters in return 1 Oh, that we, 
the hereditary chie& of Bome, could 
but feel — oh, that we could but 
find^ our only legitimate safeguard 
in Ihe gratefiil hearts of our country- 
men ! " 

So deeply did the young Adrian 
feel the galling truth of all he uttered, 
that the indignant tears rolled down 
his cheeks as he spoke. He felt no 
shame as he dashed them away; for 
that weakness which weeps for a 
fallen race, is the tenderness not of 
women but of angels. 

As he turned slowly to quit the 
spot, his steps were suddenly arrested 
by a loud shout : '* Bienzi ! Bienzi 1 " 
smote the air. From the walls of the 
Capitol to the bed of the glittering 
Tiber, that name echoed fax and wide; 
and, as the shout died away, it was 
swallowed up in a silence so profound, 
80 universal, so breathless, that you 
might have imagined that death 
itself had fallen over the city. And 
now, at the extreme end of the crowd, 
and elevated above their level, on vast 
fragments of stone which had been 
dragged from the ruins of Rome in 
one of the late frequent tumults 
between contending fiu^tions, to serve 
as a barricade for citizens against 
citizens, — on these siIent.memorials 
of the past grandeur, ,'ltte present 
misery, of Bome, stood that extraor- 
dinary man, who, above all his race, 
vas the most penetrated with the 



glories of the one time, with th^ 
degradation of the other. 

From the distance at which he stood 
from the scene, Adrian could only 
distinguish the dark outline of 
Bienzi's form ; he could only hear the 
&ant sound of his mighty voice ; he 
could only perceive, in the subdued 
yet waving sea of human beings that 
spread around, their heads bared in. 
the last rays of the sun, the unutter- 
able effect which an eloquence, de- 
scribed by contemporaries almost as 
miraculous, — but in reality less so 
from the genius of the man than the 
sympathy of the audience, — created 
in all, who drank into their hearts 
and souls the stream of its burning 
thoughts. 

It was but for a short time that 
that form was visible to the earnest 
eye, that that voice at intervalsreached 
the straining ear, of Adrian di Caa* 
telle; but that time sufficed to pro- 
duce all the effect which Adrian him- 
self had desired. 

Another shout, more earnest, 
more prolonged than the first — a 
shout, in which spoke the release of 
swelling thoughts, of intense excite- 
ment — ^betokened the close of the 
harangue; and then you might see, 
after a minute's pause, the crowd- 
breaking in all directions, and pour- 
ing down the avenues in various 
knots and groups, each testifying the 
strong and lasting impression made 
upon the multitude by that address. 
Every cheek was flushed — every 
tongue spoke : the animation of the 
orator had passed, like a living spirit, 
into the breasts of the audience. He 
had thundered against the disorders 
of -the patricians, yet, by a word, he 
had disarmed the anger of the plebe- 
ians — he had preached freedom, yet 
he had opposed licence. He had calmed 
the present, by a promise of the 
future. He had chid their quarrels, 
yet had supported their cause. He 
had mastered the revenge of to-day, 



THE LAST OP THE TRIBUNES. 



17 



by a solemn assimiice that there 
should come justice for the morrow. 
80 great may be the power, so mighty 
the eloquence, so formidable the 



genius, of one man,— without arms 
without rank, without sword or 
ermine, who addresses himself to a 
people that is oppressed I 



CHAPTER IV. 



AN ADYBSTUBX. 



^ AyoiDiNO the broken streams of 
the dispersed crowd, Adrian Colonna 
strode rapidly down one of the narrow 
streets leading to his palace, which 
was situated at no inconsiderable 
distance from the place in which the 
late contest had occurred. The educa- 
tion of his life made him feel a pro- 
found interest, not only in the divi- 
sions and disputes of his country, but 
also in the scene he had just witnessed, 
and the authority exercised by RienzL 

An orphan of a younger, but opu- 
lent branch of the Colonna, Adiian 
had been brought up under the care 
and guardianship of his kinsman, 
that astute, yet valiant Stephen Co- 
lonna, who, of all the nobles of Rome, 
was the most powerful, alike from the 
&Tour of the pope, and the number 
of armed hirelings whom his wealth 
enabled him to maintain. Adrian 
had early manifested what in that age 
was considered an extraordinary dis- 
position towards intellectual pursuits, 
and had acquired much of the little 
that was then known of the ancient 
language and the ancient history of 
his country. 

Though Adrian was but a boy at 
the time in which, first presented to 
the reader, he witnessed the emotions 
of Rienzi at the death of his brother, 
his kind heart had been penetrated 
with sympathy for Cola's affliction, 
and shame for the apathy of his kins- 
men at the result of their own feuds. 
He had earnestly sought the friend- 
ship of mienzi, and, despite his years, 

No. 2. 



had become aware of the power and 
energy of Ms character. But though 
Rienzi, after a short time, had ap- 
peared to think no more of hia 
brother's death — though he again 
entered the halls of the Colonna, and 
shared their disdainful hospitalities, 
he maintained a certain distance and 
reserve of manner, which even Adrian 
could only partially overcome. He 
rejected every offer of service, &your, 
or promotion ; and any unwonted 
proof of kindness from Adrian 
seemed, instead of making him more 
familiar, to offend him into colder 
distance. The ea&fy humour and con- 
versational vivacity which had first 
rendered him a welcome guest with 
those who passed their lives between 
fighting and feasting, had changed 
into a vein ironical, cynical, and 
severe. But the dull barons were 
equally amused at his wit, and Adrian 
was almost the only one who detected 
the serpent couched beneath the smile. 
Often Rienzi sat at the feast, sUent, 
but observant, as if watching every 
look, weighing every word, taking 
gauge and measurement of the 
intellect, policy, temperament, of 
every guest ; and when he had 
seemed to satisfy himself, his spirits 
would rise, his words flo^, and while 
his dazzling but bitter wit lit up tfie. 
revel, none saw that the unmirthful 
flash was the token of the coming 
storm. But all the wMle, he neg- 
lected no occasion to mix with the 
humbler citizens, to stir up their 
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xmndty to iniaiiie tlieir knagin8iaoB8> 
to l^indle their enmlatioi^ with pie- 
turee of the pieeeBtand ivith logeikda. 
of the past. He grew in popciluity 
and repnte, and was yet more in 
power with the herd, because in faronr 
with the nobles. Perhaps it was for 
that reason that he had continued the 
guest of the Oolonna. 

When, six years before the present 
date, the Capitol of the Caesars wit- 
nessed the triumph of Petrarch, the 
dd)i>lft8ti49 fiune of the yoiuag Biensi 
hAd altoifited the ftieudship of tiie 
poet,.-r^« iiMiidahip that oonliniied; 
with slight intacruptioi^ to the hgA, 
throqgb caneepa ao. widely different; 
and aftecvnmb^ one amongtibe BomaA 
Jki^paUM^ to ATigaon, he had been 
eoiQoined with Petvaroh* to anppU^ 
oate Clement Y L to remove tho Holy 
See from Avignon to Borne. It waa 
in. thi» miflflioii tha^ forthe first time, 
ha eviiieed hia eztraordinadry powers 
of eloquenee and peronasion. Tho 
pontiff, indeed) more deinroviB of ease 
than glory, was not oonyinced by the 
9Xfpamaii», but he waa endbanted 
with the pleader ; and Bienaretitfned 
to Bame, leaded with honoon^ and 
clothed with the (^gmty of high and 
reaponaible office. "Nq bnger ik» iot 
aeUFo seholar, tibe gay companion, he 
roee at once to pre-eminenee aboreaU 
his fellow*citi«ena. Never before had 
authority been boooe with so ansteie 
anintegrity^aounoormpti^iBefd* He 
had sought to impregnate hie col- 
leagues with the samo loftiness of 
princdple — he had failed. Now secure 
in his footings he had begun openly 
to appeal to the people; and already 
ft. new spirit seemed to animate tiie 
populace of Borne. 

* AoMffdisf to the xBod«m biitoriaiit^ 
but it seena mora probable that-RiinBi'f 
mission to ATignon WM posterior to that of 
Petrarch. However this be, it was at Avig- 
non that Fetraroh and Rienzi became most 
Intimate* ae Fetiarch htmMlf obserrw la 
oneofhlalettais. 



While these mre the fortunes of 
Biensi, Adxian had been long sepft* 
rfttod from him, and absent from Bome. 

Tho Colonna. were stanni^ sup* 
porters of the imperial party, and 
Adrian di Castello had received and 
obeyed an invitation to the Em- 
peror's court Under that monarch 
he had initiated himself in arms, and, 
among the knights of Qennany, he 
had learned to temper the natural 
Italian shrewdness with the chivalry 
of northern valour* 

In leading BaTari%]ie had aqjonmed 
ft short time in th* aoUtude of ono 
of his eilatee l^. the £wreet' lake of 
northern Itdy; andth^tei^, with » 
mind improved. lUike by aotien. and 
study^ hid visited mioiy^ of tlM^ free 
Italian , states, imbibed sentiments lees 
pr^udieed thsn. tboee oil hia <»dea:^ 
and aeqniied an eariyrepnitation fov 
Inmseif while inly marking the chft; 
nct^n and deeds of-ptberB< In hii^ 
the best qnalitieftof , the iltalian n^ble 
were united^ Fasaionfttely addicted 
to> the onltivntion of letters, subtle 
ftnd profound in poUey, gentie and 
Uand of mammr, dign^^ing a love of 
pleasure, with a certain elevatioa of 
taste, he yet poseeseed a gidlantry dT 
conduct, and purity of honour, and 
an ftveraion from cruelty,- which w^!e 
then very rarely found in tiie Italian 
temperament^ and which evtsk the 
Chivahy of th« N-orth, while mainr 
taining among themeelTes, usually 
abandoned tiie moment they came 
into oontaot with the systematie oralt 
and disdain of honestyi which made 
the character of the ferocious, yet 
wily. South. With thescL qualities he 
combined, indeed, the softer passions 
ofhiacountxymen, — ^headoredBeauty» 
and he made a deity of Love. 

He had but ft few weeks returned to 
his native city, whither his reputation 
had already preceded Inm, and where 
his early affection for letters and gen> ' 
tlenese of bearing were still remem- 
bered. He returned to find the poa- 
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tbm of Blnai fiir mors altered than 
Mb own* Adzaaa had not ^t aouglit 
titesckolan Hanriahedfirrt to judge 
with Mb own ejm, and at a dHttanee, 
of tbff motiTes aad objoct of hia conr 
duet; forpaitljr he craght the flospi* 
oiona which hwoimozdar entertained 
of Bieazi, and putiiy he Bhaansd in tiie 
troBtfcil enthnsiaeiB of the people. 

** Certiaalj," said he now to him- 
self, as he walloed mnsui^ onwaxd, 
^ oertainl^r, no man has it more in his 
powerto reform' onr disaaBed atate, to 
heal onr divisimui^ to awaken our 
dtizeas^ to the reooUeetiomi of anoea* 
tral "Virtue.- But'tiiat yery power; how 
dftngsrouaiB it ! "Szye I not seen, in 
the free states' of Italy, mma, aSM. 
into antfaozityfbriiiosake of preserv- 
ing tiiflf people; hmxeet themadves at 
first, aadithoB^ dnndrwiAh'tfae-saddMi 
vtaxk, betksyhig the Teiy^oauae n^ehi 
had ezahed them 1 Tm^ thoae men 
wne diia& and nobles ; hoi ace pie* 
beians less human? Howbeit I lutrTO 
heard asd seflsnenough. ftnm.a&r,-— I 
will now appmai^, utd' eacamhio the 
man himself;" 

While thus* sdlloqvjzing, Adrian 
but little'noted.tfae TBriona passengers, 
who, more and more rarely as the 
evening wannd, hastened homeward. 
Amoi^ theae woe two females, who 
now ahme biased with Adrian the 
long aad gloomy street into whioh ho 
had entered. The moon was already 
bright in the heavens, and, as the 
women passed the cavalier wtUi a light 
and quidc step, the younger one turned 
back and regarded him by the dear 
li^t with an eager, yet timid glance. 

*' Why dost thou tremble, my pretty 
one I" said hercompaidon, who might 
have told some five-and-ibrty years, 
and vdiose garb and voice bespoke her 
of inferior rank to the younger female. 
" The streets seem quiet enough now, 
and, the Yirgin be praised ! we are 
not so &r from home either." 

f* Oh ! Benedetta, it is Ae/ it is the 
young signo]>— it is. Adrian V\ 



" That is fortmttte," siddtfaB mirse, 
fbrsuch -mis her condition, ''simw 
they say he is asbcdd as a Northman : 
and as thePalaoM) Colonna is not veij 
fax from henee, wa shall be nithia 
reaehof hk-aidishoDidwevpantit: that 
is to si^, Bweet<»e, if yon will walka 
little slower than you hare yet done.** 

The young'Udjr sfauilBBiied h«r paea^, 
aad sighed. 

" He is eertainly very haodsoBie,* 
quoth the nufso: ** bat ^ou mustnot 
think more of him ; he ia too &n 
above thee for mwEriage, and for aag^tr 
dse, thoBt act too honesty and thy. 
brother toopioudi— "' 

'' And diou, Benedetta^airt too ifoddL 
mth thy tongue. How caast thou, 
talk thu% when then knonost he hath 
never, nnoe, at leasts I was a mora 
child, even addressed me: nay, ho 
scarce knows of my veiy existence. 
He, the Lord Adrian di Castello, 
dream of' the poor Irene! tiie mora 
thon^ is TUBdness I" 

'' Theniriiy/'saidthonuraejbriBklyy 
'' dost thou dream of A^ I"" 

Her companion sighed agaia more* 
deeply than at firstb 

''Holy SK Oidiheriner continued 
Benedetta, " if there were but <me maot 
in the worid, I would die ^gle ere B 
would think of him, until, at least, ha 
had kissed my hand twice, aad left it 
my own fiiult if it were not. my lip» 
instead." 

Tho young lady still replied not. 

''But how didst thou contrive. to 
love him T asked the nurse. " Thou 
canst not have seen him very (rften : 
it is but some four or five weeks since 
his return to Rome." 

" Oh, how dull art thou f aaswared 
the fair Irene. " Have I not told thee 
again and again^ that I loved.himBii: 
years ago?" 

''When thou hadst told but thy 
tenth year, and a doll would have 
been thy most suiti^le lover!. As I 
am a Christian, Signoia^ thon> hast 
made good use of tl]^ time." ^ 

c2 
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''And during: his absence," con- 
tinaed the girl, fondly, yet sadly, " did 
I not hear him spoken of, and was 
not the mere sound of his name like 
a love-gift that bade me remember 1 
And when they praised him, have I 
not rejoiced ] and when they blamed 
him, have I not resented? and when 
they said that his lance was victorious 
in the tourney, did I not weep with 
piride ? and when thioy whispered that 
his vows were welcome in the bower, 
wept I not as fervently with grief? 
Have not the six years of his absence 
been a dream, and was not his return 
a waking into light — a morning of 
gioiy and the sun ? And I see him 
now in the church when he wots not 
of me ; and on his happy steed as he 
passes by my lattice : and is not that 
enough of happiness for love V 

*' But if he loves not (hee ?" 
. " Fool I I ask not that ; — ^nay, I 
know not if I wish it. Perhaps I 
would rather dream of him, such as I 
would have him, than know him for 
what he is. He might be unkind, or 
ungenerous, or love me but little; 
rather would I not be loved at all, 
than loved coldly, and eat away my 
heart by comparing it with his. I can 
love him now as something abstract, 
unreal, and divine : but what would 
be my shame, my grief, if I were to 
find him less than I have imagined 1 
Then, indeed, my life would have been 
wasted ; then, indeed, the beauty of 
the earth would be gone ! '' 

The good nurse was not very capa- 
ble of sympathizing with sentiments 
' like these. Even had their characters 
been more alike, their disparity of age 
would have rendered such sympathy 
impossible. What but youth can echo 
back the soul of youth — all the music 
of Its wild vanities and romantic fol- 
lies ? The good nurse did not sympa- 
thize with the sentiments of her young 
lady, but she sympathized with the 
deep earnestness with which they were 
expressed. She thought it wondrous 



silly, but wondrous moving; she wiped 
her eyes with the comer of her veil,, 
and hoped in her secret heart that, 
her young charge would soon get a 
real husband to put such unsubstan- 
tial fimtasies out of her head. There 
was a short pause in their conversa- 
tion, when, just where ' two streeta 
crossed one another, there was heard 
a loud noise of laughing voices and 
trampling feet. Torches were seen oa 
high afironting the pale light of the 
moon ; and, at a very short distance^ 
from the two females, in the cross- 
street, advanced a company of seven, 
or eight men, bearing, as seen by the 
red light of the torches, the formid- 
able badge of the Orsini. 

Amidst the other disorders of the- 
time, it was no nnfrequent custom for- 
the younger or more dissolute of the 
nobles, in small and armed compa- 
nies, to parade the streets at night,, 
seeking occasion for a licentious gal- 
lantry among the cowering citizens,, 
or a skirmish at arms with some rival 
stragglers of their own order. Such a 
band had Irene and her companioa 
now chanced to encounter. 

" Holy mother ! '* cried Benedetta/ 
turning pale, and half running, ''what 
curse has befallen us ? How could we> 
have been so foolish as to tarry so late 
at the lady Nina's ! Bun, Signora^ — 
run, or we shall &U into their hands !'^ 

But the advice of Benedetta came 
too late, — ^the fluttering garments of 
the women had been already descried : 
in a moment more they were sur- 
rounded by the marauders. A rude 
hand tore aside Benedetta's veil, and 
at sight of features, which, if time had 
not spared, it could never very mate- 
rially injure, the rough aggressor cast 
the poor nurse against the wall with 
a curse, which was echoed by a loud 
laugh from his comrades. 

" Thou hast a fine fortune in faces. 
Giuseppe ! " 

" Yes ; it was but the other day that 
he seized on a girl of sixty." 
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*' And then, by way of improving 
lier beauty, cut her across the face 
with his dagger, because she was not 
sixteen I ** 

"Hush, fellows! whom have we 
here % " said the chief of the party, a 
man richly dressed, and who, though 
bordering upon middle age, had only 
the more accustomed himself to the 
excesses of youth; as he spoke, he 
snatched the trembling Irene from 
the grasp of his followers. "Ho, 
there! the torches! Oh eke heUa 
fctcda! what blushes — ^what eyes! — 
nay, look not down, pretty one ; thou 
needst not be ashamed to win the lore 
of an Orsini — ^yes ; know the triumph 
thou hast achieved — ^it is Martino di 
Porto who bids thee smile upon him !*' 

" For the blest Mother's sake release 
me ! Nay, sir, this must not be— I 
am not unfriended — ^this insult shall 
not pass !" 

''Hark to her silver chiding; it is 
better than my best hound's bay! 
This adventure is worth a month's 
watching. What! will you not comel 
— ^restive— shrieks too! — Francesco, 
Fietro, ye are the gentlest of the 
l>and. Wrap her veil around her, — 
muffle this music; — so! bear her 
before me to the palace, and to-mor- 
TOW, sweet one, thou shalt go home 
with a basket of florins which thou 
mayest say thou hast bought at 
market." 

But Irene's shrieks, Irene's strug- 
gles, had already brought succour to 
lier side, and, as Adrian approached 
the spot, the nurse flung herself on 
lier knees before him. 

"Oh, sweet signer, for Christ's 
grace save us ! deliver my young mis- 
tress — ^her friends love you well ! We 
sre all for the Colonna, my lord ; yes, 
indeed, all for the Colonna! Sietve 
the kin of your own clients, gracious 
-signer ! " 

" It is enough that she is a woman," 
answered Adrian, adding, between 
his teeUi, "and that an Orsini is 



her assailant" He strode haughtily 
into the thickest of the group ; the 
servitors laid hands on their swords, 
but gave way before him as th^ 
recognized his person; he reached 
the two men who had already seized 
Irene ; in one moment he struck the 
foremost to the ground, in another, 
he had passed his left arm round the 
light and slender form of the maiden, 
and stood confronting the Orsini with 
his drawn blade, which, however, he 
pointed to the ground. 

" For shame, my lord — ^for shame ! " 
said he, indignantly. "Will you 
force Rome to rise, to a man, against 
our order 1 Vex not too &r the lion, 
chained though he be ; war against u» 
if ye will ! draw your blades upon 
men, though they be of your own race, 
and speak your own tongue: but if 
ye would sleep at nights, and not 
dread the avenger's gripe, — ^if ye 
would walk the market-place secure, 
— ^wrong not a Boman woman ! Tes, 
the very walls aroimd us preach to 
you the punishment of such a deed : 
for that offence fell the Tarquina,-— 
for that offence were swept away the 
Decemvirs, — ^for that offence, if ye 
rush upon it, the blood of your whole 
house may flow like water. Cease, 
then, my lord, from this mad attempt 
so unworthy your great name ; cease, 
and thank even a Colonna that he has 
come between you and a moment's 
frenzy!" 

So noble, so lofty were the air and 
gesture of Adrian, as he thus spoke^ 
that even the rude servitors felt a 
thrill of approbation and remorse-— 
not so Martino di Porto. He had 
been struck with the beauty of the 
prey thus suddenly snatched from 
him ; he had been accustomed to long 
outrage and to long impunity; the 
very sight, the very voice of a Co- 
lonna, was a blight to his eye and a 
discord to his ear : what, then, when 
a Colonna interfered with his lusta, 
and rebuked his vices 1 
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"Vedmil" he eried, >iih' quiver- 
ing lipsy 'Opiate sot to me of t% vtm 
legends md goisip's tflloB I think not 
to etnateh ^m me my poaseision in 
Another, "when thine oym. life^is in mj 
hands. IJiihiiid the maiden ! thretvr 
4own thy swosd ! zetam home with- 
ont forther parley, or, by my &ith, 
and lihe blades of my followers— ^(k>«k 
&t them well !)--thxni diest ! " 

^'Signor/' said Adrian, cabnjy, yet 
'while he spoke he retreated gradnally 
with his fair burthen towards the 
ndg^boiinng widl, so as at least to 
leave only Ms front escposed to those 
Jearfol odds: " Thoia wilt not so mis- 
nse the present lefaanoes, and wrong 
thya^ in men's mioaths, ^as to attadk 
with ei^ swords oven thy hereiMiai^ 
foe, -thus enmberod, too, as he ds. But 
—-nay bold I — ^if &ou art sopropoeed, 
ibethink thee well, one oty of my 
Toioe wotQd soon turn the odds 
agamst thee. IChon art now hi the 
quarter of my trH»e^* thon 'Srt ma- 
Tomided bythehakntations'of the Oo- 
lonna : yon pabuse smdrms with men 
who sleep mot, sisve with harness on 
their haeks ; men whom m^ yoioe easi 
rea«h even now, but from whom, if 
they once taste of blood. It 4»Qld.not 
aave thee 1 " 

^.Ho'speakstnie, aobfe LoaBd,"'«aid 
oneof the band : " we ha;re wwadered 
too &r ontt of our beat ; we are in. their 
/very idea; the pakce of oid Stephen 
Golonna is within call ; and, io my 
3aiowledge/' kidded he, in .a whiq>er, 
** eighteen fresh men-df«]anB-«4iy, and 
I^orthmen too— maBched through its 
gates this da^,** 

** Were there eight hmndised men at 
arm's length," answered Martino fun- 
onsly, -" I would not be thus bearded 
amidst mine own train! Away with 
yon wmnanl To the attack ! to the 
attack ] " 

Thus saying, he made a desperate 
limge at Adrian, who, having kept 
his eye cautiously on the movements 
of his enemy, was not nnprepazod for 



the assault. As he put aside the 
blade with his own, he shouted with a 
loud voice— ''Col<»mal to the rescue;, 
Colonna ! " 

Nor had it been witlKntt anulterior 
object that the acute and self-control- 
lii^ mind of Adrian had hitherto 
Bought to j»rolang the parlej. Even 
as he first addressed Orsini, he had 
peroesved, \^ the moonlight, the 
glitter of armour upon two men ad- 
vancing from the &r end of the street^ 
and Judged at oi^oe, by theiieighboor^ 
hood, that they imist be amoing the 
mercenaries of the Colonna. 

Gently he sulEsred the ftsrm of Irene, 
which now, for she had swooned with 
the terror;, pressed too he»«ily upon 
him, to slide from his left Arm, and 
stftuidyng over her form, whfle shel- 
tered from behind by the wall which 
he had so wail^ gained, he contented 
himself with parrying the blows 
hastily aimed at him, withont at- 
ten^ti2|g to retaliate. ¥ew of the 
Romans, however accustomed to such 
desultoiy war&re, were then well And 
dexterously praotised in the use o^ 
arms ; and the science Adrian had ao- 
quired in the schools of the martiai 
north, befriended hkn now, even 
agaanst sueh odds. It is true, indeed^ 
tbtt the fifll^wero of Oisiin did not 
share "tibe fury of their U»d ; partly 
afraid of the consequence to them- 
selves should the blood of so higb- 
bom A «ignor be spilt by tibeir hands, 
.partly ^mbanassed-wiih the ^prehen- 
sion that they ishould see themselves 
suddenly beset with the ruthless hir^ 
lings so close witMn hearings thqf 
«tru<dc but aimless and random blows, 
lo<dang every moment behind and 
aside, and rather prepared for flight 
than Idan^ter. EehoiBg the eiy of 
'' Oolonni^" poor Benedetta fled at the 
first clash of swords. She ran dowm 
the dreary street still shrieking that 
cry, and passed the Tezy portals of 
Stephen's palaoe (where some grim 
fi)rms yet loitered) without arresting 
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lier Biepe tbAre, 00 great irere her coB" 
fusion and terror. 4.* 

Meanwhiloy the tvfo armed men^ 
wkom Adrian had deseried, proceeded 
leisurely np the «treet The one was 
of a rnde a&d oemmen mould, his 
arms and his complexion testified his 
calling and race ; and by the great re- 
spect he paid to his companion, it 'was 
evident that that companion tras no 
mttive of Italy. For the brigands of 
the north, whtie th^ served the vices 
of the southern, ficaree aibeted to 
disguise their contempt for his cowar- 
dice. 

The companion of the brigand was 
a man of a martial, yet etxy air. He 
wore no hdmet, but a cap of inteeon 
wlvet, set off with a white plume ; on 
his mantie, or surooat, which was of 
scarlet, was wrought a broad wliite 
cross, both at back and breast ; and 
so brilliant waa tixe poli^ of his 
iQorselet, thtft, as ftma time to isate 
the mmtle waved ai^de and deposed 
It to the mooDlbeams, It ^tiered like 
Mght itself. 

" Nay, Eedetf,*' cnid he, *' if thou 
hast BO good a lot of it here with that 
hoary sehemer, Heaven fbrbid l^at I 
should wish to draw thee back again 
to our meny band. Btft tell me— 
4iiis Bienst^-thinkest thou he hasatiy 
solid and formidable power ?'' 

''Pshaw! noble chieftain, not a 
vhit of it. He pleasesiihe mob ; but 
as tor 1;he nobles, they hra^ at him ; 
land, as for the soldiers, he has no 
tnoo^ 1 *' 

'' He pleases the mob, then I ** 
' " Ay, titot doth he ,* and when he 
speaks aloud to them, all the roar of 
Itome is hushed.'' 

** Humph t—^hesi nobles ate hated, 
^snd soldiers are bought, -a mob may, 
in any hour, become the master. An 
honest people and a weak mob, — ^a 
corrupt people and a strong mob," said 
the other, rather to hiii»elf than to 
his comrade, and scarce, perhaps, con- 
scious of the eternal truth of his apho- 



rism. '' He is na aiere brawler, this 
Bienzi, I suspect — ^I must see to Iti. 
Hark ! what noise is that ? By the 
Holy Sepulchre, it is the Ting of our 
own metal ! " 

" And that eiy--' a Colonaa ! '" ez-' 
ohmned Bodolf. ^'Pardon me, mas- 
ter,— ^I must away to the rescue ! " 

"Ay, it is the duty of thy hire,* 
run ; — ^yet stay, I will accompany thesi 
gnJ&A far once, and from pure passion 
for mkchief. By this hand, there is 
no nuMtc like clashing steel ! '' 

StiHl Adrian continued gallantly 
and unwounded to defend himself, 
though his arm now grew tired, his 
breath well-nigh spent, and his eyes 
bogan to wink and reel beneath the 
glare of the tosshig torches. Orsini 
Mms^f, exhausted by his fiiry, had 
passed for an instant, fhmting his 
foe with « heaving breast and savage 
looks, when, suddenly, his followera 
corchdmed, "Fly! fiy^the banditt 
approach — we are surrounded ! *'-^ 
and two of the servitois, without fur- 
ther parley, took fsdrly to thehr heebk 
The other five remained irresolute, 
and waiting but the command of their 
master, when he of the^hiteplume^ 
whom I have just described, thrust 
himseif into the m^^e. 

"What! gentles," said he, "hanw 
ye ^finished already t Nay, let us not 
mar tiie sport; begixukgain, iibeseeeh 
you. What are &e oddsl Ho t six 
to one (-^nay, no wonder that ye have 
waited for fidrer play. See, we two 
will take the weaker side. Now then, 
let us begin again." 

" Insolent I " cried the Orsini. 
" Knowest thou him whom thou ad- 
dressest thus arrogantly 1 -^ I am 
Mariano di Porto. Who art thoul " 

" Walter de Montreal, gentleman of 
Provence, and. Knight of St. John ! " 
answered the other, carelessly. 

At that redoubted nibne^-the name 
of one of the boldest warriors, and <^ 
Ihe most accomplished freebooter of 
his time^-even Martino's cheek grcnr 
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pt&e, and IiIb followen nttered a cry of 
terror. 

''And this, my comrade,* conti- 
nued the Knight, '* for we may as well 
complete the introduction, is pro- 
bably better known to you than I am, 
gentles of Borne ; and you doubtless 
recognize in him Bodolf of Saxony, a 
brave man and a true, where he is 
properly paid for his services/' 

" Signer," said Adrian to his enemy, 
who, aghast and dumb, remained star- 
ing vacantly at the two new-comers, 
" you are now in my power. See, our 
own people, too, are approaching." 

And, indeed, from the palace of 
Stephen Colonna> torches began to 
blaze, and armed men were seen ra- 
pidly advancing to the spot. 

" Go home in peace, and if, to-mor- 
row, or any day more suitable to thee, 
thou wilt meet me alone, and lance to 
lance, as is the wont of the knights of 
the empire ; or with band to band, 
and man for man, as is rather the 
Roman custom ; I will not £gu1 theo— 
there is my gage." 

"Kobly spoken," said Montreal; 
"and, if ye choose the latter, by your 
leave, I will be one of the party." 

Martino answered not ; he took up 
the glove, thrust it in his bosom, and 
strode hastily away; only, when he 
had got some paces down the street, 
he turned back, and, shaking his 
clenched hand at Adrian, exclaimed, 
in a voice trembling with impotent 
rage—" Faithful to death ! " 

The words made one of the mot- 
toes of the Orsini; and, whatever 
its earlier signification, had long 
passed into a current proVtob, to sig- 
mfy their hatred to the Oolonna. 

Adrian, now engaged in raising, 
and attempting to revive Irene, who 
was Btm insensible, disdainfully left it 
to Montreal to reply. 

"I doubt not, Signor," said the 
latter, coolly, " that thou wilt be &ith- 
fhl to Death : for Death, God wot, is 
the only contract which men, however 



ingenious, are unable to break or 
evide." 

" Pardon me, gentle Knight," said 
Adrian, looking up from his charge;, 
''if I do. not yet give myself wholly 
to gratitude. I have learned enough 
of knighthood to feel thou wilt ac- 
knowledge that my first duty is 
here—" 

" Oh, a lady, then, was the cause of 
the quarrel ! • I need not ask who was 
in the right, when a man brings to 
the rivalry such odds as yon caitiff." 
"Thoumistakesta little. Sir Knight^ 
— ^it is but a lamb I have rescued from 
the wolf." 

" For thy own table ! Be it so 1" 
returned the Elnight, gaily. 

Adrian smiled gravely, and shook 
his head in denial In truth, he was 
somewhat embarrassed by his situin- 
tion. Q?hough habitually gallant, he 
was not willing to expose to miscon- 
struction the disinterestedness of hia 
late conduct, and (for it was his policy 
to conciliate popularity) to sully the 
credit which his bravery would give 
him among the citizens, by conveying 
Irene (whose beauty, too, as yet, he 
had scarcely noted) to his own dwel- 
ling; and yet^ in her present situar 
tion, there was no alternative. She 
evinced no sign of life. He knew not 
her home, nor parentage. Benedetta 
had vanished. He could not leave 
her in the streets ; he could not resign 
her to the care of another; and, 
as she lay now upon his breast, he 
felt her already endeared to him, by 
that sense of protection which is so 
gratefal to the human heart. He 
briefly, therefore, explained to those 
now gathered round him, his present 
situation, and the cause of the past 
conflict; and bade the torch-bearers 
precede him to his home. 

" You, Sir Knight," added he, turn- 
ing to Montreal, " if not already more 
pleasantly lodged, wUl, I trust, deign 
to be my guest 1" 
" Thanks, Signer," answered Men- 
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treal^ maliciously, "but I, also, per- 

faapSy have my own afiain to watch 

over. Adieu t I shall seek yon at 

the earliest occasion. Fair night, and 

gentle dreams ! 

' Rolwrs Bertnttis qui estoit ton 
Maifl k ceral ettoit mult ton 
Cil aroit o lui grans effors 
Hulti ot 'homes per lui mora.* *** 

And, muttering this ragged chant 
from the old ''Boman de Bou/' the 
FroTcn^aly followed by Bodolf, pur- 
sued his way. 

The vast extent of Rome, and the 
thinness of its population, left many 
of the streets utterly deserted. The 
principal nobles were thus enabled to 
possess themselves of a wide range of 
buildings, which th^ fortified, partly 
against each other, partly against .the 
people; their numerous relatives and 
clients lived iteund them, fonning. 



as it were, petty eonrts and dtiM in, 
themselves. 

Almost opposite to the principal 
palace of the Colonna (occupied by 
his powerful kinsman, Stephen) was 
the mansion of Adrian. Heavily 
swung back the massive gates at his 
approach; he ascended the broad 
staircase, and bore his charge into an 
apartment which his tastes had deco- 
rated in a fashion not as yet common 
in that age. Ancient statues and busts 
were arranged around; the pictured 
arrasof Lombardy decorated the walls, 
and covered the massive seats. 

''What ho! Lights here, and 
wine t " cried the Seneschal. 

''Leave us alone," said Adrian, 
gazing passionately on the pale cheek 
of Irene, as he now, by the clear light, 
beheld all its beauty; and a sweet 
yet burning hope crept into his heart. 
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Alohe, by a table covered with 
various papers, sat a man in the prime 
of life. The chamber was low and 
long; many antique and disfigured 
bas-reliefe and torsos were placed 
around the wall, interspersed, here 
and there, with the short sword and 
close casque, time-worn relics of the 
prowess of ancient Rome. Right 
above the table at which he sate, the 
moonlight streamed through a high 
and narrow casement, deep sunk in 
the massy wall. In a niche to the 
right of this window, guarded by a 
sliding door, which was now partially 
drawn aside— but which, by its solid 
substance, and the sheet of iron with 
which it was plated, testified how 

* ** An Ul-fayoured man» but a stout 
horseman, was Robert Bertram. Great 
deeds were his, and maoy a man died by 
hishand." 



valuable, in the eyes of the owner, 
was the treasure it protected — ^were 
ranged some thirty or forty volumes, 
then deemed no inconsiderable library ; 
and being, for the most part, the labo- 
rious copies in manuscript by the 
hand of the owner, from immortal 
originals. 

Leaning his cheek on his hand, his 
brow somewhat knit, his lip slightly 
compressed, that personage indulged 
in meditations fitr other than the in- 
dolent dreams of scholars. As the 
high and still moonlight shone upon 
his countenance, it gave an additional 
and solemn dignity to features which 
were naturally of a grave and ma- 
jestic cast. Thick and auburn hair, 
the colour of which, not common to 
the Romans, was ascribed to his de- 
scent from the Teuton emperor, clus- 
tered in large curls above a high and 
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ezpaasiTe ibreliead; and «v«i tke 
present thoughtful compresmon of the 
brow conkL not mar the aspect of 
Uitent power^ whieh It derived from 
that great breadth betveea the ejes, 
in wfai<!fa the Gredan scnlptorB of old 
80 admirably conTeyed the eocpression 
of authority^ and the aiknt eneigy of 
command. But his features were not 
cast in the Grecian, still less in -the 
Teuton mould. The iron jaiw, the 
aquiline nose, the somewhat simken 
cheek, strikingiy reoaUed the ehazae- 
ter of the hard Soman race, and 
might not ini^tly ha/ve suggested to 
a painter a model for the younger 
Brutus. 

The marked ontUne of the fi^e/and 
the short, fiim upper lip, were not 
concealed by the beard and musta- 
chios usually then worn ; and, in the 
faded portrait of the person now de- 
scribed, still extant at Borne, may be 
traced a certain resemblance to the 
popular pictures of Napoleon ; not in* 
deed in the features, which are more 
stem and prominent in the portrait of 
the BomajQi, but in that peculiar ex- 
pression of concentrated and tranquil 
power wMc^i so nearly neaUaes ^e 
ideal of int^lectual mi^esfy. Though 
still young, the petsonal advantagies 
most peculiar to yoathj-wthe bloom 
and glow, the romxded che^ in whieh 
care has not yet ploughed its lines, 
the full unsonken eye, and the slender 
delicacy of frame, — ^these were not 
the chaaeaeteristies of that solitary stu- 
dent. And, though considered by his 
contemporaries as eminently hand- 
some, the judgment was probably 
formed less from the more Tulgiu: 
claims to such distinction, ^an from 
the height of the stature, an adrjoi- 
tage At tiiat time more esteemed than 
at present, and that nobler order of 
beauty which cultivated genius and 
commanding character usually stamp 
npon even homely features ,'-^the more 
rare in an age so rugged. 

The chonicter of Rienzi (for the. 



youth piesdnted to the reader in titd 
first chapter of this history is mnr 
again bJESrae him in matarer years) 
had acquired .gcsoter haecbess and 
energy with each steppi&g«toBe to 
power. There was a eironmstance 
attendant <m his birth which had^ 
probably, exercised great and ' early 
influence on his ambition. Though 
his parents were in humble einmm- 
stances, and of lowly x»lling, his &tfaer 
was the i&otural son of the Jhapetofi, 
Henry Yll.^* and it wasthe-'pride of 
the parents that pnbably garre to 
Bienzi the unwonted <adv»itages of 
education. This pride transmitted to 
himself,-— his descent from royaHg^ 
ctened into his ear, iafosed into bis 
thoughts, from his craii^,— made hiaa, 
ev<tn in faisjearliest yoath, deem 'himh 
sdf the equal of the >Boinan slgsm, 
and half unconscious^ aspire to he 
their superior. But, as the literature 
of Bome was unfolded to his eager 
eye and ambitious heart, he became 
imbued with that pride of country 
which is nobler than the pride of birth ; 
and, save when stung by aHusions 
to his origin, he unaffectedly valued 
himself moie on being a Bcnaan ^le- 
b^an than i3ie desoendant of a Tea- 
ton kixsg. His brother's death, and 
the vicissitudes he himself had already 
mideigoBo, denned &e earnest wmA 
s(demn qualities of hi8>«faafa0ter ,* •and, 
at length, all the fiiculiies of a psry 
nncommon Intellect were coseentnted 
into one ol^ject— which borpowedfraui 
a mind strongly and mystically i^ 

gioQB, as well as patriotic, a saeied 

■ 

* De Sade vuppoaes that the nufthef ofiT 
RieiMi was the daughter of an IHegfllniAte 
son of Homy VU*, oqiperiinir hiaopfaiioo 
froinaMS.iatheVatioaii. Bat, aooordiag 
to the oobtemponmeoua biographer, Bioici, 
in addresafag [Charles, king of Btihemla, 
elaims the Mlalionsbfp flrom his ftiClKr, 
«*IM vostro Iflgnaggio aono-^Uo 41 haft, 
tavdo <d*Barioo imperatoM," *o. A nore 
reoent 'wvlter, fl Fatfre Oabria.i, oites an 
Insoription in support of this . desoant : 
** Nioolaas Tribanna • . , LmireittU Ttoerto- 
nici FiUiu," &o. 
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''Yes,"'iaid Biens, bseiikiiig sod- 
denlyi&osnfaisTeTery, "yes, tiie day is 
at hflBsd 3vImii fiome «lum rise agam 
£rom lier aihes; Jiutioe Bhall de- 
throne 'OppreB8i«n ; aieii ifaaU maSk 
aafe in their ^SBekmt Sonun. We mH 
loiae from his foigotten tomb the in- 
domitable acml of Cato.l iCheseshaQ 
be a people once more in Rome ! And 
i — I shall be the instnmsst of that 
jteiuaxph ••Hie Testorer of .my race ! 
imme ahaU be the first Toioe to ewt^ 
tiie battle-eiy df fteedflBi-~«ine the 
dfast hand to i«ar her bamer— yes, 
:&om the ^height of w^ own soul as 
jEnnD.4t moBiitainy I 'see <2ilreaG^ riaimg 
.the libertiesand iihe :grsBd0Hr of the 
New Borne ; and on the<MirBer<fteiie 
4f the mighty Maac posterity shall 
a«Bd my name." 

OttMZDg these lefty boastSy the 
whole person of the spei^ker seemed 
JastsBfit with 'Ms ambiUoQ. He strode 
fthe ^oomy diamber with light and 
xspid steps, as if en air ; his breast 
lieaTed, fai8»eyeBgh)wed. He felt that 
ie^e itself ean scaredy bestow a rap- 
tmre equal ;to ihat which is f elt^ in Us 
Arst Tiigkn eisthiisiasm, by a patriot 
mho knows 3nBfieif<nn(!8re/ 

TbjdTe 'vne a slight knock at iiae 
dooc, and a«erritec^ in the Kioh M?vse- 
aies worn by the pop^ officxaks^* pre- 
jMiitedi3iBsel£ 

'^l^gluc,'^8md he, ^myLesd,1te 
J3i8h(^ of Onoetto, is withmt." 

''Ha! that is feetaute. Mf^U 
^Uiere ! — ^My Lord, this k an honour 
>vhieh I can estiautte better titan ex- 



*^Tiit, tat} my good ^dend," said 
the Bishop, entein^ and nesting hiaa- 
self Jamiiiarty, "no cesoEionles be- 
tween the servants of iiie OSniroh ; 
aadsMVer, I ween well, had she greater 
need of tnie friends than now. 1%ese 

* Not the pvesent hideout hablllmeDtSt 
wfdteh are ndd to have been the Imrention 



imholy tnmnltBy these liflffl t ti ei is 
tentioBs, in the very shnnes and city 
of St. Peter, are suffieieat to aoandaliae 
ail Canristendom." 

''And so will it be," said Bhmai, 
"until his Holiness himself shall be 
gxaekwdy persuaded to fix liis resi- 
dence in the seat of has predecessers, 
and Gui^ with a strong arm ^kt ex- 
eeases of the nobles." 

"Ahw, manl" said the Bishop, 
''thou knowest that these woids are 
but as wind ; fiir weie the Pepe to 
ialifil tfay widiesy and remove firam 
Avignon to Beme, by the blood of St. 
Peter ! he woald.not curb the noUes, 
but the nobles would curb him. Then 
knowest w^ that ontil his blessed 
predeoessoi^ of inoas memory, con- 
ceived the wise deidgn of eseaping to 
Avigmm, the Father of the Ghri^iBn 
world was but like many other iktheia 
in their old age, cotitroHed and guard- 
ed by his rebetiions chiidittn. Recol- 
leetest thoa not how the noble Boni- 
ihce hsnuelf, a man ef great heart, 
and nerves of mm, was kept in thral- 
dom by theaDcestors of the Orsini'— his 
entnmees and exits made bat at their 
wiU-^Hio that, like a caged eagle, he 
beat himself agafaisthis bars and died 1 
Verily, thoa talkest of ikt memories 
of Bcaae— these aieBot the memories 
that are very attractive to popes.** 

" W«il," said -JMenTa, toqghinggently, 
and dvawiag his seat pearar to the 
Biahap*«, "my Lord haseertainlly the 
best of ^e argument at present ; and 
I mast own, that strong, Ucentieiis, 
and anhalloired as tiie order of nebi- 
Mty was then, it is yet more so now." 

'^iBvca I," ngoined Baiaumd, ee- 
lomimg as he qpoke, "thengh Vicar 
ef the Pepe, ajod representative of 
his iBpiritaal aothorfty, was, but three 
days ago, subjected to a coarse afiraat 
from that ^vwy Stephen OelonBa, who 
has ever reeeived Btteh-&?oar aad tea- 
demess from ike Holy See. His ser- 
vitors jostled mine in the open streets, 
and I myself— *I, the dele^ite of ibe 
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core of kingfl— was forced to draw aside 
to the wall, and wait until the hoary 
insolent swept by. Nor were blas- 
pheming words wanting to complete 
the insult. " ' Pardon, Lord Bishop/ 
flaid he, as he passed me ; ' but this 
world, thou knowest, must necessarily 
take precedence of the other.' " 
• "Dared he so highl" said Bienzi, 
shading his fiEUie with his hand, as a 
veiy peculiar smile — scarcely itself 
joyous, though it made others gay, 
and which completely changed the 
character of his £Eu;e, naturally grare 
even to sternness — splayed round his 
lips. " Then it is time for thee, holy 
&ther, as for us, to—** 

"To what 1 " interrupted the Bishop, 
quickly. " Can we effect aught ! Dis- 
miss thy enthusiastic dreamings — 
descend to therealearth-i-~look soberly 
round us. Against men so powerful, 
what can we do 1 " 

" My Lord," answered Bienzi, 
gravely, " it is the misfortune of sig- 
ners of your rank neyer to know the 
people, or the accurate signs of the 
time. As those who pass oyer the 
heights of mountains see the clouds 
sweep below, veiling the plains and 
Yalleys from their gazse, while they, 
only a little aboye the leyel, suryey 
the moyements and the homes of men ; 
eyen so from your lofty eminence ye 
behold but the indistinct and sullen 
Tapours — ^while from my humbler sta- 
tion I see the preparations of the shep- 
herds, to shelter themselyes and herds 
from the storm which those clouds be- 
token. Despair not, my Lord; endur- 
ance goes but to a certain limit — ^to 
that limit it is already stretched; 
Bome waits but the occasion (it will 
soon come, but not suddenly) to rise 
simultaneously against her oppres- 
sors." 

The great secret of eloquence is to 
be in earnest — ^the great secret of 
Bienzi's eloquence was in the mighti- 
ness of his enthusiasm. He neyer 
spoke as one who doubted of success. 



Perhaps, like most men who under- 
take high and great actions, he him- 
self was neyer thoroughly aware of the 
obstacles in his way. He saw the end, 
bright and clear, and oyerleaped, in 
the yision of his soul, the crosses and 
the leng^ of the path ; thus the deep 
conyictions of his own mind stamped 
themselyes irresistibly upon otherai 
He seemed less to proniiise than to 
prophesy. 

The Bishop of Onrietto, not over 
wise, yet a man of cool temperament 
and much worldly experience, was for- 
cibly impressed by the energy of his 
companion ; perhaps, indeed, the more 
so, inasmuch as his own pride and his 
own passions were also enlisted against 
the arrogance and licenceof thenobles. 
He paused ere he replied to BienzL 

"But is it," he asked, at length, 
"only the plebeians who will rise? 
Thou knowest how they are caitiff and 
uncertain." 

"My Lord,* answered Bienzi^ 
"judge, by one fact, how strongly I 
am surrounded by Mends of no com- 
mon class : thou knowest how loudly 
I speak against the nobles — I cite 
them by their name — I beard the Sa- 
yelli, the Orsini, the Colonna, in their 
very hearing. Thinkest thou that 
they forgiye mel thinkest thou that, 
were only the plebeians my safeguard 
and my fiEiyourers, they would not 
seize me by open force, — ^that I had 
not long ere this found a gag in their 
dungeons, or been swallowed up in the 
eternal dumbness of the graye 1 Ob- 
serye," continued he, as, reading the 
Vicar's countenance, he perceiyed the 
impression he had made — "obserye, 
that, throughout the whole world, a 
great reyolution has begun. The bar- 
baric darkness of centuries has been 
broken; the kkowlbdob which*made 
men as demigods in the past time has 
been called from her urn ; a Power, 
subtler than brute force, and mightier 
than armed men, is at work ; we haye 
begun once more^to do homage to the 
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BoyBlty of Mind. Yes, that same 
Power which, a few years ago, crowned 
Petrarcli in the Capitol, when it wit- 
nessed, after the silence of twelve cen- 
taries, the glories of a tbiumph, — 
whicli heaped upon a man of obscure 
birtl^, and unknown in arms, the same 
honours given of old to emperors and 
the vanquishers of kings, — ^which 
united in one act of homage even the 
rival houses of Golonna and Orsini, — 
which made the haughtiest patricians 
emulous to bear the train, to touch 
but the purple robe, of the son of 
the Florentine plebeian, — ^which still 
draws the eyes of Europe to the lowly 
cottage of Yaucluse, — ^which gives to 
the humble student the all-acknow- 
ledged licence to admonish tyrants, 
and approach, with haughty prayers, 
even ike Father of the Church ; — ^yes, 
that same Power, which, working 
ffllently throughout Italy, murmurs 
under the solid base of tiie Venetian 
oligarchy ;* which, beyond the Alps, 
has wakened into visible and sudden 
life in Spain, in Germany, in Flanders ; 
and which, even, in that barbarous 
Isle, conquered by the Norman sword, 
ruled by the bravest of living kings,t 
has roused a spirit Norman cannot 
break — ^kings to rule over must rule 
by — ^yes, that same Power is every- 
where abroad : it speaks, it conquers 
in the voice even of him who is before 
you; it unites in his cause all on 
whom but one glimmering of light 
has burst, all in whom one generous 
desire can be kindled ! Enow, Lord 

* It "was about eight years afterwards 
that the long-smothered hate of the Vene- 
tian people to that wisest and most vigilant 
of all oligarchies, the Sparta of Italy, broke 
out in the conspiracy imdor Marino Faliero. 

t Edward m., in whose reign opinions 
far more popular than those of the following 
centuxy began po work. The Civil Wars 
threw back the action into the blood. It was 
indeed an age throughout the world which 
put forth abundant blossoms, but crude 
and unripened fruit ;— a singular leap, fol- 
lowed by aa singular a pause. 



Yicar, that there is not a man in 
Bome, save our oppressors themselves 
— ^not a man who has learned one syl- 
lable of our ancient tongue — ^whose 
heart and sword are not with me. 
The peaceful cultivators of letters — 
the proud nobles of the second order 
— ^the rising race, wiser than their 
slothful sires ; above all, my Lord, the 
humbler ministers of religion, priests 
and monks, whom luxury hath not 
blinded, pomp hath not deafened, to 
the monstrous outrage to Christianity 
daily and nightly perpetrated in the 
Christian. Capital; these, — all these^ 
— are linked with the merchant and 
the artisan in one indissoluble bond, 
waiting but the signal to fall or to 
conquer, to live freemen, or to die. 
martyrs, with Bienzi and their coun- 
try I" 

" Sayest thou so in truth 1 ** said the 
Bishop, startled, and half rising. 
" Prove but thy words, and thou shalt 
not find the ministers of God are 
less eager than their lay brethren for 
the happiness of men." 

" What I say," rejoined Bienzi, in a 
cooler tone, '' that can I show ; but I 
may only prove it to those who will 
be with us." 

"Fear me not," answered Raimond : 
" I know well the secret mind of his 
Holiness, whose delegate and repre- 
sentative I am; and could he see but 
the legitimate and natural limit set to 
the power of the patricians, who, in 
their arrogance, have set at nought 
the authority of the Church itself, be 
sure that he would smile on the hand 
that drew the line. Nay, so certain of 
this am I, that if ye succeed, I, his 
responsible but unworthy vicar, will 
myself sanction the success. But be- 
ware of crude attempts ; the Church 
must not be weakened by linking itself 
to fitilure." 

"Right, my Lord," answered Rienzi ; 
" and in this, the policy of religion ia 
that of freedom. Judge of my pru- 
dence by my long delay. He who 
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cm see ail ftrouM blm impstient — 
binnelf not lesB bo — ^and yet snpineBS 
the signal^ and bide the honTj is not 
likeiy to lose his canse l^ rashnesB*" 

''Hore, ^en, of'this anon/' said the 
BiKhop, reaettUng himself in his seat. 
^As thy phuis mature, fear not to 
commtinieate with me. Believe ikxt 
Borne has no tener frSend than he 
who, orcBdned tx> presenre order, finds 
himself impotent against aggression. 
Meanwhile, to tiie object of my pre- 
sent Tisit, Vhich links itself, in some 
measnre, perhaps, with the topics on 
which we have conversed. . . l%on 
knoipest that Tdien his Holiness in- 
trosted thee with thy present offiice, 
he bade tiiee also annonnce his boiefi^ 
cent intention of granting a general 
Jubilee at Borne for the year ISSD — a 
most admirable design for two reasons^ 
snfficiently apparent to thyself: first, 
that every Christian soul that may 
undertake the pilgrimage to Bome on 
that occasion, may thus obtain a gene- 
ral remission of sins ; and secondly^ 
because, to speak canially, the con- 
course of pilgrims so assembled, usu- 
ally, by the donations and offerings 
their piety suggests, yery materially 
add to the rerenues of the Holy See : 
at this time, by the way, in no very 
flourishing condition. Thisthouknow- 
est, dear Biensd;" 

Bienzi bowed his Head in assent; 
and the prelate continued^-^ . 

" Well, it is with the greatest grief 
that his Holiness perceives that his 
pious intentions are likely to be frus- 
trated : fbr so fierce andnumerous are 
now the brigands in the public ap- 
proaches to Bome, that, verily, the 
boldest pilgrim may tremble a little 
to undertake the journey ; and those 
who do so venture will, probably, be 
composed of the poorest of the Chris- 
tian community, — men who, bringing 
with them neither gold, nor silver, 
nor precious offerings, will have little 
to fear from the rapacity of the bri- 
gands. Henoe arise two consequences: 



on the one hand, 1^ rich-— ^wlnnii. 
Heaven knows, and the Gospel has^ 
indeed, expressly declarad, love thta 
most nsed of a remission of sins — will 
be deprived of ih\& glorious occasion! 
for absolution; and, on the other 
hand, the oofibrsof the Churdi will 
be impiously defrauded of thatwoalth 
whieh it would btherwite donbtleaff 
obtain fi^om the zeal of her children.'* 

^'KotUng can be more logically- 
nuBufest^ my Lord," said Biatzi* 

The Yicar continued--^' No^ la 
letters received five days sinee from 
his Holiness, he bade maezpose thesa 
fearful consequences to OhristiaoitT^ 
to ihe various patridans who are le^ 
gitlmately fiefii of the Chuxeh, and: 
oommand their resolute coiid>inatioB 
agunst the marauders of i^e road* 
Witir these have I confeiredy. and 
vainly." 

"For by i^e aid, and fi*om the 
troopS) of these vox brSgands^ tJisBer 
patricians have fortified their palaces 
agaiinb eaeb other," added Bienzi; 

" Bxaetly for tiutt reason," rgdnsd 
Hie Bishop. " !N«.y, Stephen Colonus 
himself had tiw audaeity to confess it. 
Utteriy unmoved^ by the loss to^ so 
many precious souls, and, I may^add, 
to ih& papal treasury, which ou^^t to 
be little less dear to right-disoerning 
men^ they reffase to advance a step 
against the bandits. How; then, 
hearken the second mandate of his 
Hbliness : — ' Failing thenobles,' saith 
he, in his prophetic sagacity, 'confer 
with Cola di BienzL He is a bold 
man, and a pious, and, thou tellest 
me, of great weight with the people ; 
and say to him, that if his wit can 
devise the method for extirpating 
these sons of Belial, and rendering a 
safe passage along the public ways, 
largely, indeed, will he merit at our 
hands, — blasting will be the gratitude 
we shall owe to him; and whatever 
succour thou, and the servants of our 
Se^ can render to him, let it not be 
stinted.7' 
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''Said his Hiriinms. thug 1 " ex- 
claimed BianzL "I ask. no more-— 
^e giaUtude i» mine that he hath 
thought thoa o£ his servant, and ii^ 
tmsted me ivith this chajrge ; at 
once I acc^ it^*«t once I i^edge 
myself to saeoesi. Let us, nqr Lord, 
I^ QB, tiien, deady nndfitstand tho 
limits ordained to my discretion* To 
cnjfb Uie.brigands mthoni the 'walls, I 
must have authority over ihoflewithiiL 
If I undertake, at peril of my life, to 
clear all the avenues to Borne of the 
robbers who now infest it, shall I have 
fiill licence for conduct bold, peremp- 
tory, and seyere ] " 

"Such conduct the very nature of 
the charge demands," :ceplied ^• 
mond. 

'^ Ayr—^yea though, it bo exeseised 
againstr, the arch o3ende7»*--aga}ittt 
the supporteni of tho brigsoda — 
against the. hmightiest of thfi nobUs 
themselyes '{ " 

The Bijahop paused, and loofcedhard 
in the ^kce of the speaker. " I repea^!' 
said he, at length, sinking his yoioe^ 
and with a- significant tone, '* in.these 
bold attempts, success is the sole sane- 
tion. Succeed, and we wiU excuse 
thee allr-^ven to th e. ■ " 

" Death of a Cktlonna or aa Ozsini, 
should justioedtemand it;andproyidfid 
it be accorc^n^ to. the. law, and only 
incurred, by^ the inolation of the law ! " 
added Bienai, firmty* 

The Bishop did not isply in.words, 
but a alight motion, of his head was 
sufficient ansirerto Biieaazi 

"My Lord," said he, "from this 
time, thei^ all is weU ; I date the revo* 
Itttionr^the restoration of order, of 
the statd'-— from, this hour, this yery 
conference. Till now, knowing that 
justice must neyer wbik upon great 
offimders, I. had hesitated, through 
fear lest thoa andhis Holiness mig^t 
deem it seyerityi, and blame him who 
replaces the law, because he smites 
the yiolators of law. Now I judge ye 
more rightly. Your hand, my Lord." 



The Bishop extended his hand; 
Eiemd grasped it firmly, and then 
raised it vespectfiilly to his lips. 
Both felt tluit the compact was 
sealed. 

This conference, so long in ledtal, 
wa8> short in the reality; but its ob- 
ject was already finished, and the 
Bishop rose to depaxt. The outer 
portal of the honse was opened, the 
nmneroassendtotaof the Bishop held 
on high their torches, and he had 
just turned firom Bienzi, who had at- 
tended him to the gate, when a female 
passed hastily through the Prelate's 
tDUD» and starting as she beheld 
Bienzi, flung herself at his feet. 

" Oh, hasten. Sir 1 hasten, for the 
lOye of God, hasten ! or the young 
Sigpumt'is lost for eyes 1 " 

" Tbe-SignQrati — ^Hearenand earth, 
B<^iedet(% of wihom do yon speak ) — 
of my sistw*'^ Inne) is. she not 
withiar' 

"< Oh,.3»*.^eOiBinl-4he Orsini 1" 

^ What of them l-Hi^Mak, woman I" 

Hero^. breathlessly, and with many 
a break,., Benedetia recounted to 
Bienai,in.whom thereader haaalready 
recogndu^ the brother of Irone, so fa^ 
of IhiC adyentnro with Martino di 
Porto as she had witnessed : of the 
tenn^iatiAii and result of the con< 
test she Imew nought. 

Bienii listened in. silence; but the 
deadljr paleness^ of his oouatenanoe, 
and ike. writhing- of the- nether lip, 
testified ih& ^notiims to which he 
gaFe no andiUe yenl 

"Youheaar^myLord Bishop— yon 
hear," said he, when Benedetta had 
eonduded; taad turning to the Bishop^ 
whose dej^yrturo the narratiye had de- 
l&yedr-" you hear to what outrage the 
ciUsens of Borne are subjected My 
hat and sword! instantly! My Lord, 
forgiye my abruptness." 

"Whither art thou heoi, thenl" 
asked Baimonid 

" Whither— whither ! —'Ay, I for- 
got, my< Lord, you haye. no sister. 
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Perhaps, too, yon had no brother 1 — 
No, no ; one victim at least I will lire 
to save. YHiither, you ask me? — to 
the palace of Martino di Porto." 

"To an Orsini alone, and for 
justice r* 

''Alone, and for juaUeel'^'Nol** 
shouted Biena, in a loud voice, as &e 
seized his sword, now brought to him 
by one of his servants, and rushed from 
the house; "but one man is sufficient 
toi revenger 



The Bishop paused for a moment's 
deliberation. " He must not be lost,*' 
muttered he, " as he well may be, if 
exposed thus solitary to the wolf s rage. 
What, ho I" he cried aloud ; "advance 
the torches I— quick, quick I We our- 
self— we, the Yicar of the Pope — ^will 
see to tMs. Calm yourselves, good 
people ; your young Signora shall be 
restored. On ! to the palace of Mar- 
tino di Porto 1 " 
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ZBSNE IH VHB PALAd OF ADBUH DX OASTELLO. 



As the Cyprian gazed on the image 
in which he had embodied a youth of 
dreams, what time the living hues 
flushed slowly beneath the marble, — 
so gazed the young and passionate 
Adrian upon the form reclined before 
him, reawakening gradually to life. 
And, if the beauty of that &ce were 
not of the loftiest or the most dazzling 
order, if its soft and quiet character 
might be outshone by many, of love- 
liness less really perfect, yet never 
was there a countenance that, to some 
eyes, would have seemed more charm- 
ing, and never one in which more 
eloquently was wrought that ineffable 
and vii^gin expression which Italian 
art seeks for in itsmodels, — ^in which 
modesty is the outward, and tender- 
ness the latent, expression ; the bloom 
of youth, both of form and heart, ere 
the first frail and delicate freshness of 
either is brushed away: and when 
even love itself, the only unquiet 
visitant that should be known at such 
an age, is but a sentiment, and not a 
passion ! 

" Benedetta !" murmured Irene, at 
length openingher eyes, unconsciously^ 
upon him who knelt beside her, — eyes 
of that uncertain, that most liquid 
hue, on which you might gaze for 



years and never learn the, secret of 
the colour, so changed it with the 
dilating pupil, — darkening in the 
shade, and brightening into azure in 
the light : 

Z. " BeaodeitA,** said Irene, " where 
art thou 1 Oh, Benedetta! I have had 
such a dream." 

" And I, too, such a vision T thought 
Adrian. 

" Where am II " cried Irene, rising 
from the couch. "This room — these 
hangings — Holy Virgin ! do I dream 
still ! — and you ! Heavens ! — ^it is the 
Lord Adrian di Castello 1" 

"Is that a name thou hast been 
taught to fear T said Adrian ; " if 80> 
I will forswear it." 

If Irene now blushed deeply, it was 
not in that wild delight with which 
her romantic heart might have fore- 
told that she would listen to the first 
words of homage from Adrian di Cas- 
tello. Bewildered and confused, — 
terrified at thestrangenessof the place- 
and shrinking even from the thought 
of finding herself alone with one who 
for years had been present to her 
fancies, — ^alarm and distress were the 
emotions she felt the most, and which 
most were impressed upon her speak- 
ing countenance ; and as Adrian now 
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drew nearer to her, despite the gentle- 
ness of his Toice and the respect of 
his looks, her fears, not the less strong 
that they were vague, increased upon 
her : she retreated to the further end 
of the room, looked wildly round her, 
and then, covering her face with her 
hands, burst into a paroxysm of tears. 

Moved himself by these tears, and 
divining her thoughts, Adrian forgot 
for a moment all the more daring 
wishes he had formed. 

*' Fear not, sweet lady," said he, 
earnestly : "recollect thyself, I beseech 
thee ; no peril, no evil can reach thee 
here; it was this hand that saved 
thee from the outrage of the Orsini — 
this roof is but the shelter of a friend ! 
Tell me, then, fidr wonder, thy name 
and residence, and I will summon my 
servitors, and guard thee to thy home 
at once." 

Perhaps the relief of tears, even 
more than Adrian's words, restored 
Irene to herself, and enabled her to 
comprehend her novel situation ; and 
as her senses, thus cleared, told her 
what she owed to him whom her 
dreams had so long imaged as the 
ideal of all excellence, she recovered her 
self-possession, and uttered her thanks 
with a grace not the less winning. If 
it still partook of embarrassment. 

" Thank me not," answered Adrian, 
passionately. "I have touched thy 
hand — I am repaid. Bepaid ! nay, 
all gratitude— all homage is for me to 
rendef ! " 

Blushing again, but with fax differ- 
ent emotions than before, Irene, after 
a lAomentary pause, replied, " Yet, my 
Lord, I must consider it a debt the 
more weighty that you speak of it so 
lightly. And now, complete the obli- 
gation. I do not see my companion 
— suffer her to accompany me home ; 
it lA but a short way hence." 

"Blessed, then, is the air that I 
liave breathed so unconsciously ! " said 
Adrian. " But thy companion, dear 
lady, is not here. She fled, I imagine. 

No. 3. 



in the confusion of the conflict ; and 
not knowing thy name, nor being able, 
in thy then state, to learn it from thy 
lips, it was my happy necessity to 
convey thee hither ; — ^but I will be thy 
companion. Nay, why that timid 
glance 1 my people, also, shall at- 
tend us." 

"My thanks, noble Lord, are of 
little worth ; my brother, who is not 
unknown to thee, will thank thee more 
fittingly. May I depart V and Irene, 
as she spoke, was already at the door. 

" Art thou so eager to leave me 1 " 
answered Adrian, sadly. "Alas! when 
thou hast departed from my eyes, it 
will seem as if the moon had left the 
night! — but it is happiness to obey 
thy wishes, even though they tear thee 
from me." 

A slight smile parted Irene's lips, 
and Adrian's heart beat audibly to 
himself, as he drew from that smile, 
and those downcast eyes, no unfavour- 
able omen. 

Beluctantly and slowly he turned 
towards the door, and summoned his 
attendants. " But," said he, as they 
stood on the lofty staircase, "thou 
sayest, sweet lady, that thy brother's 
name is not unknown to me. Heaven 
grant that he be, indeed, a friend of 
the Colonna !" 

"His boast," answered Irene, eva- 
sively; "the boast of Cola di Bienzi 
is, to be a friend to the friends of 
Rome." 

" Holy Virgin of Ara CoeU !— is thy 
brother that extraordinary man '{"ex- 
claimed Adrian, as he foresaw, at the 
mention of that name, a barrier to his 
sudden passion. " Alas I in a Colon- 
na, in a noble, he will see no merit ; 
even though thy fortunate deliverer, 
sweet maiden, sought to be his early 
friend!" 

"Thou wrongest him much, my 
Lord," returned Irene, warmly ; " he 
is a man above all oUiers to sympa- 
thize with thy generous valour, even 
had it been exerted in defence of the 
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humblest woman in Bome^ — how 
much more^ then, when ixi protection 
of hiBsigterl" 

<< The times arOj indeed, diseased," 
ttnswered Adrian, thoughtfully, as 
they now found themselves in the 
open street, "when men who alike 
mourn for the woes of their country 
are yet suspicious of each other; 
when to be a patrician is to be re- 
garded as an enemy to the people^ 
when to be termed the Mend of the 
people is to be considered a foe to the 
patricians : but come what may, oh ! 
let me hope, d,ear la4y> thaino ^oubts, 
no divisions, shall banish from ih(y 
breast one gentle isieaiory of me ! " 

"Ah ! litUe, little doyou knowmel" 
began Irene, and stopped suddenly 
short. 

"Sipeakl speak again! — of what 
music has this envious silence de- 
prived my soul 1 Thou wilt not, then, 
forget me) And>" continued Adriau, 
''we shall meet again] It is to Bienzi's 
house we are bound now; to-morrow 
I shall visit my old companion, — to- 
morrow I shall see thee. Will it not 
besor 

In Irene's sileiLce was her answer. 

"And as thou hast told me thy bro- 
th^'s name, make it sw^t to zoy eai^ 
and add to it thine own," 

" They call me Irene." 

" Irene, Irene ! — let me repeat it 
It is a soft name^ and dwells upon the 
lips as if loath to leave them — ^a fit- 
ting name for one like thee." 

Thus making his welcome court to 
Irene^ in that flowered and glowing 
language which, if more peculiar to 
that age and to the gallantry of the 
south, is also the language in which 
the poetry of youthful passion would, 
in all times and lands, ntter its rich 
extravagance, could heart speak to 



heart, Adrian ccntveyed homewardhis 
beautiful charge, taking, however, the 
most circuitous and lengthened route ; 
an artifice which Irene either per- 
ceived not^ or silently forgave. They 
were now within sight of the street in 
which Bienzi dwelt^ when a party of 
men, bearing torches came uneiqiect- 
edly upon them. It was the train of 
the Bishop of Orvietto, returning from 
the palace of Martino <di Porto, and 
in their way (accompanied 1^ Bienzi) 
to that of Adrian. They had learned 
at the former, without i^n interview 
with the Orsini, fix>m the retainers in 
the court below, the fortune of the 
conflict, and the name of Irene's chain*- 
pion ; and, do^ite Adrian's general 
reputation for gallantly, Bienzi knew 
enough of his character, and the noble- 
ness of his temper,' to feel assured that 
Irene was Bafe in his protection. AJMtf 
in that very safety to the peigiM Is 
often the moat danger to lire hiart» 
Woman never so dangerously h»nB% 
as when he who loves h^, fior her sake^ 
subdues himself. 

Clasped to her brother^s breasi^ 
Irene bade him thank her delivever; 
and Bienzi, with that fJEtscinattngfrank- 
ness which sitsso well on those usually 
reserved, and which all who would 
rule the heturts of their feUowonen 
must at times command, advanced to 
the young Colonna^and pouxed forth 
his gratitude and praise. 

" We have been severed too long,—* 
we must know each other agahi," re- 
plied Adrian. "I shall seek ^ec^ ere 
long, be assured." 

Turning to take his leave of Irenes 
he conveyed her hand to his lips, and 
pressing it, as it dropped firom his 
clasp, was he deceived in thinking 
that those delicate fingers lightly, in- 
voluntarily, returned UiepDessure^ ^ 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



UPOK XOVK AKD X0YEB9. 



Ip, m adopting the legencUoy Ioyo- 
tale of iRomeo and Juliet, flhak^j^peare 
had ohanged tii« scene in vhieh it is 
east for a more northern dime, we 
may donbt wiiether tiie art of Shake- 
gpeaxe hinsself could haye reconoiled 
na at osee to the suddenneBB and the 
strength of Jaliet^s passion. And, 
fliFenas jit is, perhaps there are few 
of our rational and sober^ninded ia- 
landeis who would not honestly con- 
fess, if fairly questioned, that they 
deem tiie romance and fervour of 
those ill-starred lovers of Verona ex- 
aggerated aiid OTOr<drawn. Yet, in 
%dy, the piotnre of that affeotion bom 
of a night— but ''atrong as death"-^ 
is one to wMdh lihe i^ersest common* 
places of life would affwd panllds 
without number. As in dUSnentages, 
so in different climes, love vanes 
iPQouderfully in the shapes it takes. 
And even at this day, beneath Italian 
skies, many a -simple girl would fed 
asJidiet, and many a homely gallant 
would rival 'tiieeztrai^agancaof Borneo, 
liong suits in that sunny land, wheieHi, 
as whereof, I now write, are unimown. 
In no other land, perhaps, is tiiiere 
found BO commonly the love at first 
sight, which in France is a jest^ and in 
England a doubt ; in no other land, 
too, is love, though so suddenly con- 
ceived, more faithfully preserved. That 
which is ripened in fiemcy comes at 
once to passion, yet is embalmed 
through all time by sentiment. And 
this must be my and their excuse, if 
the love of Adrian seem too prema- 
turely formed, and that of Irene too 
vomanticatly coneeived ; — ^it is the ex- 
eose which they take from the air and 
SUB, from the customs of their an- 
eestors, from the soft contagion of 
example. But while they yielded to 



the dietates of tiieir heasts, it was 
with a certain though aecret aadness 
*~a pcQseiMtiiiient tiiat had, peiiiapt, 
its charm, tho^gjh it was of oross and 
evil. Bom of so proud a x«oe, Adriaa 
oonld acareely dream of maniage with 
the sister of a plebeian ; aad Irene, 
uneonscions of the future gl<»7 of her 
brother, oould hardly have cheririwd 
any hope, save that of being loved. 
Yet these advene cireBBatBiicee, 
which, in ik& harder, the more pm- 
dent) the moM sekf-denying, peiiiapB 
the more virtuooa minds, that are 
formed beaeaAh the Borthem skies, 
would have been iml inducement to 
wveatle againit lovs so placed, only 
oonitribnted to food, and to strengthen 
thmm by an opposition which haa ewr 
its attraction iirar romance. They found 
frequent, though short, opportunitiea 
of meetingh-^not quite alone, but only 
in the conniving presence of Ben^ 
detta : sometimes in the public gar^ 
dens, sometimes amidst the vast and 
deserted ruins by m^ch the house of 
Biemd was surrounded. They sur- 
rendered themselves, without mueh 
question of the future, to the exott^ 
menW-the elysium — of the hour : they 
lived but frt>m.day to day; their fiiture 
was the next time they should meet ; 
beyond that epoch, the very mists of 
their youthful love closed in obscurity 
and shadow which they sought not to 
penetrate : and as yet they had not ar- 
rived at that period of affection when 
there was danger of their fall, — their 
love had not passed the golden portal 
where Heaven ceases and Earth begins. 
Everything for them was the poetry, 
the vagueness, the refinement, — not 
the power, the concentration, tiie 
mortality,— of desire! The look---the 
wfaisp6r->4he brief pressure of ^e 
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hand, — at most, the first kisses of love, 
rare and few, — ^these marked the hu- 
man limits of that sentiment which 
filled them with a new life, which 
elevated them as with a new sonl. 

The roving tendencies of Adrian 
were at once fixed and centered; the 
dreams of his tender mistress had 
awakened to a life dreaming still, but 
''rounded with a trvih,** All that 
earnestness, and energy, and fervour 
of emotion, which, in her brother, 
broke forth in the schemes of patriot- 
ism and the aspirations of power, 
were, m Irene, softened down into one 
object of existence, one concentration 
of soul, — and that was love. Yet, in 
this range of thought and action, so 
apparently limited, there was, in 
reality, no less boundless a sphere 
than in the wide space of her bro- 
ther's many-pathed ambition. Not 
the less had she the power and scope 
for all the loftiest capacities granted 
to our clay. Equal was her enthu- 
siasm for her idol; equal, had she 
been equally tried, would have been 
her generosity, her devotion : — 
greater, be sure, her courage; more 
inalienable her worship; more un- 
sullied by selfish purposes and sordid 
views. Time, change, misfortune, 
ingratitude, would have left her the 
same! What state could fall, what 
liberty decay, if the zeal of man's 
noisy patriotism were as pure as the 
silent loyalty of a woman's love*} 
^ In them everything toaa young ! — 



the heart nnchUled, unblighted, — 
that fulness and luxuriance of life's 
life which has in it something of 
divine. At that age, when it seems 
as if we could never die, how death- 
less, how flushed and mighty as with 
the youngness of a god, is all that our 
hearts create ! Our own youth is like 
that of the earth itself, when it peo- 
pled the woods and waters with divi- 
nities; when life ran riot, and yet 
only gave birth to beauty; — all its 
shapes, of poetry, — all its 'airs, the 
melodies of Arcady and Olympus t 
The Golden Age never leaves the 
world: it exists still,. and shall existy 
till love, health, poetry, are no more ; 
but only for the young I 

If I now dwell, though but for a 
moment, on this interlude in a drama 
calling forth more masculine passions 
than that of love, it is because I fore- 
see that the occasion will but rarely 
recur. If I linger on the description 
of Irene and her hidden affection, 
rather than wait for circumstances to 
portray them better than the author's 
words can, it is because I foresee that 
that loving and lovely image must 
continue to the last rather a shadow 
than a portrait, — thrown in the back- 
ground, as is the real destiny of such 
natures, by bolder figures and more 
gorgeous colours ; a something whose 
presence is rather felt than seen, and 
whose very harmony with the whole 
consists in its retiring and subdued 
repose. 



CHAPTBE Vin. 



THE EKTHUSUSTIO MAK JUDGED BT THE DI80BEST KA5. 



"Thou wrongest me," said Bienzi, 
warmly, to Adrian, as they sat alone, 
towards the close of a long conference; 
"I do not play the part of a move 
demagogue; I wish not to stir the 



great deeps in order that my lees of 
fortune may rise to the sur&ce. So 
long have I brooded over the past, 
that it seems to me as if I had become 
a part of it— as if I had no sepantte 
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existence. I have coined my whole 
soul into one master passion, — ^and its 
end is the restoration of Borne." 
" But by what means 1 " 
" My Lord ! my Lord I there is but 
one way to restore the greatness of a 
people — ^it is an appeal to the people 
themselves. It is not in the power of 
princes and barons to make a state 
permanently glorious ; they raise 
themselves, but they raise not the 
people wiUi them. All great rege- 
nerations are the universal movement 
of the mass." 

"Nay," answered Adrian, "then 
have we read histoiy differently. To 
me, all great regenerations seem to 
have been the work of the few, and 
tacitly accepted by the multitude. 
But let us not dispute after the man- 
ner of the schools. Thou sayest loudly 
that a vast crisis is at hand ; that the 
Gk>od Estate {b^lono stcUo) shall be 
established.. How] where are your 
arms 1 — ^your soldiers 1 Are the nobles 
less strong than heretofore 1 is the 
mob more, bold, more constant] 
Heaven knows that I speak not with 
the prejudices of my order — I weep 
for the debasement of my country 1 
I am a Roman, and in that name I 
forget that I am a noble. But I 
tremble at the storm you would raise 
so hazardously. If your insurrection 
succeed, it will be violent : it will be 
purchased by blood — ^by the blood of 
all the loftiest names of Rome. You 
will aim at a second expulsion of the 
Tarquins ; but it will be more like a 
second proscription of Sylla. Massa- 
cres and disorders never pave the way 
to peace. If, on the other hand, you 
fail, the chains of Rome are riveted 
for ever : an ineffectual struggle to 
escape is but an excuse for additional 
tortures to the slave." 

"And what, then, would the Lord 
Adrian have us do ] " said Rienzi, with 
that peculiar and sarcastic smile which 
has before been noted. " Shall we 
wait till the Colonna and Orsini 



quarrel no more ? shall we ask the 
Colonna for liberty, and the Orsini for 
justice] My Lord, we cannot appeal 
to the nobles against the nobles. We 
must not ask them to moderate 
their power; we must restore to our- 
selves that power. There may be dan- 
ger in the attempt — ^but we attempt 
it amongst the monuments of the 
Forum : and if we faXl — ^we shall perish 
worthy of our sires ! Ye have high 
descent, and sounding titles, and wide 
lands, and you talk of your ancestral 
honours ! We, too, — ^we plebeians of 
Rome, — ^we have ounl Our fathers 
were freemen 1 where is our heritage 1 
not sold — not given away : but stolen 
from us, now by fraud, now by force 
— filched from us in our sleep; or 
wrung from us with fierce hands, 
amidst our cries and struggles. My 
Lord, we but ask that lawful heritage 
to be restored to us : to us— nay, to 
you it is the same ; your liberty, alike, 
is gone. Can you dwell in your father's 
house, without towers, and fortresses, 
and the bought swords of bravos] 
can you walk in the streets at dark 
without arms and followers] True, 
you, a noble, may retaliate ; though 
we dare not. You, in your turn, may 
terrify and outrage others ; but does 
licence compensate for liberty > They 
have given you pomp and power — but 
the safety of equal laws were a better 
gift. Oh, were I you— -were I Stephen 
Colonna himself, I should pant, ay, 
thirstily as I do now, for that free air 
which comes not through bars and 
bulwarks against my fellow-citizens, 
but in the open space of Heaven — 
safe, because protected by the silent 
Providence of Law, and not by the 
lean fears and hollow-eyed suspicions 
which are the comrades of a hated 
power. The tyrant thinks he is free, 
because he commands slaves: the 
meanest peasant in a free, state is 
more free than he is. Oh, my Lord, 
that you — the brave, the generous, 
the enlightened — you, ahnost alone 
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amidst your order, in the knowledge 
that we had a country — oh, would 
that yon who can sympaUiise wHh 
onr sti£G»ting8, wonld strike with t» 
for their redress t " 

"Thou wilt war agsiinst Stephen 
Cohnma, my kinBman ; and though I 
have seen him but little, nor, truth to 
8ay> esteem him much, yet he is the 
hofuit of our house, — ^how can I join 
theer' 

" His life will be sftfo, his posses- 
sions I safe, his rank safe. "Vfhat do 
we war again£t? His power to do 
wrong to others/' 

"Should he disooTer that thoa hast 
foree beyond words, hewovM be -less 
merciful to thee" 

"And ha8henot4iMl97er«d that I 
Do not the shouts of the |)eople tell 
him that I am a man whom he alionld 
fearl Does he — the oantious^ the 
wily, the profound— 'does he build 
fortresses, and erect tcrwen, and not 
see from his battlements the mi^ty 
&brie that I, too, hare ei«oted ? " 

"You I where, BienriV 

" In the hearts of Borne t Does h» 
not see?'' continued Biensd. "Noy 
no; he— all, all his tilbe 100 blind. 
Is it not so?" 

"Of a certainty, my kJTWttttani has 
no belief in your power, eHm he would 
hare crushed you long ere this. Fay, 
it was but three days ago tiiat he said^ 
gravely, he wonld mther you ad- 
dressed the populace Hum the best 
priest in Christendom ,* for that other 
orators inflamed the crowd, and no 
man so stilled and disponed them as 
you did." 

" And I called km profouid t Does 
not HeaTen hush the air most when 
most it prepares the storm 1 Ay, 
my Lord, I understand. Stephen 
Colonna despises me. I have been" 
^-^(here, as he continued, a deep blush 
mantled oyer his cheek) — "you re- 
member it — at his palace in my 
younger days^ and pleased him with 
M^ tidee and light apophthegms. 



Nay^-^hOr t ha ^-^he Wonld cttQ me, I 
think, sometimes, in gay eompliment, 
his jester — his buffoon t I hare 
brooked his insult; I hare eren bowed 
to his applause. I would undergo the 
same penance, stoop to the same 
shame^ for the same motire, and in 
the same cause. What did I desire to 
effect? Can you tell me? No! I 
will whisper it, then, to you : it was 
— the contempt of Stephen Colonna. 
Under that contempt I was protected, 
tUl protection became no longer ne>- 
cessary. I desired not to be thought 
formidable by the patricia&s, in order 
that, quietly and unsuspected, I might 
make my "wsy amongst the people. 
I hare done so ; I now throw aside 
the mask. Face to faee with Stephen 
Colonna, I could tell him, this reiy 
hour, that I brare his anger; that I 
laugh at his dungeons and armed 
men. But if he think me the same 
Bienzi as of old, let him ; I can wait 
my hour." 

"Yet," said Adrian, wairing an 
answer to the haughty language of 
his companion^ "tell me, what dost 
thou ask for the people, in order to 
aroid an appeal to their passions? — 
ignorant uid capricious as they are^ 
thou canst not appeal to their reason.** 

" I ask full justice and safety for 
all men. I will be contented with no 
less a compromise. I ask the nobles 
to dismantle] their fortresses ; to dis- 
band their armed retainers; to ac^ 
knowledge no impunity for crime in 
high lineage ; to claim no protection 
sare in the courts of the common 
law." 

" Tahi derfre ! " said Adriaa. " Ask 
what may yet be granted." 

"^1^— ha f " replied Biensri, laugh- 
ing bitterly, "did I not tell you it 
was a rain dream to ask for law and 
justice at the hands of the great? 
Can you blame me, then, that I ask 
it elsewhere ? " Then, suddenly chang- 
ing his tone and manner, he added 
with great solemnity-*-" Waking life 
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kaih iUse and vain dxvaaos; but 
flleei|^ IB sometlmeB a mighty prophet 
By sle^ It is ihst Heavesk myBteri- 
oody eomnoneB with its creatures, 
and guides and sustains its earthly 
agmts ha the path to which its provi* 
dense leads them on.** 

Adiian aade no reply. This was 
not the lint time he had noted that 
Bittzi'astiong inteUeet was strangely 
conjoiiied wiUi a deep and mystical 
sopeiBtitlosi. And this yet more in- 
dhLed the young noble, who, ^ngh 
saifieientlly deyoat, yielded hnt little 
to the wild«r credulHieB of the time> 



to dcmbt the soceeis of the lehemer's 
projects. In this he erred greatly, 
though his error was that of the 
worl^ wise. For nothing ever so 
ins{»res hnmon daring, as the fond 
beUef that it is theagent of a Diyinor 
Wisdom. Berenge and patriotism, 
miited in one man of genius and anh 
bition — such are the Archimediaa 
lerers that find, in wamatkosml, the spot 
oti^ of the world by which to moTe 
the world. The prudent man may 
direct a state ,* bat it is the enthusiast 
who regenerates it,<— or ruins. 



OHAPTEB IX. 



'' WHEN THB PEOPLE SAW VBIS ncms, BTSRT OVS 1CABTELLED.* 



Befobb the maiilEet-place^aikd at the 
feot of the Capitol, an immense crowd 
was assembled. Each man sought to 
push before his neighbour; each 
struggled to gain aeoess to one parti- 
cular spot, round which the crowd was 
wedged thick and dense. 

''€orpo di Bio 1 " said a man of 
huge stature, pres^g onward, like 
some bulky sMp, eastmg the noisy 
waTes right sad left from its prow, 
'* this is hot work ; but for what^ in 
the holy Hother's name;, do ye crowd 
so 1 See you not> Sir Blbald, that my 
right ann is disabled, swathed, and 
bflmdaged, so that I cannot help 
myself better than a baby) and yet 
you push against me as if I were an 
old ^rall 1 " 

"Ah, Cecco del Yecchio! — ^what, 
man 1 we must make way for you — 
you are too email and tender to bustle 
through a crowd I Gome, I will pro- 
tect you 1 '^ said a dwarf of some four 
feet high, glancing up at the giant. 

'' J^aiih," said the grim smith, look- 
ing round on the mob, who laughed 



loud at the dwarfs profibr, ''we all 
do want protection, big and small. 
What do you laugh for, ye apesl-Hiy, 
you don't underBteD4 parables." 

" And yet it is a parable we are 
come to gaze upon,** said one of the 
mob, with a slight sneer. 

** Pleasant d^y to you. Signer Ba- 
roncelU," answered Cecco del Yecchio ; 
" you are a good man, and Ioyo the 
people; it makes one's heart smile 
to see you. What's all this pother 
fori" 

" Why the Pope's Notary hath set 
up a great picture in the market- 
place, and the gapws aay it relates 
to Bome ; so th^ are melting their 
brains out^ this hot day, to gnlas at 
the riddle." 

"Ho I ho ! " said the smith, push- 
ing on BO vigorously that he left the 
speaker suddenly in the rear; "if 
Cola di Bienzi hath aught in the 
matter, I would break through stone 
rocks to get to it." 

" Much good wUl a dead daub do 
us,"saidBaronceUi,soBrly^and turning 
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to his neighbours ; but no man listened 
to him, and he, a would-be demagogue, 
gnawed his lip in envy. 

Amidst half-awed groans and curses 
from the men whom he jostled aside, 
and open objurgations and shrill cries 
from the women, to whose robes and 
head-gear he showed as little respect, 
the sturdy smith won his way to a 
space fenced round by chains, in the 
centre of which was placed a huge 
picture. 

" How came it hither 1 " cried one ; 
" I was first at the market." 

" We found it here at day-break," 
said a vender of fruit : " no one was 

fey." 

*' But why do you fancy Kienzi had 
a hand in it ^ " 

" Why, who else could 1 " answered 
twenty voices. 

" True ! Who else?" echoed the 
gaunt smith. " I dare be sworn the 
good man spent the whole night in 
painting it himself. Blood of St. 
Peter ! but it is mighty fine ! What 
is it about 1 " 

" That 's the riddle," sai^ a medi- 
tative fish-woman ; " if I could make 
it out, I should die happy." 

" It is something about liberty and 
taxes, no doubt," said Luigi, the 
butcher, leaning over the chains. 
" Ah, if Rienzi were minded, every 
ppor man would have his bit of meat 
in his pot." 

" And as much bread as he could 
eat," added a pale baker. 

".Chut ! bread and meat — every- 
body has that now ! — but what wine 
the Qpor folks drink! One has no 
encouragement to take pains with 
one's vineyard," said a vine-dresser. 

" Ho, hollo ! — ^long life to Pandulfo 
di Guido ! make way for master Pan- 
dulfo ; he is a learned man ; he is a 
friend of the great Notary's ; he will 
tell us all about the picture; make 
way, there— make way ! " 

Slowly and modestly, Pandulfo di 
Guido, a quiet, wealthy, and honest 



man of letters, whom nought save the 
violence of the times could have 
roused from his tranquil home, or his 
studious closet, passed to the cluuns. 
He looked long and hard at the pic- 
ture, which was bright with new, and 
yet moist colours, and exhibited some- 
what of the reviving art, which, 
though hard and harsh in its features, 
was about that time visible, and, 
carried to a far higher degree, we 
yet gaze upon in the paintings of 
Perugino, who flourished during the 
succeeding generation. The people 
pressed round the learned man, with, 
open mouths ; now turning their eyes 
to the picture, now to Pandulfo. 

" Ejiow you not," at length said 
Pandulfo, ''the easy and palpable 
meaning of this design ? Behold how 
the painter has presented to you & 
vast and stormy sea — ^mark how its 
waves — " 

" Speak louder — louder ! " shouted 
the impatient crowd. 

" Hush i " cried those in the imme^ 
diate vicinity of Pandulfo, " the worthy 
Signer is perfectly audible ! " 

Meanwhile, some of the more witty, 
pushing towards a stall in the market- 
place, bore from it a rough table, from 
which they besought Pandulfo to 
address the people. The pale citizen, 
with some pain and shame, for he was 
no practised spokesman, was obliged 
to assent ; but when he cast his eyect 
over the vast and breathless crowd, 
his own deep sympathy with their 
cause inspired and emboldened him. 
A light broke from his ejes; his 
voice swelled into power; and his 
head, usually buried in his breast, 
became erect and commanding in its 
air. 

" Ton see before you in the picture" 
(he began again) "a mighty and 
tempestuous sea : upon its waves you 
behold five ships ; four of them are 
already wrecks, — their masts are 
broken, the waves are dashing 
through the rent planks^ they are 
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past all aid and hope : on each of 
these ships lies the corpse of a woman. 
See 70U not, in the wan &ce and livid 
limbs, how fidthfully the limner hath 
painted the hues and loathsomeness 
of death 1 Below each of these ships 
is a word that applies the metaphor 
to truth. Yonder, you see the name 
of Carthage ; the other three are Troy, 
Jerusalem, and Babylon. To these 
four is one common inscription. ' To 
exhaustion were we brought by in- 
justice ! * Turn now your eyes to the 
middle of the sea» — ^there you behold 
the fifth ship, tossed amidst the waves, 
her mast broken, her rudder gone, 
her sails shivered, but not yet a wreck 
like the rest, though she soon may be. 
On her deck kneels a female, clothed 
in mourning ; mark the wo upon her 
countenance, — how cunningly the 
artist has conveyed its depth and 
desolation ; she stretches out her arms 
in prayer, she implores your and 
Heaven's assistance. Mark now the 
superscription — 'This is Bome!' — 
Yes, it is your country that addresses 
you in this emblem ! " 

The crowd waved to and fro, and a 
deep murmur crept gathering over 
the silence which they had hitherto 
kept. 

" Now," continued Pandulfo, "turn 
your gaze to the right of the picture, 
and you will behold the cause of the 
tempest, — ^you will see why the fifth 
vessel is thus perilled, and her sisters 
are thus wrecked. Mark, four difier- 
ent kinds of animals, who, from their 
horrid jaws, send forth the winds and 
storms which torture and rack the 
sea. The first are the lions, the wolves, 
the bears. These, the inscription tells 
you, are the lawless and savage signers 
of the state. The next are the dogs 



and swine,-^the8e are the evil coun- 
sellors and parasites. Thirdly, you 
behold the dragons and the foxes,— 
and these are fiJse judges and notaries, 
and they who sell justice. Fourthly, 
in the hares, the goats, the apes, that 
assist In creating the storm, you per- 
ceive, by the inscription, the emblems 
of the popular thieves and homicides, 
ravishers and spoliators. Are ye 
bewildered still, Eomans ! or have 
ye mastered the riddle of the pic- 
turel" 

Far in their massive palaces the 
Savelli and Orsini heard the echo of 
the shouts that answered the question 
of Pandulfo. 

"Are ye, then, without hope!" 
resumed the scholar, as the shout 
ceased, and hushing, with the first 
sound of his voice, the ejaculations 
and speeches which each man had 
turned to utter to his neighbour. 
"Are ye without hopel Doth the 
picture, which shows your tribulation, 
promise you no redemption 1 Behold, 
above that angxy sea, the heavens 
open, and the majesty of God descends 
gloriously, as to judgment : and, jfrom 
the rays . that surround the Spirit of 
€k)d extend two flaming swoids, and 
on those swords stand, in wrath, but 
in deliverance, the two patron saints 
— ^the two mighty guardians of your 
city ! People of Rome, farewell I the 
parable is finished."* 



* M. Sismondi attributes to Rienzi a fine 
oration at the allowing of the picture, in 
which he thundered against the vices of the 
patricians. The contemporary biographer 
of Rienzi says nothing of this harangue. 
But, apparently (since histoxy has its liber, 
ties as well as fiction), M. Sismondi has 
thought it convenient to confound two ocoa- 
sions very distinct in themselyes. 
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CHAPTER X. 



A B(RraH SPnOT USSSD, WHICH HAY HXUUnZB BIBB TBK WXZABS. 



Wsm tiras aiumated WBS the seene 
avonnd ibe Capitol, wiffUn one of the 
apartments of the pftkce wt the agent 
and priBie cause of that excitement 
In the company of his quiet sezibeB, 
Sienzi appeared absorbed in the 
pstientdetaUftofhisaroeation. While 
the mmnrar and the hum, the shoni 
and tiie tiamp, of mnltitndes^ rolled 
to his chamber, he seemed not to 
heed them, nor to rouse himself a 
moment from his task. With the 
imbrcd:ai regalaritj of on automaton, 
he oontiniied to enter in his large 
hook, and with the clear and beautlM 
charaetefs of the period, those damn- 
ing figures which taught him, better 
than declamations, the frauds prac- 
tised on the people, And aimed him 
with that weapon of plain £ict which 
it is so difficult for abuse to parry. 

"Page 2, Yol. B.,''said 1m, in the 
tranquil Toice of business, to the 
clerks ; " see there, the profits of the 
salt duty; department Ko. 3 — ^veiy 
weU. Page 9, Yol. D.— what is the 
account rendered by Yescobaldi, the 
collector 1 What! twelye thousand 
florins? — no more? — unconscionable 
rascal !'* (Here was a^oud shout with- 
out of ' Pandulfo ! — ^long live Pan- 
dulfo I *) "Pastruccl, my friend, your 
head wanders; you are listening to 
the noise without — ^please to amuse 
yourself with the calculation I en- 
trusted to you. Santi, what is the 
entry given in by Antonio Tralli ? " 

A slight tap was heard at the door, 
and Pandulfo entered. 

The clerks continued, their labour, 
though they looked up hastily at the 
pale and respectable visitor, whose 
name, to their great astonishment, had 
thus become a popular cry. 



''Ah, my friend," said BMnzi, 
calmly enough in voice, but his hands 
trembled with xU-suppMssed emotioiv 
" you . would f^ieak to me alone, eh 1 
well, wett,— this wi^." Thus saying 
he led the citizen into a small cabonet 
in the rear of the room of oifice, care- 
fully shut the dooir^ and then giving 
himself up to the natural impatieneo 
of his character, seised Pamdnlfo by 
the hand: "Sp^l" criedhe: ''do 
they take the interpretation? — ^have 
you made it plain and palpablo 
enough I— -has it sunk deep into theis 
souls?" 

" Oh, bySt. Peter! yes!" xetomed 
the citizen, whose eq^ixits were ele- 
vated by his recent discovery that he^ 
too, was an orator — a luanirious pie** 
sure for a timid man. " They swal- 
lowed every word of the inteipretik 
tion; they are moved to the marrow 
— you might lead them this very houir 
to battle, and find them heroes. Ab 
for the sturdy smith — " 

"What! Cecco del Yecchio?" 
interrupted Bienzi ; " ah, his heart 
is wrought in bronze— what did he ? ** 

" Why, he caoght me by the hem 
of my robe as I descended my rostrum^ 
(oh ! would you could have seen me L-- 
perfede 1 had caught your mantle !— 
I was a second youf) and said, weep- 
ing like a child, 'Ah, Bignor, I am 
but a poor man, and of little worth ; 
but if every drop of blood in this body 
were a life, I would give it for my 
country ! "* 

" Brave soul," said Bienzi, with 
emotion ; " would Borne had but fifty 
such ! No man hath done us more 
good among his own class than Cecco 
del Vecchio." 

" They feel a protection in his very 



THE LAST OF THK TEIBTJNES. 



48 



8126/ said PanduHb. "It is soaie- 
thing to hear fmck big irozdn from 
audi a big feikm/' 

** Wtm there cmy yoiaes lifted i& 
disapprobation of the pietare and its 
sentiiiieBtr' 

" The time is nearly ripe, then~-4k 
few suns more, and the fruit must be 
gathered. The Aventine, — ^the Late- 
ran,*->«nd then ^ soHiary trumpet!" 
Thus sayimg, Bienzi, irhh folded arms 
and downcast eyes, seemed sank into 
ATSfene. 

" By the way/' moA Pandnlfo, « I 
had ahnofft forgot to tell thee, that 
tiie cf orird would have ponred thea>* 
s^<ea Mther, 00 impatieixt were they 
to see thee; but I hade €eoco d^ 
Teeehio monnt tlie rostrum, and tell 
tlKAy in bis blunt way, that it would 
\m tt n e eo mly at the premnt time, when 
thou wert engaged in the Cai^tol on 
dTil and holy afbira, io rush in so 
great a boc^ into thy presence. Bid 
I not rights 

" Most right,' my Pandtdfo." 

** Bst Ceaco del Teeehio says he 
mtist come and kiss thy hand: and 
thou mi^st expeet him here the 
moment he ean escape nnobserred 
from the crowd.". 

*' He is welcome 1 '' said Rieoua, half 
xneehanieally, for he was still absorbed 
In thought. 

" And, lo 1 here hs is,"— as one of 
the scribes annoonced the Tislt of the 
amith. 

''Let him be admitted!" said 
Bienzi, seating himself composedly. 

When the huge smith found himself 
in the presence of Bienzi, it amused 
Pandulfo to perceire the wonderful 
influences of mind oyer matter. That 
£erce and sturdy giant, who, in all 
popular commotions, towered above 
his tribe, with thews of stone, and 
nerves of iron, the rallying point 
and bulwark of the rest, — stood now 
colouring and trembling before the 
intellect, which (so had the eloquent 



i^hrit of Bienzi wftked and filled the 
spark which, till then, had lain dor* 
mant in that rough bosom) might 
almost be said to have created his own. 
And he, indeed, who first arouses ia 
the bondsman the sense and soul of 
freedom, eomes as near as is permitted 
to man, nearer than the phUosopher, 
nearer even than the poet, te the great 
creative attribute of Qod!>-Bnt, if 
the breast be uneducated, the gilt may 
eurse the giver ; and he who passes at 
once from the dave to the fineman may 
pass as rapidly from the freeman to 
the ruffian. 

** Approach, my friend,"8aid Rienzi, 
after a moment's pause ; " I know all 
that thou hast done, and wouldst do, 
for Bome ! Thou art worthy of her 
beat days, and tliou art bom to share 
in their return." 

The smith dropped at the feet of 
Bienzi, who held out his hand to raise 
him, which Ceeeo del Yecohio seizady 
and reverentially kissed. 

" This kiss does not betray," said 
Bienzi, smiling; "but rise, my friend, 
— 'this posture is only due to God and 
his saints t" 

"He is a saint who helps us at 
need t" said the smith, bluntly, "and 
that no man has done as thou hast 
But when," he added, sinking his 
voice, and fixing his eyes hard on 
Bienzi, as one may do who waits a 
signal to strike a blow, "when — when 
shall we make the great efibrt?" 

" Thou hast spoken to all the brave 
men in thy neighbourhood, — are they 
well prepared V 

" Toliveordie,as^ettzibidsthem!" 

" I must have the list — ^the number 
— ^names— houses and callings, this 
night." 

" Thou Shalt." 

" Each man must sign his name or 
mark with his own hand."^ 

" It shall be done." 

" Then, harkye ! attend Pandulfo 
di Guido at his house this evening, at 
sunset. He shall instruct thee where 
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tomeetthis night some brave hearts; — 
thou art worthy to be ranked amongst 
them. Thou wilt not fail ! " 

" By the holy Stairs ! I will count 
every minute till then/' said the 
smith, his swarthy face lighted with 
pride at the confidence shown him. 

" Meanwhile, watch all your neigh- 
bours ; leir no man flag or grow fSfiint- 
hearted, — ^none of thy Mends must be 
branded as a traitor ! " 

" I will cut his throat, were he my 
own mother^s son, if I find one pledged 
man flinch ! " said the fierce smith. 

** Ha, ha ! " rejoined Rienzi, with 
that strange laugh which belonged to 
him; "a miracle! a miracle! The 
Picture speaks now ! " 

It was already nearly dusk when 
Bienzi left the CapitoL The broad 
space before its walls was empty and 
deserted, and wrapping his mantle 
closely round him, he walked mus- 
ingly on. 

** I have almost climbed the height," 
thought he, " and now the precipice 
yawns before me. If I £Bil, what a 
fall! The last hope of my country 
falls with me. Never will a noble rise 
against the nobles. Never will another 
plebeian have the opportunities and 
the power that I have! Bome is 
bound up with me — ^with a single life. 
The liberties of all time are fixed to a 
reed that a wind may uproot But oh, 
Providence ! hast thou not reserved 
and marked me for great deeds? 
How, step by step, have I been led on 
to this solemn enterprise ! How has 
each hour prepared its successor I And 
yet what danger ! if the inconstant 
people, made cowardly by long thral- 
dom, do but waver in the crisis, I am 
swept away ! " 



As he spoke, he raised his eyes, and 
lo, before him, the first star of twilight 
shone calmly down upon the crum- 
bling remnants of the Tarpeian Bock. 
It was no fiivouring omen, and Bien- 
zi's heart beat quicker as that dark 
and ruined mass frowned thus sud- 
denly on his gaze. 

" Dread monument,'' thought he, 
** of what dark catastrophes, to what 
unknown schemes, hast thou been the 
witness! To how many enterprises, 
on which history is dumb, hast thou 
set the seal ! How know we whether 
they were criminal or justi How 
know we whether he, thus doomed as 
a tndtor, would not, if successful, have 
been immortalized as a deliverer? 
If I fall, who will write my chronicle 1 
One of the people? alas! blinded 
and ignorant, they furnish forth no 
minds that can appeal to posterity. 
One of the patricians] in what 
colours then shall I be painted ! Ko 
tomb will rise for me amidst the 
wrecks ;[no hand scatter flowers upon 
my grave ! " 

Thus meditating on the verge of 
that mighty enterprise to which he 
had devoted himself, Bienzi pursued 
his way. He gained the Tiber, and 
paused for a few moments beside its 
legendary stream, over which the pur- 
ple and star-lit heaven shone deeply 
down. He crossed the bridge which 
leads to the quarter of the Trastevere, 
whose haughty inhabitants yet boast 
themselves the sole true descendants 
of the ancient Bomans. Here his 
step grew quicker and more light; 
brighter, if less solemn, thoughts 
crowded upon his breast; and am- 
bition, lulled for a moment, left his 
strained and over-laboured mind to 
the reign of a softer passion. 



THE LAST OP THE TBIBUNES. 



45 



CHAPTER XL 



niKA DI RA8SLLI. 



* " I TBiL yoTi, Liicia^ I do not lore 
those stufis ; they do not become me. 
Saw you ever bo poor a dye? — this 
purple, indeed ! that crimson! Why 
did you let the man leave them? 
Let him take them elsewhere to-mor- 
row. They may suit the signoras on 
the other side the Tiber, who imagine 
everything Venetian must be perfect; 
but I, Lucia, / see with my own eyes, 
and judge from my own mind." 

" Ah, dear lady," said the serving- 
maid, " if you were, as you doubtless 
will be, some time or other, a grand 
signora, how worthily you would wear 
the honours! Santa Cecilia ! no other 
dame in Bome would be looked at 
while the Lady Nina were by 1 " 

" Would we not teach them what 
pomp wasV* answered Nina. "Oh! 
what festivals would we hold ! Saw 
you not from the gallery the revels 
given last week by the Lady Giulia 
SavelUI" 

" Ay, signora ; and when you walked 
up the hall in your silver and pearl 
tissue, there ran such a murmur 
through the galleiy ; every one cried, 
* The Savelli have entertained an 
ungel!'" 

" Pish ! Lucia ; no flattery, girl." 

'' It is naked truth, lady. But that 
tDcu a revel, was it not 1 There was 
grandeur! — ^fifty servitors in scarlet 
and gold 1 and the music playing all 
the while. The minstrels were sent 
for from Bergamo. Did not that 
festival please you] Ah, I warrant 
many were the fine speeches made to 
you that day ! " 

" Heigho ! — ^no, there was one voice 
wanting, and all the music was marred. 
But, girl, were / the Lady Giulia, I 
would not have been contented with 
80 poor a revel." ^ 



" How, poor ! Why all the nobles 
say it outdid the proudest marriage- 
feast of the Colonna. Nay, a Nea- 
politan who sat next me, and who had- 
served under the young Queen Joanna, 
at her marriage, says, that even Naples 
was outshone." 

" 'That may be. I know nought of 
Naples ; but I know what my court 
should have been, were I what — ^what 
I am not, and may never be ! The 
banquet vessels should have been of 
gold ; the cups jewelled to the brim ; 
not an inch of the rude pavement shou Id 
have been visible; all should have 
glowed with cloth of gold. The foun- 
tain in the court should have showered 
up the perfumes of the East; my 
pages should not have been rough 
youths, blushing at their own uncouth- 
ness, but fiur boys, who had not told 
their twelfth year, culled from the 
daintiest palaces of Bome ; and, as for 
the music, oh, Lucia ! — each musician 
should have worn a chaplet, and de- 
served it; and he who played best 
should have had a reward, to inspire 
all the rest — a rose from me. Saw 
you, too, the Lady Giulia's rebel 
What colours ! they might have put 
out the sun at noonday ! — ^yellow, and 
blue, and orange, and scarlet! Oh, 
sweet Saints ! — ^but my eyes ached all 
the next day ! " 

" Doubtless, the Lady Giulia lacks 
your skill in the mixture of colours," 
said the complaisant waiting-woman. 

" And then, too, what a mien ! — ^no 
royalty in it ! She moved along the 
hall, so that her train well nigh 
tripped her eveiy moment ; and then 
she said, with a foolish laugh, 'These 
holyday robes are but troublesome 
luxuries.' Troth, for the great there 
should be no holyday robes ; *tia for 
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myself, ioi for others, that I wonld 
attire 1 Eveiy day should have its 
new robe, more gorgeous than the hist ; 
—every day should be a holyday! " 

"Methought," said Lucia, "th^t 
the Lord Giovanni Orsini seemed veiy 
devoted to my lAdy." 

<'He! thebearl" 

'* Bear, he may be ! but he has a 
costly skin. His riches are untold." 

" And the fool knows not how to 
gpend them." 

"Was not that the young Lord 
Adrian who spoke to you just by the 
oolumas, where the music played 'i " 

" It might bey— I forget" 

'' Yet, I hear that few ladies forget 
when Lord Adrian di CasteUo woos 
them." 

'* There ww bat one man whoae 
company seemed to me worth the 
leooUectton," answered Kina, unheed- 
ing the insinuation of the artful hand- 
maid. 

" And who was he ? " asked Lucia. 
' " The old soholar from Avignon 1 " 

" What I he with the gray beard? 
Oh, Signora 1 " 

" Yes," said Nina» with a grave and 
sad voice ; " when he apoke, the whole 
Boene vanished from my eyes,— for he 
spoke to me of Hix t " 

As she said this, the Signora sighed 
deeply, and the tears gathered to her 
^es. 

The waiting-woman raised her lips 
in disdain, and her looks in wonder ; 
but she did notdare to venture areply. 

" Open the lattice," said Nina, after 
a pause, ''and give me yon paper. 
Not that, girl — ^but the verses sent 
me yesterday. Whatl art thou Ita- 
lian, and dost thou not know, by 
instinct, that I spoke of the rhyme of 
Petrarch r' 

Seated by the open casement, 
through which the moonlight stole 
soft and sheen, with one lamp beside 
her, from which she seemed to shade 
her eyes, though in reality she sought 
to hide her oonntenance from Lnci% 



the young Signora appeared absorbed 
in one of those tender sonnets which 
then turned the brains and inflamed 
the hearts of Italy.* 

Bom of an impoverished house, 
which, though boasting its descent 
&om a consular race of Bome, acaroely 
at that day maintained a rank 
amongst the inferior order of nobility, 
Nina di Baselli was the spoiled child 
—the idol and the tyrant-^ ber 
parents. The energetic and self-willed 
character of her mind made her rule 
where she should have obeyed ; and aa 
in all ages dispositions can oonqner 
custom, she had, thoi^h in a eUme 
and land where the young and ouir 
married of her sex are usually chained 
and fettered, assumed, and by aasnm^ 
log won, the prerogative of independr 
ence. She possessed, it is true, more 
learning and more geniufi than gene- 
rally fc^ to the share of women in 
that day; and enough of both to he 
deemed a miraole by her parents j — 
she had, also, what they valued mor^ 
a surpassing beauty ; and, what they 
fsared more, an indomitable hangbtir 
ness;~« haujj^tiness mixed with a 
thousand soft and endearing qualities 
where she loved ; and whid^, indeed, 
where she loved, seemed to vanisl^ 
At once vain yet high-minded, i^ 
solute yet impassioned, there was a 
gorgeous magnificence in her veij 
vanity and splendour, — an ideality in 
her waywardness : her defects made 
a part cf her brilliancy ; without them 
she would have seemed leas womaa 
and, knowing her, you wonld have 
compared all women by her standard 



* Although it is true that the love too. 
nets of Petrarch were not then* as now, the 
most esteemed of his works, yet'it has beoi 
a great, though « oommom error, to vspr*- 
sent them as little known and o<ddly ad- 
mixed. Their eflCeot was, in reality, pro- 
digious and nniversaL Every halUd^singer 
sung them in the streets, and (says Flllppo 
VUhmi), ** Oravissimi neseiebant abikinere ^' 
"^Brmi tbe^aivQitoould not aMaia tern 
them." 
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Softer quaUties beside her teemed not 
x&ore ohacmijig, but mors insipid. 
She had no Yulgar mnhitioii^ for she 
had obstinatoly refused many al- 
liances which the daughter of Baselli 
eonld Boaroely have ha(p6d to fonn. 
The untutored minds and savage 
power of the Bcmum nobles seemed to 
her imaginaUon, which was full of the 
poetry of rank, its luxury and its 
graces, as something barbarous and 
revolthig, at once to be dreaded and 
deipised. She had, therefore, passed 
her twentieth year unmarried, but 
not without love. The iauits, them- 
selye^ of her character, elevated that 
ideal of love which she had formed. 
She required some being round whom 
all her vainer qualities could rally; 
she felt that where she loved she musi; 
adore ; she demanded no common idol 
bef<Bre which to humble so strong and 
imperious a mind.. Unlike women of 
a g^tler mould, who desire, for a 
short period, to exercise the ci^rices 
of sweet empire, — ^when 3be loved she 
JKUiBt eease to command ; and pride, 
at onoe, be humbled to devotion* So 
xare were the qualities that could 
atteacther; so imperiously did her 
haughtiness require that liioso quali- 
.ties should be above her own, yet of 
"^e same order; that her love elevated 
its object like a god. Accustomed to 
despise, she felt all the luxury it is to 
venerate f i And if it were her lot to 
be united with one thus loved, her 
nature was that which might become 
elevated by the nature that it gazed 
on. For h^ beauty — ^Reader, shouldst 
thou ever go to Some, thou wilt see 
in the Capitol the picture of the Cu- 
mnan Sibyl, which, often copied, no 
»copy can even &intly represent I 
'beseech thee, mistake not this Bibyl 
for another, for the Boman galleries 
abound in sibyls.* The sibyl I speak 



* The dbyl rcCemd to is the weU-known 
:fme byPomenlchfae. As a mere work of 
art, that by OusBcinOk called the Fenian 



of is dark, and the fiuse hag an Eastern 
cast ; the robe and turban, goigeous 
though they be, grow dim before the 
rich, but transparent roses of the 
che^ ; the hair would be black, save 
for th^t golden glow which m^lows it 
to a hue and lustre never seen but in 
the south, and even in the south most 
rare ; the features, not Grecian, are yet 
faul^ess; the mouth, the brow, the 
lipe and exquisite contour, aU are 
human and voluptuous ; the e^qnvs- 
sion,. the aspect, is something more ; 
the form is, perhaps, too full for the 
perfection of loveUness, for the pro- 
portions of sculpture, for the delica(sy 
of Athenian models; but the luxu- 
riant &ult has a majesty. Qaee long 
upon that picture : it charms, yet 
cgnunands, the eye. While you gaze, 
you call biK^ five centuries. You see 
before you the breathing image of 
Nina di Baselli i 

But it was not those ingenious and 
elaborate conceits in which Petrarch, 
great Poet though he be, has so often 
mistaken pedantay for passion, that 
absorbed at that moment the attention 
of the beautiful Kina. Her eyes rested 
not on the pagc^ but on the garden 
that stretched below the casement. 
Over the old fruit-trees and hanging 
vines fell the moonsMne ; and in the 
centre of the green, but half>negleoted 
sward, the waters of a small and circu- 
lar fountain, whose perfect propor- 
tions spoke of days long}>aBt, played 
and sparkled in the starlight. The 
scene was still and beautiful; but 
neither of its stiUneas nor its beanty 
thought Nina: towards one, the 
gloomiest and most rugged, spot in 
the whole garden, turned her gaze; 
there, the trees stood densely massed 
together, and shut from, view the low 
but heavy wall which encircled the 
mansion of BasellL The boughs on 



sibyl, in the same ooUection, fs •peAucfm 
superior; biitinb«ant7,in<ftiaanMrter, there 
isju) comparisGii. j 
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those trees stirred gently, but Nina 
saw them wave; and now from the 
copse emerged, slowly and cautiously, 
a solitary figure, whose shadow threw 
Itself, long and dark, over the sward. 
It approached the window, and a low 
voice ;breathed Nina's name. 

" Quick, Lucia ! " cried she, breath- 
lessly, turning to her handmaid : 
** quick ! the rope-ladder ! it is he ! he 
is come ! How slow you are ! haste, 
girl, — ^he may be discovered ! There, 
— joy, — joy! — My lover! my 
hero ! my Rienzi ! " 

"It is you ! " said Bienzi, as, now 
entering the chamber, he wound his 
arms around her half-averted form, 
"and what is night to others is day 
to me ! " 

The first sweet moments of welcome 
were over ; and Bienzi was seated at 
the feet of his mistress : his head 
rested on her knees — ^his &ce looking 
up to hers — ^their hands clasped each 
in each. 

" And for me thou bravest these 
dangers!" said the lover; ''the 
fihame of discovery, the wrath of 
thy parents ! " 

"But what are my perils to thine? 
Oh, Heaven ! if my fitther found thee 
here thou wouldst die ! " 

" He would think it then so great 
a humiliation, that thou, beautiful 
Nina, who mightst match with the 
haughtiest names of Bome, shouldst 
waste thy love on a plebeian—- even 
though the grandson of an emperor ! " 

The proud heart of Nina could 
sympathize well with the wounded 
pride of her lover : she detected the 
floreness which lurked beneath his 
answer, carelessly as it was uttered. 

" Hast thou not told me," she said, 
" of that great Marius, who was no 
noble, but from whom the loftiest 
Oolonna would rejoice to chiim his 
descent 1 and do I not know in thee 
one who shall yet eclipse the power 
of Marius, unsullied by his vices?" 

"Belicioiis flattery I si^t pro- 



phet ! " 8%ld Rienzi, ^ with a melan- 
choly smile ; "never were thy support- 
ing promises of the future more 
welcome to me than now ; for to thee 
I will say what I would utter to none 
else — my soul half sinks beneath the 
mighty burthen I have heaped upon, 
it. I want new courage as the dread 
hour approaches ; and from thy words 
and looks I drink it." 

" Oh ! " answered Nina, blushing 
as she spoke, " glorious is indeed the 
lot which I have bought by my love 
for thee: glorious to share thy 
schemes, to cheer thee in doubt, to 
whisper hope to thee in danger." 

"And give grace to me in triumph ! * 
added Bienzi, passionately. " Ah ! 
should the future ever place upon 
these brows the laurel-wreath due to 
one who has saved his country, what 
joy, what recompence, to lay it at thy 
feet! Perhaps, in those long and 
solitary hours of languor and exhaus- 
tion which fill up the interstices of 
time, — the dull space for sober 
thought between the epochs of excit- 
ing action, — perhaps I should have 
failed and flagged, and renounced 
even my dreams for Bome, had they 
not been linked also with my dreams 
for thee ! — ^had I not pictured to my- 
self the hour when my fate should 
elevate me beyond my birth ; when 
thy sire would deem it no disgrace to 
give thee to my arms^; when thou^ 
too, shouldst stand amidst the dames 
of Bome, more honoured, as more 
beautiful, than all; and when I should 
see that pomp, which my own soul 
disdains,* made dear and grateful to 
me because associated with thee! 
Yes,lt is these thoughts that have in- 
spired me, when sterner ones have 
shrunk back appalled from the 
spectres that surround their goal. 

« "Quern semper abhomii sieat eenmn *" 
is the ezpreasion used by Riensl, In his let- 
ter to his friend at Avignon, and which was 
probably sincere. Men rarely act according 
to the bias of tbdr own taetei. 
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And oh! my Kina» sacred, strong, 
enduring must be, indeed/ the love 
which lives in the same pure and ele- 
Tated air as that which sustains my 
hopes of liberty and fame ! " 

This was the language which, more 
even than the vows of fidelity and the 
dear adulation which springs from 
the heart's exuberance, had bound 
the proud and vain soul of Nina to 
the chains that it so willingly wore. 
Perhaps, indeed, in the absence of 
Bienzi, her weaker nature' pictured to 
herself the triumph of humbling the 
high-bom signoras, and eclipsing the 
barbarous magnificence of iJie chiefs 
of Rome ; but in his presence, and 
listening to his more elevated and 
generous ambition, as yet all unsul- 
lied by one private feeling save the 
hope of her, her higher sympathies 
were enlisted with his schemes, her 
mind aspired to ra,^ itself to the 
height of his, and she thought less of 
her own rise than of his glory. It 
was sweet to her pride to be the sole 
confidante of his most secret thoughts, 
as of his most hardy undertakings ; 
to see bared before her that intricate 
and plotting spirit; to be admitted 
even to the knowledge of its doubts 
and weakness, as of its heroism and 
power. 

Nothing could be more contrasted 
than the loves of Rienzi and Nina, 
and those of Adrian and Irene: in 
the latter, all were the dreams, the 
phantasies, the extravagance, of 
youth; they never talked of the 
future ; they mingled no other aspi- 
rations with those of love. Ambition, 
glory, the world's high objects, were 
nothing to them when together; 
their love had swallowed up the 
world, and left nothing visible be- 
neath the sun, save itself. But the 
passion of Nina and Jier lover was 
that of more complicated natures and 



more mature years : it was made up 
of a thousand feelings, each naturally 
severed from each, but compelled into 
one focus by the mighty concentra- 
tion of love; their talk was of the 
world; it was from the world that 
they drew the aliment which sus- 
tained it ; it was of the future they 
spoke and thought; of its dreams 
and imagined glories they made 
themselves a home and altar ; their 
love had in it more of the Intellectual 
than that of Adrian and Irene; it was 
more fitted for this hard earth ; it had 
in it, also, more of the leaven of the 
later and iron days, and less of poetry 
and the first golden age. 

" And must thou leave me now 1 " 
said Nina, her cheek no more averted 
from his lips, nor her foi:m from his 
parting embrace. " The moon is high 
yet ; it is but a little hour thou hast 
given me." 

''An hourl Alas!'' said Rienzi, 
"it is near upon midnight'--our 
friends await me." 

"Go, then, my soul's best half! 
go; Nina shall not detain thee one 
moment from those higher objects 
which make thee so dear to Nina. 
When — ^when shall we meet again ! " 

"Not," said Rienzi, proudly, and 
with all his soul upon his brow, " not/ 
thus, by stealth 1 no ! nor as I thus 
have met thee, the obscure and con- 
temned bondsman ! When next tho u 
secst me, it shall be at the head of the 
sons of Rome ! her champion ! her 

restorer! or " said he, sinking 

his voice— 

"There is no or!" interrupted 
Nina, weaving her arms round him, 
and catching his enthusiasm ; " thou 
hast uttered thine own destiny ! " 

" One kiss more ! — farewell ! — ^the 
tenth day from the morrow shines 
upon the restoration of Rome ! " 
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CHAPTER XII. 



TBS BTBIKGB ADTBHTTJSES THAT BBFEL WALTBR SB WOWlVEAXu 



It was npon thai same eyening, aad 
while the earlier stars yet shone oyer 
the city, that Waiter de Montreal, re- 
tnmiiig, alone, to the conyent 'then 
aasoeiated with the chnrdi of Santa 
Maria del Priorata (both of which 
belonged to the Knights of the Hos- 
pital,, and in the first of which Mon- 
treal had taJcen his lodgment), paused 
asudst the ruins and desolation which 
lay around his path. Though little 
skilled in the classic memories and 
associations of l^e spot, he could not 
but be impressed with the surround- 
ing witnesses of departed empire; 
i^ yast skeleton, as it were, of the 
dead giantess. 

''Kow,'' thought he, as he gazed 
around upon the rooftess columns and 
shattered walls, eyerywhere yisible, 
oyer which the starlight shone, ghastly 
and transparent, backed by the frown- 
ing and embattled fortresses of the 
Frangipani, half hid by the dark 
foliage that sprung up amidst the 
yery &nes and palaces of <^d — Nature 
exulting oyer the frailer Art ; "now," 
thou^t he, '' bookmen would be in- 
spired, by this scene, with fimtastic 
and dreaming yislons of the past. 
But to me these monuments of high 
ambition and royal splendour create 
only images of the future. !Romemay 
yet be, with her seyen-hiUed diadem, 
as Bome has been before, the prize of 
the strongest hand and the boldest 
warrior, — reyived, not by her own 
degenerate sons, but the infused blood 
of a new race. William the Bastard 
could scarce haye found the hardy 
Englishers so easy a conquest as Wal- 
ter the Well-bom may find these 
eunuch Romans. And which conquest 
were themore glorious, — the barbarous 
Iale,'or the Metropolis of the World ? 



Short step ihnn the general to the 
podesta — shorterstep from the podesta 
to the king!" 

While thus reyolying his wild, yet 
not altogether chimerical ambition, a 
quick light step was heard amidst the 
long herbage, and, looking up, Mon- 
treal perceiyed the figure of a tall 
female descending fh>m that part of 
the hill then ooyered by many oon> 
yents, towardBtfae baseof the Ayentine. 
She supported her steps with a* long 
stafi^ and moyed^with such elasticity 
and erectnssSy that now, as her face 
became yisible by tiie starlight, it was 
surprising to pereeiye that it was the 
face of one adyaaced in years, — a 
harsh, proud countenance, withered, 
and deeply wrinkled, but not without 
a certain regularity of outline. 

'' Merciful Yirgin ! " cried Montreal, 
starting back as that &ee gleamed 
upon Mm : '' is it possible ? It is she ! 
—it is ^"• 



He sprung forward, and stood right 
before the old woman, who seemed 
equally surprised, though more dist 
mayed', at the sight of Moirisrea!^ 

"I have sought thee for years," 
said the Knight, first breaking the 
silenee ; '* years, long years, — thy 
conscience can tell thee why." 

"Mine, man of blood 1" cried the 
female, trembling wiih rage or fear; 
"darestt^ou talk of conscience? THiou^ 
the dishonourer' — the robber — the 
professed homicide! Thou, disgrace 
to knighthood and to birth ! Th4m, 
with the cross of chastity and of p«aoe 
upon thy breJEot ! Thou talk of con- 
science, hypocrite ! — ^thou ?" 

" Lady — lady ! " said Mon1at»I, 
deprecatingly, and almost quailing 
beneath the fiery passion of that feeble 
woman, '' I have sinned against thee 
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aid tbme. But reaaaember all my 
excuses !— eady loTO^fatal obstacles 
>^4ask voir— irresislible temptation ! 
PwhapB^"' he added, in a more 
iHnghtf tone, '^ pecbapi^ jtt, I may 
haiTO the power to atone mj emr, 
and wnskg, with mailed hand, from 
ike KMDOoasunr of St. Peter, who hath 
gowtor to loose as to bind--^^" 

" Feijiiied and abandoned ! ** in* 
taicniptMl iker female ; " dost thon 
dveaasi i&at Tiolenoe can pnrehafw ab- 
flofadiion, or that thou canst ever atone 
tbe past?>'Hi noble name disgraced, 
a ihtiier's broken heart and dying 
eunsa ! Yefr^ thatt cuse, I hear it now 1 
it img9 upon me thrillingly, aa whes 
1 watdwd the ezpiring day ! it elwwe» 
to th ea i ■ lit pfosaes the^— it shall 
pdesce thee through ti^ oorselet* — ^it 
flhaM ssiifaa thee in the meBl<fiaiK of 
tfqr piEnrerl QenittS> wasted^ — ambi- 
tion hltotadi^-'peiniteBce deferred'-^ 
life, of bmrtsi and a death of shame 
•'-^^dtetraetfoor the offspring of thy 
aamen K-^Ta^this^ to thls^ an old man's 
cAHSe hatli doomed thee !— Ain> thov 

^Bhese wosds- were* rather shrieked 
thin sptiben : and the flaadiing ^ye, 
the HItod hand, the difavted form of 
the speaker-Mihe homr — ^the soiitnde 
of th« ndns^aronnd — all conspired to 
gi^e to* tiie fearful execratioB the 
<duB«eter of pro;^^. The wamor, 
against whosetindaunted breast a hun- 
dred i^iesis had ahivered in Tain> fell 
appalled and himtbled to the ground. 
He SMzed the hem of his fierce de- 
itoimces^ robe, and cried,, in a choked 
and hoUow roice, ''Spare me! spare 
mer 

^ Sparethee r* said the imrelentini^ 
erone; ''hast thou ever spared man 
in thy hatred, or woman in thy lust ? 
Ah> grovel in the dust! — crouch — 
crouch !— wild beast as thou art ! 
whose sleek eddn and beautifild hues 
have tm^ht the unwary to be blind 
to: the tblottfr that rend, and the 
grindefs tllbtc dsMnrf^-'-eroBch^ that 



the liM>t of the old and impotent may 
spurn thee !" 

'^ Hag !" died Montreal, in the re- 
action of sudden j^iry and maddened 
pride, q^ringinguptothefnll height of' 
his stature. " Hag ! thou hast passed 
the limits to wliidi, remembering who 
thou art, my forbearance gave iheer 
licence. I had well^i^h forgot that 
thoa hadst assumed my part—/ am 
the Aeeoaer ! Woman ! — ^the boy I— 
shrink not ! equivocate not ! liis not 1- 
— 4hou wert the thief ! " 

"I was. Thou tang^itest me tha 
lesson how to steal a * * 

"Senders-restore himl*'intonrnpted 
Montreal, stampmg on the ground 
with such force that tiie splintors o£ 
the marble fiagments on which ha 
stood shivered under his armed heel* 

The woman Uttle heedbd a violence' 
at which the fiercest warrior of Italy 
might haver trembled ; bnt she did 
not make an immediate answer. The 
chasaeter of her countenance altered 
from passion into an expression 9i 
grave, intent, and melancholy thought. 
At length she replied to Montreal;, 
whose hand had wandered to his dag- 
ger-hUi^ with the iwtinct of long 
hidJit, whenever enraged or thwarted, 
rather than fitom any design of blood ; 
which,' stem and vindietiTe as he was^ 
he wo^d have been incapable of form- 
ing against any woman^ — ^much less 
against the one then befbre hnn. 

" Walter de Montreal," said ebe, m 
a voxoe so calm that it almost sounded 
like that of compassion, '^ the boy, I 
think, has never known brother or 
sister: theonlychildofaoncehBagh^ 
and lordly race, on both Bide% tiiough 
now on both ^shonxrared — ^nagr, why 
so impatient 1 thou vrilt soon learn 
the worst— the boy i» dead ! " 

" Dead ! " repeated Montreal, re* 
coiling and growing* pale ; " dead ! — 
no',^ no-H3ay not that ! He has a 
mother,»---you know he has !«•*•« fond, 
me^hearted, anxious, hopinipmother ! 
!— BO^ hff isf not' dead I " 
b2 
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" Thou canst feel^ then, for a 
mother r said the old woman, seem- 
ingly touched by the tone of the Pro- 
ven^aL " Yet, bethink thee ; is it not 
better that the grave should save him 
from a life of riot, of bloodshed, and 
of crime ? Better to sleep with God 
than to wake with the fiends !" 

" Dead ! " echoed Montreal ; " dead ! 
— ^the pretty one ! — so young ! — ^those 
eyes — the mother's eyes— closed so 
sooni" 

" Hast thou aught else to say 1 Thy 
sight scares my very womanhood from 
my soul 1 — let me be gone." 

"Dead! — ^may I believe thee? or 
dost thou mock mel Thou hast 
uttered thy curse, hearken to my 
warning : — If thou hast lied in this, 
thy last hour shall dismay thee, and 
thy death-bed shall be the death-bed 
of despair ! " 

" Thy lips," replied the female, with 
a scornful smile, ** are better adapted 
for lewd vows to unhappy maidens, 
than for the denunciations which 
sound solemn only when coming from 
the good. Farewell I" 

''Stay! inexorable woman! stay! 
— ^where sleeps he 1 Masses shall be 
sung ! priests shall pray ! — ^the sins 
of the &ther shall not be visited on 
that young head !" 

"At Florence ("returned the woman, 
hastily. "But no stone records the 
departed one ! — The dead boy had no 
name !" 

Waiting for no further question- 
ings, the woman now passed on, — 
pursued her way; — ^and the long 
herbage, and the winding descent, 
soon snatched her ill-omened appari- 
tion from the desolate landscape. 

Montreal, thus alone, sunk with a 
deep and heavy sigh upon the ground, 
covered his &ce with his hands, and 
burst into an agony of grief; his chest 
heaved, his whole frame trembled, 
and he wept and sobbed aloud, with 
all the fearful vehemence of a man 
whose passions are strong and fierce, 



but to whom the violence of grief 
alone is novel and unfamiliar. 

He remained thus, prostrate and 
unmanned, for a considerable time, 
growing slowly and gradually more 
calm as tears relieved his emotion; 
and, at length, rather indulging & 
gloomy reverie than a passionate grief. 
The moon was high and the hour late 
when he arose, and then few traces of 
the past excitement remained upon 
his countenance ; for Walter de Mon- 
treal was not of that mould in which 
woe can force a settlement, or to 
which any affliction can bring the 
continued and habitual melancholy 
that darkens those who feel more 
enduringly, though with emotions 
less stormy. His were the elements 
of the true Franc character, though 
carried to excess: his sternest and 
his deepest qualities were mingled 
with fickleness and caprice ; his pro- 
found sagacity often frustrated by a 
whim ; his towering ambition deserted 
for some frivolous, temptation; and 
his elastic, sanguine, and high-spirited 
nature, &ithful only to the desire of 
military glory, to the poetry of a 
daring and stormy life, and to the 
susceptibilities of that tender passion 
without whose colourings no portrait- 
of chivaliy is complete, and in which 
he was capable of a sentiment, a ten- 
derness, and a loyal devotion, which 
could hardly have been supposed com- 
patible with his reckless levity and 
his undisciplined career. 

" Well," said he, as he rose slowly, 
folded his mantle round him, and 
resumed his way, "it was not for 
myself I grieved thus. But the pang 
is past, and the worst is known. 
Now, then, back to those things that 
never die — ^restless projects and daring 
schemes. That hag's curse keeps my 
blood cold still, and this solitude has 
something in it weird and awful. 
Ha !— what sudden light is that V 

The light which caught Montreal's 
eye broke forth almost like a star. 
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scarcely larger, indeed, but more red 
and intense in its ray. Of itself it 
iras nothing uncommon, and might 
have shone either from convent or 
cottage. But it streamed from a part 
of the Aventine which contained no 
habitations of the living, but only the 
empty ruins and shattered porticoes, 
of which even the names and memo- 
ries of the ancient inhabitants were 
dead. Aware of this, Montreal felt 
a slight awe (as the beam threw its 
fiteady light over the dreary land- 
scape) ; for he was not without the 
knightly superstitions of the age, and 
it was now the witching hour conse- 
crated to ghost and spirit. But fear, 
whether of this world or the next, 
could not long daunt the mind of the 
hardy freebooter; and, after a short 
hesitation, he resolved to make a 
digression from his way, and ascertain 
the cause of the phenomenon. Uncon- 
Bcionsly, the martial tread of the 
barbarian passed over the site of the 
£uned, or in&mous, Temple of Isis, 
which had once witnessed those 
wildest orgies commemorated by 
Juvenal; and came at last to a thick 
and dark copse, from an opening in 
the centre of which gleamed the mys- 
terious light Penetrating the gloomy 
foliage, the Knight now found him- 
self before a large ruin, grey and 
roofless, from within which came, 
indistinct and muffled, the sound of 
voices. Through a rent in the wall, 
forming a kind of casement, and 
a,bout ten feet from the ground, the 
light now broke over the matted and 
rank soil, embedded, as it were, in 
Tast masses of shade, and streaming 
through a mouldering portico hard at 
liand. The Proven9al stood, though 
he knew it not, on the very place 
once consecrated by the Temple : the 
Portico and the Library of Liberty 
^the first public library instituted in 
Eome). The wall of the ruin was 
covered with innumerable creepers 
and wild brushwood, and it required 



but little agility on the part of Mon- 
treal, by the help of these, to raise 
himself to the height of the aper- 
ture, and, concealed by the luxuriant 
foliage, to gaze within. He saw a 
table, lighted with tapers, in the 
centre of which was a crucifix; a 
dagger, unsheathed; an open scroll, 
which the event proved to be of sacred 
character; and a brazen bowL About 
a hundred men, in cloaks, and with 
black vizards, stoodmotionless around ; 
and one, taller than the rest, without 
disguise or mask — ^whose pale brow 
and stem features seemed by that 
light yet paler and yet more stem — 
appeared to be concluding some 
address to his companions. 

" Yes," said he, " in the church of 
the Lateran I will make the last 
appeal to the people. Supported by 
the Vicar of the Pope, myself an officer 
of the Pontiff, it will be seen that Re- 
ligion and Liberty — the heroes and 
the martyrs — are united in one cause. 
After that time, words are idle ; action 
must begin. By this crucifix I pledge 
my faith, on this blade I devote my 
life, to the regeneration of Home ! 
And you (then no need for mask or 
mantle !), when the solitary tmmp is 
heard, when the solitary horseman is 
seen,— yow, swear to rally round the 
standard of the Republic, and resist 
— ^with heart and hand, with life and 
soul, in defiance of death, and in hope 
of redemption — the arms of the op- 
pressor I " 

" We swear — ^we swear I " exclaimed 
every voice : and, crowding toward 
cross and weapon, the tapers were 
obscured by the intervening throng, 
and Montreal could not perceive the 
ceremony, nor hear the muttered for- 
mula of the oath : but he could guess 
that the rite then common to conspi- 
racies — and which required each con- 
spirator to shed some drops, of his own 
blood, in token that life itself was 
devoted to the enterprise — ^had not 
been omitted, when, the group again 
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the aaxoe ^gase «8 l>efoare 
ittd addresBod the meetmg, koMing 
on high the bowl with both haxuiU^-^ 
^hile from the lefb ann, which waB 
htaed, ihe blood watered edowlj^ aaoid 
tzickled, drop by drop, npou the 
groimd,— said, in a Bolenm voiee and 
Bf^tixnied eye« : 

^Amidst the minB of thy temple, 
O Liberty 1 we, Bomans, dedicate to 
thee thiB libation! We, befriended 
and inspired by no unreal and fabled 
idols, but by the Lord of Hosts, And 
Him who, descending to earth, ap- 
pealed not to emperors and to princes, 
but to the fisherman and the peasant^ 
«--giYing to the lowly and the poor 
the mission of Bevelation." Then, 
taming suddenly to his companions, 
as his featores, singularly varying in 
their character and expression, bright- 
ened, from solemn awe, into a martial 



and kindling ^aa^^lmmitm, 'be cried 
aloud, ** X>eath to the Tymmj I Li& 
totheBepublic!'' 7he eflSect «f the 
tnuudtion was startling, fiadi ■uhv 
as by an inydhnrtary ttd irrwiirfabto 
impulse, laid his hand upon lus enroid, 
as he echoed the seirtiiQent; aome, 
indeed, drew forth their blades^ns if 
for instant action. 

«I haye seen enow: the^ will 
break up anon," said Montreal to him- 
self : ''and I would rafther -faee aa 
army of thousands, than even half- 
a<Lozen enthu8iasts,fio infiamedy— «ad 
I thus detected." And, with this 
thought, he dropped on the gnmndy 
and glided away, as, cmoe Jtgm, 
through the still midnight air, broke 
upon his ear the muffled shouit-^ 

<<B9A!EH TO THB Tt&AXST 1— JilXB S» 
IBS BlFUSLIoT' 
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BOOK II. 

THE REVOLUTION. 

*' OgQi Laaoivia, Qgnl male, nulla ^luaiizia, mdlo freno. Non o'era pin mnedia, Qgal 
persona perira. Allora Ck>la di RieozL" dec— r<<a di Cola 4i RUnzi, lib. i. ohap. 2. 

"Every kind of lewdness, every form of evil ; noittstiee, no Teeftiaiat. Remedy them 
was none ; perdition fell on all. liien Cola di Rienzi," Sca^^We of Cola di Rienzi. 



CHAPTER L 



IHB KKiaHI OF VaOYESQS, AND HIS PAOPOSAL. 



It was nearly noon as Adrian en- 
tered tke gatesof the palace of Stephen 
Colonna. The palaces of the nobles 
were not then as we see them now, 
receptacles for the immortal canvas of 
Italian, and the in^erishable sculpture 
of Grecian Art; but still to this day are 
retained the massive walls^ and barred 
windows, and spacious courts, which 
at that time protected their rude re- 
tainers. High above the gates rose' a 
lofty and solid tower, whose height 
commanded a wide view of the muti- 
lated remains of Rome : the gate itself 
was adorned and strengthened on 
either side by columns of granite, 
whose Doric capitals betrayed the 
sacrilege that had torn them from one 
of the many temples that had formerly 
crowded the sacred Forum, from the 
same spoilscame,too,the vast fragments 
of travertine which made the walls of 
the outer court So common at that 
day were these barbarous appropria* 
tio^ of the most precious monuments 
of art, that the columns and domes of 
earlier Rome were regarded by all 
classes but as quarries, from which 
every man was free to gather the ma- 
terial^ whether for his oastle or his 



cottage^, — a wantonness of outrage &r 
greater than the Goths', to whom a 
later age would fain have attributed 
all the disgrace, and which, more per- 
haps than even heavier offences, ex- 
cited the classical indignation of 
Petrarch, and made him sympathise 
with Rienzi in his hopes of R<Mne. 
Still may you see the churches of that 
or even earlier dates, of the most 
shapeless architecture, built on the 
sites, and from the marbles, conse- 
crating (rather than consecrated by) 
the .names of Venus, of Jupiter, of 
Minerva. The palace of the Prince of 
the Orsini, duke of Gravina, is yet 
reared above the graceful arches (still 
visible) of the theatre of Marcellus ; 
then a fortress of the Savelli. 

As Adrian passed the court, a heavy 
waggon blocked up the way, laden 
with huge marbles, dug from the 
unexhausted mine of the Gk>lden 
House of Nero : they were intended 
for an additional tower, by which 
Stephen Colonna proposed yet more to 
strengthen the tasteless and barbarons 
edifice in which the old noble midn- 
tained the dignity of outrs^ging the 
law. 
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The friend of Petrarch and the pupil 
of Rienzi sighed deeply as he passed 
this yehicle of new spoliations, and as 
a pillar of fluted alabaster, rolling care- 
lessly 'from the waggon, fell with a 
loud crash upon the pavement. At 
the foot of the stairs grouped some 
dozen of the bandits whom the old 
Colonna entertained : they were play- 
ing at dice upon an ancient tomb, the 
clear and deep inscription on which 
(so different from the slovenly charac- 
ter of the later empire) bespoke it a 
memorial of the most powerful age of 
Some, and which, now empty even of 
ashes, and upset, served for a table to 
these foreign savages, and was strewn, 
even at that early hour, with fragments 
of meat and flasks of wine. They 
scarcely stirred, they scarcely looked 
up, as the young noble passed them ; 
and their fierce oaths and loud ejacu- 
lations, uttered in a northern paUns, 
grated harsh upon his ear, as he 
mounted, with a slow step, the lofty 
and unclean stairs. He came into a 
vast ante-chamber, which was half- 
filled with the higher class of the pa- 
trician's retainers: some five or six 
pages, chosen from the inferior no- 
blesse, congregated by a narrow and 
deep-sunk casement, were discussing 
the grave matters of gallantly and 
intrigue ; three petty chiefbainB of the 
band below, with their corselets donned, 
and their swords and casques beside 
them, were sitting, stolid and silent, 
at a table, in the middle of the room, 
and might have been taken for auto- 
matons, save for the solemn regularity 
with which they ever and anon lifted 
to their moustachioed lips their seve- 
ral goblets, and then, with a compla- 
cent grunt, re-settled to their contem- 
plations. Striking was the contrast 
which theirnorthem phlegm presented 
to a crowd of Italian clients, and pe- 
titioners, and parasites, who walked 
restlessly to and fro, taUung loudly to 
each other, with all the vehement ges- 
tures and varying physiognomy of 



southern vivacity. There was a gene- 
ral stir and sensation as Adrian broke 
upon this miscellaneous company. 
The bandit captains nodded their 
heads mechanically ; the pages bowed, 
and admired the fiishion of his plume 
and hose ; the clients, and petitioners^ 
and parasites, crowded round him, 
each with a separate request for inte- 
rest with his potent kinsman. Great 
need had Adrian of his wonted urba- 
nity and address, in extricating him- 
self from their grasp ; and painfully 
did he win, at last, the low and narrow 
door, at which stood a tall servitor, 
who admitted or rejected the appli- 
cants, according to his interest or 
caprice. 

''Is the Baron alone 1" asked Adrian. 

"Why, no, my Lord : aforeigu signer 
is with him — ^but to you he is of course 
visible." 

" Well, you may admit me. I would 
inquire of his health." 

The servitor opened the door — 
through whose aperture peered many 
a jealous and wistful eye — ^and con- 
signed Adrian to the guidance of a 
page, who, older and of greater esteem 
than the loiterers in the ante-room, 
was the especial henchman of the Lord 
of the Castle. Passing another, but 
empty chamber, vast and dreary^ 
Adrian found himself in a small cabi- 
net, and in the presence of his kins- 
man. 

Before a table, bearing the imple- 
ments of writing, sate the old Colonna : 
a robe of rich furs and velvet hung 
loose upon his tall and stately frame ; 
from a round skull-cap, of comforting 
warmth and crimson hue, a few grey 
locks descended, and mixed with a 
long and reverent beard. The coun- 
tenance of the aged noble, who had 
long passed his eightieth year, still 
retained the traces of a comeliness for 
which in earlier manhood he was re- 
markable. His eyes, if deep-sunken, 
were still keen and lively, and sparkled 
with all the fire of youth ; his mouth 
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ctunred upward in a pleasant, though 
half-satiric, smile ; and his appearance 
on the whole was prepossessing and 
commanding, indicating rather the 
high blood, the shrewd wit, and the 
gidlant yalour of the patrician, than 
his craft, hypocrisy, and habitual but 
disdainful spirit of oppression. 

Stephen Colonna, without being ab- 
flolntely a hero, was indeed &lt braver 
than most of the Bomans, though he 
held &st to the Italian maxim — ^never 
to fight an enemy while it is possible 
to cheat him. Two faults, however, 
marred the effect of his sagacity: a 
supreme insolence of disposition, and 
a profound belief in the lights of his 
experience. He was incapable of ana- 
logy. What had never happened in 
his time, he was perfectly persuaded 
never could happen. Thus, though 
generally esteemed an able diplomatist, 
he had the cunning of the intriguant, 
and not the providence of a statesman. 
If, however, pride made him arrogant 
in prosperity, it supported him in mis- 
fortune. And in the earlier vicissi- 
tudes of a life which had partly been 
consumed in exile, he had developed 
many noble qualities of fortitude, en- 
durance, and real greatness of soul; 
which showed that his failings were 
rather acquired by circumstance than 
derived from nature. His numerous 
and high-boni race were proud of their 
chief ; and with justice ; for he was 
the ablest and most honoured, not only 
of the direct branch of the Colonna, 
but also, perhaps, of all the more 
powerful barons. 

Seated at the same table with Ste- 
phen Colonna was a man of noble 
presence, of about three or four and 
thirty years of age, in whom Adrian 
instantly recognised Walter de 
Montreal. This celebrated knight 
was scarcely of the personal appear- 
ance which might have corresponded 
with the terror his name generally 
excited. His face was handsome, 
almost to the extreme of womanish 



delicacy. His fiur hair waved long 
and freely over a white and un- 
wrinkled forehead : the life of a camp 
and the suns of Italy had but little 
embrowned his clear and healthful 
complexion, which retained much of 
the bloom of youth. His features 
were aquiline and regular ; his eyes, of 
a light hazel, were large, bright, and 
penetrating ; and a short, but curled 
beard and moustachio, trimmed with 
soldier-like precision, and very little 
darker than the hair, gave indeed a 
martial expression to his comely coun- 
tenance, but rather the expression 
which might have suited the hero of 
courts and tournaments, than the chief 
of a brigand's camp. The aspect, 
manner, and bearing, of the Pro- 
vencal were those which captivate ra- 
ther than awe, — ^blending,as they did, 
a certain military frankness with the 
easy and graceful dignity of one con- 
scious of gentle birth, and accustomed 
to mix, on equal terms, with the great 
and noble. His form happily con- 
trasted and elevated the character of 
a countenance which required strength 
and stature to free its uncommon 
beauty from the charge of effeminacy, 
being of great height and remarkable 
muscular power, without the least 
approach to clumsy and unwieldy 
bulk : it erred, indeed, rather to the 
side of leanness than flesh, — at once 
robust and slender. But the chief 
personal distinction of this warrior, 
the most redoubted lance of Italy, was 
an air and carriage of chivalric and 
heroic grace, greatly set off at this 
time by his splendid dress, which was 
of brown velvet sown with pearls, 
over which hung the surcoat worn by 
the Knights of the Hospital, whereon 
was wrought, in white, the eight- 
pointed cross that made the badge of 
his order. The Knight's attitude was 
that of earnest conversation, bending 
slightly forward towards the Colonna, 
and resting both his hands — ^which 
(according to the usual distinction of 



68 



BIENZI, 



the old HonanJi raee,* from whom, 
though bom in Provence, Montreal 
boasted his descent) were small and 
delicate, the fingers being covered 
with jewels, as was the fit^ion of the 
day — ^apon the golden hilt of an enor- 
mous sword, on the sheath of which 
was elaborately wrought the silver 
lilies that made the device -of the 
Provenqal Brotherhood of Jeru- 
salem. 

''€k>od morrow, fair kinsman!" 
said Stephen. " Seat thyself, I pray ; 
and know in this knightly visitor the 
celebrated Sieur de Montreal." 

''Ah, my Lord," said Montreal, 
smiling, as he saluted Adrian; "and 
how is my lady at home ?" 

** You mistake. Sir Knight,'' quoth 
Stephen ; " my young kinsman is not 
yet married : '£uth, as Pope BonifiMse 
remarked, when he lay stretched on a 
mk. bed, and his confessor talked to 
him about Abraham's bosom, 'that 
is a pleasure the greater for 'being 
deferred.'" 

" The Signor will pardon my mis- 
take," returned MontreaL 

"But not," said Adrian, "the ne- 
glect of Sir Walter in not Asoertauung 
the fact in person. My thanks to 
■him, noble kinsman, ace greater than 
you weet of; and he promised to 
visit me, that he m^ht receive them 
at leisure." 

"I assure you, Signor," answered 
Montreal, " that I have not foi^tten 
the invitation ; but so weighty hitherto 
have been my affiurs at Borne, that I 
have been obliged to parley with my 
impatience to better our acquaint- 
ance." 



* Small hands and feet, however Alspro- 
jMntioned 4o the rest of ttie pawm. were at 
that tune deemed no leas a dlotinotiaii of 
the weU-boni, than they have been in a 
mose refined age. Many readers will re- 
member the pahi ocoadoned to Petrarch by 
hia tight shoes. The sappoaed bteoty of 
thla peeoUavHj la moee derived **■** iiie 
f eodal than the diaaiio tine. 



" Oh, ye knew gach other before 1 " 
said Stephen. " And how ] " 

" My Lord, there is a damsel in tJbbe 
case!" replied Montreal. " Excuse 
my silence." 

"Ah, Adrian, Adrian! when vill 
you learn my continence ! " said 
Stephen, solemnly stroking his ^^segr 
beard. '* What an example I set you ! 
But a truce to this light coaversatioiiy 
— let us resume our theme. Ton 
must know, Adrian, that it is to ihe 
bcave band of my guest I am indebted 
for those valiant gentl^nen below^ 
who keep Bome so quiet, though my 
poor habitation so noisy. He hag 
4»lled to proffer more assistance, if 
need be; and to advise me on the 
affairs of Northern Italy. Continue^ 
I pray thee. Sir Knight; I have no 
disguises from to^ kinsman." 

" Thou seest," said Montreal, fixing 
his penetratingieyes on Adrian, "then 
seest^ doubtless^ my Lord, that Italy 
at this moment preaents to us a re- 
markable apectade. It is a cojatest 
between two opposing powers, which 
shaJl destroy the other. * The one 
power is that of .the unruly and tur- 
bulent peoplo— a power which thty 
call 'Liberty;' the othei:^4>ower is 
that of the chiefii and princes — a 
power which th^ more appropriately 
call 'Order.' Between these parties 
the cities of Italy axe divided. In 
Florence, in Genoa» in Pisa^ for in- 
stance, is established a Free State—A 
Bepublic, Qod wot ! and a more riot- 
ous, unhappy state of government^ 
cannot well be ima^^ed." 

"That is perfectly true^" quoth 
Stephen; "they ibanished my own 
first cousin from Genoa." 

"A perpetual strife, in short," con- 
tinued MoKtrealy "between the great 
fiimilies; an alternation of proaeou- 
tions, and confiscations, and banish- 
ments: to-day« the Guelfs proscribe 
the GhibeUines — ^to-morrow, the Ghi- 
belUaes drive out the Guelfs. This 
m^y be liberty, bat It is the Ubertgr of 
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ihe siraii^ agamst the Treak. In tiie 
otiier dtieSy «b KUan, as Yerona, jb 
Bologna^ the people are under the nile 
of one man^ — who calls himaelf a 
I^nncey and whom his enemies call a 
l^rrant. fiayingmore focee than any 
either citizen, he preseryes a tfinn 
gorenim^it; haying more constant 
denuind on his intellect and enex^es 
than the other dthens, he also pre- 
seryes a wise one. These two orders 
of goyemment axe enlisted against 
«ach other : wheneyer the people in 
the one rehel against their prince, the 
people of the other — ^ihat ds, the Free 
Statea-Haend arms and money to their 
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"Yon hear, Adrian, how wicked 
those last are," quoth Stephen. 

" Now it seems to me," continued 
Honti«al, ''that this contest must end 
some time or other. All Italy must 
become zepafblican or monarchieal. It 
is easy to predict whidi will he the 
nsult." 

" Yes, Idherty must eonquer in the 
find \" said Adrian, wacrmly. 

'^Bndon me, yoong Lord; sny 
opinion is entirely the reyievse. You 
perceiye that these republics are cem- 
2nercial,-Haie traders; they esteem 
wealthy they despise yalour, th^ cul- 
tivate all trades saye that of the 
armonxer. Aoeordingily, how do they 
maintain themselyes in war? By 
iheir own citizens 1 Not a whit of it ! 
JSither thc^ send to Btmne foreign 
chie!^ and premise, if he grant them 
bis protection, the principality of the 
tity for fiye or ten yeais in retnm ; 
'Or eke they borvow from some hardy 
adyenturer, like myself, as many 
teoops as they can afford 4o pay for. 
is it not BO, Lord Adrian?" 

Adrian nodded his rekietant assent. 

" Well, then, it is the lanlt of the 
Ibfralgn chief £f he do not make his 
power permanent ; ashae been already 
done in States once free by the 
Yisconti and the Scala : or else it is 
the fi^nlt of the captain of the mer- 



cenaries if he do not oonvert his 
brigands into senators, and himaetf 
into A king. These are 0y«nts so 
natural, -that one day or other they 
will eoour throughout all Italy. And 
all Italy^wUlthen becoineoionarohieal. 
Nowit seems to me the xnterest of aU 
the powerlal fioniUes — yonr own, at 
Borne, as that of the Yisconti, at 
Milan — ^to expedite this epoch, and to 
check, while you yet may wi^ ease, 
that rebellious contagion amongst the 
people which is now rapidly spread- 
ing, and which ends in the feyer of 
licenee to them, but in the carraption 
of death to you. In these free States, 
the nobles are the first to suffer : fast 
your priyileges, then your property, 
are swept away. Nay, in Florenoe, 
as ye well know, my Lords, no noble is 
eyen capable of holding the meanest 
ofiGice in the State 1" 

''YiUainsl" said Colonna^ "tiiey 
Tioiate the first biw of nature ! " 

''At this moment," resomed Mon- 
treaj, who, engrossed with his sn^aet, 
little heeded the inteimptiaBS he re- 
ceiyed from tiie holy indignation of 
the Baron : ''at this moment, there 
are many — ^the wisest, perhaps, in the 
free States — who desire to renew the 
old Ijombard leagues, in defence of 
their common freedom eyerTwheise, 
and against whoeoeyer shall aspire to 
be prince. Fortonately, the deadly 
jealousies between these merchant 
States — ^the base plebeian jealomdes — 
more of trade than of glory— interpose 
at present an irresistible obstacle to 
this design ; and Florttice, the most 
stirring and i^e most esteemed of all, 
is happily so reduced by reyerses of 
commerce as to be utterly unable to 
follow out so great an undertaking. 
Now, then, is the time for n% my 
Losds; while these obstacles are so 
great for our foes, now is the time for 
us to form and cement a •counter- 
league between aU the princes of Italy. 
To you, noble Stephen, I haye «Qme^ 
as your rank demandSfr-AUmSt 4^ "ftU 
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the barons of Borne, — ^to propose to 
yon this honourable union. Obserre 
what advantages it proffers to your 
house. The popes have abandoned 
Borne for ever; there is no counter- 
poise to your ambition, — ^thereneed be 
none to your power. You see before 
you the examples of Yisconti and 
Taddeo di Pepoli. You may found in 
Bome, the first city of Italy, a supreme 
and uncontrolled principality, subju- 
gate utterly your weaker riyals, — ike 
Savelli, the Malatesta, the Orsini, — 
and leave to your sons' sons an here- 
ditary kingdom that may aspire once 
more, perhaps, to the empire of the 
world." 

Stephen shaded his face with his 
hand as he answered: "But this, 
noble Montreal, requires means : — 
money and men." 

"G^ the last, you can command 
from me enow — ^my small company, 
the best disciplined, can (whenever I 
please) swell to the most numerous in 
Italy : in the first, noble Baron, the 
rich House of Colonna cannot fail; 
and even a mortgage on its vast 
estates may be well repaid when you 
have possessed yourselves of the whole 
revenues of Bome. You see," con- 
tinued Montreal, turning to Adrian, 
in whose youth he expected a more 
warm ally than in his hoary kinsman : 
"you see, at a glance, how feasible 
is this project, and what a mighty field 
it opens to your House." 

"Sir Walter de Montreal," said 
Adrian, rising from his seat, and 
giving vent to the indignation he had 
with difficulty suppressed, "I grieve 
much that, beneatii the roof of the 
first citizen of Bome, a stranger 
should attempt thus calmly, and with- 
out interruption, to excite the ambition 
of emulating the execrated celebrity 
of a Yisconti or a PepolL Speak, my 
Lord ! (turning to Stephen)— speak, 
noble kinsman 1 and teU this Knight 
of Provence, that if by a Colonna the 
ancient grandeur of Bome cannot be 



restored, it shall not be, at least, by a 
Colonna that her last wrecks of liberty 
shall be swept away." 

"How now, Adrian! — ^how now, 
sweet kinsman !" said Stephen, thus 
suddenly appealed to, "calm thyself, 
I pr'ythee. Noble Sir Walter, he is 
young — ^young, and hasty— he means 
not to offend thee." 

" Of that I am persuaded," returned 
Montreal, coldly, but with great and 
courteous command of temper. "He 
speaks from the impulse of the- mo- 
ment, — a praiseworthy &ult in youth. 
It was mine at his age, and many a 
time have I nearly lost my life for the 
rashness. Nay, Signer, nay ! — touch 
not your sword so meanin^y, as if 
you &ncied I intimated a threat ; far 
from me such presumption. I have 
learned sufficient caution, believe me, 
in the wars, not wantonly to draw 
against me a blade which I have seen 
wielded against such odds." 

Touched, despite himself, by the 
courtesy of the Knight, and the allu- 
sion to a scene in which, perhaps, his 
life had been preserved by Montreal, 
Adrian extended his hand to the 
latter. 

" I was to blame for my haste," said 
he, frankly ; "but know, by my very 
heat," he added more gravely, " that 
your project will find no friends among 
the Colonna. Nay, in the presence of 
my noble kinsman, I dare to tell you, 
that could even his high sanction lend 
itself to such a scheme, the best hearts 
of his house would desert him ; and I 
myself, his kinsman, would manyonder 
castle against so unnatural an ambi- 
tion!" 

A slight and scarce perceptible 
cloud passed over Montreal's counte- 
nance at these words ; and he bit his 
lip ere he replied : J 

" Yet if the Orsini be less scrupu- 
lous, their first exertion of power would 
be heard in the crashing house of the 
Colonna." 

" Know you," returned Adrian, " that 



THE LAST OF THE TRIBUNES. 



61 



one of our mottoes is this haughty 
address to the Romans, — ' If we fall, 
je fall also?' And better that fate, 
than a rise upon the wrecks of our 
native city.*' 

"Well, wen, well I" said Montreal, 
re-seating himself, " I see that I must 
leave Rome to herself, — the League 
must thrive without her aid. I did 
but jest, touching the Orsini, for they 
have not the power that would make 
their efforts safe. Let us sweep, then, 
our past conference from our recollec- 
tion. It is the nineteenth, I think, 
Lord Colonna, on which you propose 
to repair to Cometo, with your friends 
and retainers, and on which you have 
invited my attendance 1" . 

"It is on that day. Sir Knight," 
replied the Baron, evidently much 
relieved by the turn the conversation 
had assumed. " The fact is, that we 
have been so charged with indifference 
to the interests of the good people, 
that I strain a point in this expedition 
to contradict the assertion; and we 
propose, therefore, to escort and pro- 
tect, against the robbers of the road, 
a convoy of com to Cometo. In tmth, 
I may add another reason, besides 
fear of the robbers, that makes me 
desire as numerous a train as possible. 
I wish to show my enemies, and the 
people generally, the solid and grow- 
ing power of my house ; the display 
of such an armed band as I hope to 
levy, will be a magnificent occasion to 
strike awe into the riotous and refrac- 
tory. Adrian, you will collect your 
servitors, I trost, on that day; we 
would not be without you." 

" And as we ride along, feir Signer," 
82ud Montreal, inclining to Adrian, 
" we will find, at least one subject on 
which we can agree : all brave men 
and true knights have one common 
topic, — and its name is Woman. You 
must make me acquainted with the 
names of the Mrest dames of Rome ; 
and we will discuss old adventures in 
the Parliament of Loye, and hope for 



new. By the way, I suppose. Lord 
Adrian, you, with the rest of your 
countrymen, are Petrarch-stricken 1" 

** Do you not share our enthudasm t 
slur not so your gallantry, I pray you." 

** Come, we must not again disagree ; 
but, by my halidame, I think one 
troubadour roundel worth all that 
Petrarch ever wrote. He has but 
borrowed from our knightly poesy, to 
disguise it, like a carpet coxcomb." 

"Well," said Adrian, gaUy, "for 
every line of the troubadours that you 
quote, I will cite you another. I will 
forgive you for injustice to Petrarch, 
if you are just to the troubadours." 

"Just !" cried Montreal, with real 
enthusiasm : " I am of the land, nay 
the very blood of the troubadour! 
But we grow too light for your noble 
kinsman ; and it is time for me to bid 
you, for the present, farewell. My Lord 
Colonna, peace be with you; &re- 
well. Sir Adrian, — ^brother mine in 
knighthood, — ^remember your chal- 
lenge." 

And with an easy and careless grace 
the Knight of St. John took his leave. 
The old Baron, making a dumb sign 
of excuse to Adrian, followed Montreal 
into the adjoining room. 

"Sir Knight!" said he, "Sir 
Knight !". as he closed the door upon 
Adrian, and then drew Montreal to 
the recess of the casement, — "a word 
in your ear. Think not I slight your 
offer, but these young men must be 
managed ; the plot is great— noble, 
— ^grateful to my heart; but it requires 
time and caution. I have many of 
my house, scrupulous as yon hot- 
skull, to win over; the way is pleasant, 
butmustbe sounded well and carefully ; 
you understand?" 

From under his bent brows, Mon- 
treal darted one keen glance at Stephen, 
and then answered : 

"My friendship for you dictated my 
offer. The League may stand without 
the Colonna, — ^beware a time when the 
Cobnna cannot stand without the 
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Leagae« T£y Lord, look well around 
you; tbere are more freemeii---ay, 
bold and stirring one8> too-— in Boms, 
tbaa you imagine^ Beware Rienid! 
Adieu, we meet seen again." 

Thna saying, Montreal departed, 
soliloquliung as he passed with his 
caselesB step through tdie crowded 
a&t*-room : 

'<I rilall fHai' here!— these caitifiT 
nobles have neither the courage to be 
great, nor the wisdom to be honest. 
Xiet them Ml!-— £ may find an 
adventurer from tlie people, an* ad- 
yentaarftr like myself, worth them all." 

No sooner had Stephen returned to 
Adrian, than, he flung his arms afi^c- 
tioiiatelyr round his ward, who was 
prapacJa^ his pride for some sharp 
idbttke fiir Ms petulance. 

'*l^obly feigned, — ^admirable; ad- 
miarable!*' cried the Baron; "you 
hafSF learned the true art of a states- 
man st the Emperor's court. I always 
thenght yon would — always said it. 
You saw the dilemma I was in, l^us 
tafaea by snrprise by that barbarian's 
mad achemfi; afraid to refuse,— more 
afaud to aecept. You extricated me 
wHh. oonsuminate address : that pas- 
sion, — so natural to your age,— was a 
fiunous fiint; dTew> off the attack; 
gave me time to breathe; altowad* 
me ta play with, the ssj^ago; But we 
moa^ Bot (^end him, you know : all 
m^ retainers w^nld desert me, or sell 
me to l^e Orsini, or cut my l^roat, if 
he but held up his finger. Ohi it was 
BAaomiAj managed, Adrian^— admiiv 
ably!" 

" Thank Hea/ven ! " said Adrian, 
wvlrh- some difficulty reoorering the 
brea& wMoh his astonidnnent had 
taken away, "you do not think of 
embmcing that black proposition ? " 

""SMak of it! no, indeed!" said 
Stephen, throwinghimself back on his 
dudr. " Why, do you not know my 
age,, bey? Hard on my ninetieth 
year, I should be\a fool indeed to 
tiypDwriniwlf into suoh<»iiHmtofitui^ 



bidence and agitation. I want to- 
keep what I have, not risk it by grasps 
ing more. Am I not the beloved of 
tiie pope ? shall I hanoob his excom- 
munication 1 Am I not the moslr 
powerful of the nobles I should I be 
more if I were king ? At my age, to 
talk to me of such stuff !— >the man 's 
an idiot. Besidesi," added* the old 
man, sinking his voice; and looking 
feariully round, " if I were a king, my 
sons might poison me for the suoee9' 
sion. They are good lads, Adrian, 
very! But such a temptatiion !— -I 
would not throw ilrin tiieir way; these 
grey hairs hare experience ! Tyrants 
don't die a natural deat^ ; no, no t 
Plague on the Knight, say I ; he fa&B 
already cast me into arcold sweat;" 

Adrian gased on tiie woridng te* 
tnres of the old manv whose selfishness' 
thus preserved him fh>m crime. He 
listened to his conelwUng Tmrds— 4^' 
of liie dark, tmth of the times ; and 
as the high and pure ambitioa <^ 
Bienzi flashed upon hiln in eontiast^ 
he fblt that he could not blame its 
fervour, or wonder ait itsesDesa. 

'^And tiiien> too," resumed' the 
Baron, speaking more deliberately as 
he reeovered his self-possossion, ''tide 
man, byway of a warning, shows me, 
at a glance, his whole ignorance of 
the state. Wl»t think youl he has 
mingled with the mob, and taken Haar 
rank breath for- power ; yes, he thinks 
words are soldiers, and bade me— gie^ 
Stephen Colonnai-^bewaiet— of wliom, 
think you 1 No, yon will nefor g^oess! 
—of that speech-maker, Biensi ! my 
own old jesting guest ! Ha I ha ! ha { 
— the ignorance of these barbarians ! 
ha! ha! ha!" and the old maa 
laughed till the tears ran- down his 
che^s. 

" Yet many of the nobles ftar that 
same Bienzi," said Adrian, grav^. 

'* Ah- ! let them, let them !— ^ey 
have not our experience*— our know- 
ledge of the world, Adrian. Tut, man, 
-^i^en did deofaimatien ever over* 
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tbr&w cae^m, and conquer soldiery 'i 
I like Bienzi to liarangae the mob 
ab<mt old Borne, and sueh stuff; it 
giyee them something to think of and 
prate about, and so all their fierceness 
evaporates in; words ; they might bum 
a house if they did not hear a speech. 
But, now I am on that score, I must 
own the pedant has gf own impudent 
in hm new office; hefe, here,*-I re- 
cd.Ted thia paper ere I rose to-day. I 
heaa: a similar iztsolenee has been 
shown to all the noblee. Bead it, will 
yon," and the Ookmna put a scroll 
into hla kinonai^s hand. 

"1 hajr& reeeived tiie like," said 
Adrian^ glaiseiag ai; it. " It is a re- 
quest of Blenai's. t» attsnd at the 



Church of St. John of Lateraa, to hear 
explained the inscription on a Table 
just discovered. It bears, he saith, 
the most intimate connexion with the 
wel&re and state of Bome." 

" Very entertaining, I darp to say, 
to professors and bookmen. Pardon 
me, kinsman ; I forgot your taste for 
these things; and my son, Gianni, 
too, ^ares your fiuitasy. Well, well ! 
it is innocent enough ! Go — the man 
talks well." 
** Will you not attend, too 1 " 
« I — my dear boy — I ! " said the old 
Colonna, opening his eyes in such 
astonishment that Adrian could not 
help laughing at the simplicity of his 
own question. 
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AfhAdriast tumeid from the palace 
of his guardia&s and bent his way in 
tlie directimi of the ForuBi» he came 
Bomewhftt unexpectedly upon Bai- 
mond, bishop of Orvietto, who, 
moa&ted upon a low paUlk'ey, and 
accoB^panied by seme three or four 
o^ his waitlng'men, halted' abruptly 
when he ncognised the young noble. 

''Ah, n^ sen ! it is seldom that I 
see thee : how ftros it with thee ? — 
weil? S»,.8o! I rejoice to hear it. 
Ailsa f what a state of society is ours, 
when compared to the tranquil plear 
sasf» of Avignon ! There, all men 
who, Hke us, are ibnd of the same 
pursuits, the same studies, ddidcR 
Tnugarum, hvaat ! hum ! (the Bishop 
was proud of an- occadonal quotation, 
right or wrong), are brought easily 
and naturally together. But here we 
0careely dare stir out of our houses, 
save- upon' great occasions. But, talk^l 
lag of greats occasions, and the Muses, 
remindt^ meef eur good Bienzi- s invi- 



tation to the Lateran : of course you 
will attend; 'tis a mighty knotty 
piece of Latin he proposes to solve — 
so I hear, at least ; very interesting 
to us> my son, — ^very ! " 

" It is to-morrow," answered Adrian. 
" Yes, assuredly ; I will be there." 

** And, harkye, my son," said the 
Bishop, resting hisliand affectionately 
on Adrian's shotilder, " I have reason 
to hope that he will remind our poor 
citizens of [the Jubilee for the year 
Fifty, and stir them towards clearing 
the road of the brigands : a necessary 
injunction, and one to be heeded 
timeously ; for who will come here for 
absolution when he stands a chance 
of rushing unannealed upon purga- 
tory by the way? You have heard 
Bienzi, — ^ayl quite a Cicero — quite! 
Well, Heaven bless you, my son I 
you will not fail ? " 

«]!fay,notI." 

" Yet, stay — a word with you-: just 
suggest to all whom you may meei; the 
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advisability of a full meeting ; it looks 
veil for the city to show respect to 
letters." 

" To say nothing of the Jubilee," 
added Adrian, smiling. 

" Ah, to say nothing of the Jubilee 
— ^very good ! Adieu for the present ! " 
And the Bishop, resettling himself on 
his saddle, ambled solemnly on to 
visit his various friends, and press 
them to the meeting. 

Meanwhile, Adrian continued his 
course till he had passed the Capitol, 
the Arch of Severus, the crumbling 
columns of the fane of Jupiter, and 
found himself amidst the long grass, 
the whispering reeds, and the ne- 
glected vines, that wave over the now- 
.vanished pomp of the Golden House 
of Nero. Seating himself on a &llen 
pillar — ^by that spot where the travel- 
ler descends to the (so called) Baths 
of Livia — ^he looked impatiently to 
the sun, as to blame it for the slowness 
of its march. 

Not long, however, had he to wait 
before a light step was heard crushing 
the fragrant grass; and presently 
through the arching vines gleamed a 
£Etce that might well have seemed the 
nymph, the goddess of the scene. 

"My beautiful! my Irene! — how 
shall I thank thee ! " 

It waslong before thedelighted lover 
suffered himself to observe upon Irene's 
&ce a sadness that did not usually 
cloud it in his presence. Her voice, 
too, trembled ; her words seemed con- 
strained and cold. 

" Have I offended thee 1 " he asked ; 
"or what less misfortune hath oc- 
curred ] " 

Irene raised her eyes to her lover's, 
and said, looking at him earnestly, 
"Tell me, my Lord, in sober and 
simple truth, tell me, would it grieve 
thee much were this to be our last 
meeting]" 

Paler than the marble at his feet 
grew the dark cheek of Adrian. It 
was some moments ere he could reply, 



and he did so then with a forced smile 
and a quivering lip. 

" Jest not so, Irene ! Last ! — ^that 
is not a word for us ! " 

" But hear me, my Lord " 

"Why so cold? — call me Adrian! 
— ^friend ! — ^lover ! or be dumb ! " 

" Well, then, my soul's soul I my 
all of hope! my life's life!" ex- 
claimed Irene, passionately, "hear 
me ! I fear that we stand at this 
moment upon some gulf whose depth 
I see not, but which may divide us for 
ever! Thou knowest the real nature 
of my brother, and dost not misread 
him as many do. Long has he planned, 
and schemed, and communed with 
himself, and, feeling his way amidst 
the people, prepared the path to some 

great design. But now (thou 

wilt not betray — ^thou wilt not injure 
him ? — ^he is thy friend !) " 

" And thy brother ! I would give 
my life for his ! Say on ! " 

"But now, then," resumed Irene, 
" the time for that enterprise, what- 
ever it be, is coming fast. I know 
not of its exact nature, but I know 
that it is against the nobles — against 
thy order — against thy house itself ! 
If it Bucceed-~oh, Adrian ! thou thy- 
self mayst not be free from ' danger ; 
and my name, at least, will be coupled 
with the name of thy foes. If it feiil, 
— ^my brother, my bold brother, is 
swept away ! He will fall a victim to 
revenge or justice, call it as you will. 
Your kinsman may be his judge — ^his 
executioner ; and I— «ven if I should 
yet live to mourn over the boast and 
glory of my humble line — could I .per- 
mit myself to love, to see, one int 
whose veins flowed the blood of hi» 
destroyer? Oh! I am wretched r^ 
wretched! these thoughts make xnj» 
well-nigh mad ! " and, wringing biQr 
hands bitterly, Irene sobbed s^oud;>: t 

Adrian himself was struck forcit^ 
by the picture thus presented to 1^, 
although the alternative it embrfU»ed 
had often before forced itself dimly oxk 
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his mind. It was trae^ however, that, 
not seeing the schemes of Bienzi 
backed by any physical power, and 
never yet having witnessed the mighty 
force of a moral revolution, he did not 
conceive that any rise to which he 
might instigate the people could be 
permanently successful: and, as for 
liis punishment, in that city^ where 
all justice was the slave of interest, 
Adrian knew himself powerful enough 
U> obtain forgiveness even for the 
greatest of all crimes — armed insur- 
rection agiunst the nobles. As these 
thoughts recurred to him, he gidned 
the courage to console and cheer Irene. 
But his efforts were only partially 
suoeessfhl. Awakened by her fears 
to that consideration of the future 
which hitherto she had forgotten, 
Irene, for the first time, seemed deaf 
to the channei^s voice. 

" Alas ! " said she, sadly, ''even at 
the best, what can this love, that we 
have so blindly encouraged — what can 
it end in ] Thou must not wed with 
one like me; and I! how foolish I 
have been I " 

"Becall thy senses then, Irene,** 
said Adrian, proudly, partly perhaps 
in anger, pajrtly in his experience of 
the sex, " Love another, and more 
wisely, if thou wilt ; cancel thy vows 
with me, and continue to think it a 
'berime to love, and a folly to be 
true!" • 7 

" Cruel ! " i(kdd Irene, falteringly, 
and in her turn alarmed. " Dost thou 
speak in earnest 1 " 

"Tell me, ere I answer you, tell me 
4his : oome death, come anguish, 
come a whole life of sorrow, as the 
end of this love, wouldst thou yet repent 
that thou hast loved 1 If so, thou 
k&owest not the love that I feel for 
thee." 

*' Never ! never can I repent ! " ssdd 
Irene, falling upon Adrian's neck; 
'' foigive me I " 



"But is there, in truth," said 
Adrian, a little while after this lover- 
like quarrel and reconciliation, "is 
there, in truth, so marked a differ- 
ence between thy brother's past and 
his present bearing! How knowest 
thou that the time for action Ieiso 
near?" 

" Because now he sits closeted whole 
nights with all ranks of men; he 
shuts up his books, — he reads no 
more, — but, when alone, walks to 
and fro his chamber, muttering to 
himself. Sometimes he pauses before 
the calendar, which of late he has 
fixed with his own hand against the 
wall, and passes his finger over the 
letters, iaH he comes to some chosen 
date, and then he plays with his 
sword and smiles. But two nights 
since, arms, too, tn great number were 
brought to the house; and I heard 
the chief of the men who brought 
them, a grim giant, known well 
amongst the people, say, as he wiped 
his brow, — 'These wUl see work 
soon 1 ' " 

"Arms! Are you sure of thati" 
said Adrian, anxiously. " Nay, then, 
there is more in these schemes than 
I ima^^ed ! But (observing Irene's 
gaze bent fearfully on him as his voice 
changed, he added, more gaily) — ^but 
come what may, believe me, — my 
beautiful ! my adored ! that while I 
live, thy brother shall not suffer from 
the wrath he may provoke, — ^nor I, 
though he forget our ancient friend- 
ship, cease to love thee less." 

"Signoral Signora! child! it is 
time ! we must go i " said the shrill 
voice of Benedetta, now peering 
through the foliage. " The working 
men pass home thib way ; I see them 
approaching." 

The lovers parted ; for the first time 
the serpent had penetrated into their 
Eden,-*— they had conversed, they had 
thought^ of other things than Love. 
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Ths Bitnation of a Patriciaa who 
bonestly loyes the people is, ia those 
evil times, when power oppresses and 
freedom struggles, — when the two 
divisions of men are wrestling against 
each other, — the most irksome and 
perplexing that destiny can possibly 
contrive. Shall he take part with the 
nohlesV-he betrays his conscience! 
With the people? — he deserts his 
friends I But that consequence of 
the last alternative is not tiie sole^- 
nor, perhaps, to a strong mind, the 
most severe. All men are swayed and 
chained by public opinion — ^it is the 
public judge ; but public opinion is 
not the same for all ranks. The pub- 
lic opinion that excites or deters the 
plebeian, is the opinion of the ple- 
beians,-— of those whom he sees, and 
meets, and knows; of those with 
whom he is brought in contact^ — 
those with whom he has mixed from 
childhood, — those whose praises are 
daily heard, — whose censure frowns 
upon him with every hour.* So, also, 
the public opinion of the great is the 



* It Uiho same la itUi anaUor dMskwit. 
The publio opinion for lawyers i« that •! 
Ifwyen ; of soldiers, that of the army ; of 
scholars, It is that of men of literatore and 
soienoe. And to the svsoepttble anuwgst 
«be latter, the hosftUo oriMoisoi ot Iswnlng 
has been more stingiag than th» serenst 
moral censures of the vnlgar. Many a man 
has done a great act, or composed a great 
work^ solely to please tiie two or three per^ 
■onaeonetantly pransnt toJilas> ThslrTolee 
was hit puhlio opinion. The puhUo opteien 
that operated on Bishop, the murderer, was 
the opinion of the Burkers, his comrades. 
Did that oondemn him? Nof He knew 
no other pabHe opinion till he eame to be 
haaged..and caught the iMthing eysa, and 
heard the hissing execrations of the crowd 
below his^bbet. 



opinion of theur equals,— > of tho6« 
whom birth and accident cast for ever 
in their way. This distinctioa ia ftdl 
of important practical deductions ; it 
is one which, more than most wiaaritT^a^ 
should never be forgotten by a politi- 
cian who desires to be profound. It 
is, then, an ordeal terrible to pass — 
which few plebeians ever pass, whi^ 
it is therefore uxyust to expect patzi^ 
cians to cross unfiuilterix^ly-^tha 
ordeal of opposing the public opinioa 
which exists for them. They cannoi 
help doubting their owH jud^ent,— 
they cannot help thinking the voiee 
of wisdom or of virtue speaka in those 
sounds which have been deemed ora- 
cles from their cradle. In the tnbonal 
of Sectarian Prejudice they imagine 
they recognise the court of the Unl« 
versal Conscience. Another powecful 
antidote to the activity of a pairioian 
so placed, is in the certainty thai to 
the last the motives of such activity 
will be alike misconstrued by the 
aristocracy he desertaaad the peoi4* 
he joins. It seema so unnatural in a 
man to fly in the fEuce of his owb 
order, that the world is williiig to 
suppose any due to the mystezy save 
that of honest conviction or lofty 
patriotism. '' Ambition 1" sayaone^ 
" Disappointment r* cxiea another. 
'' Some private grudge 1 " hints a 
third. " Mob-courting vanity l^sneecs 
a fourth. The people admire at first, 
but suspect afterwards. The moment 
he thwarts a popular wish, there is i^o 
redemption for him : he is accused of 
having acted the hypocrite/— of hav- 
ing worn the sheep's fleece: and naw, 
say they, — " See I the wolf's teeth 
peep out ! " Is he familiar with the 
people 1 — it is cajolery I Is he distant? 
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. man iit snek » aita&tian, following h» 
own cenaeleiwe, with bb e]roB opened 
to all the peiilft of the path? Away 
irith the oMai ef pnblie opinion, — 
away with the poor delusion of poet- 
hnBBiOwi JHstioe; ho will offisnd the 
first, he inll never obtain the last 
What awtaiBs him? Hia oww soul! 
J&. man ihoioiifi^ily gieat has a oertain 
contempt for hia hind while he aids 
them: their weal or woe are aU; their 
applause — ^their blame— are nothing 
to him. Ho walkto forth firom the 
circle of birth and haUt; he is deif 
to the little motiyes of little men. 
JBSgh> through tliee widest space his 
erbit m»y deseziber he holds on his 
conne to guide or to ealaghten ; bat 
thenoksabekMrreadihimnotl Until 
the wheel is btoh0n,-Hmtil the dark 
Toid ewalbw up the star, — ^it makes 
melody, i^ht^ and day, to Its own 
ear : thnvting for no sonnd ftom the 
earth it ilhunines^ anxknis for no 
ieonpeaioniriup in the path thnmgh 
whidi it roU^ eonsoKms of its own 
r> and cantrnted, tiurefore, to be 



Bat mSndfl of this order are rsre. 
All S0Qa cannot piodace them. They 
Arc ezseptlona to the oidinaay and 
hnman.iirtae^ iMeh is Infinenoed and 
xjQgolated Iqr eaEt^mal cireamstaace. 
At a t&ne. when ev^n to be merely 
aoaceiititble to the Toiee of fome was a 
great pr^cmuMDee in moral enocgies 
e^rer the* rest of mankind, it woald be 
impoesiblft thai any one shoidd ever 
have fotmed the conoeptlon of that 
more refined and metaphysieal senti- 
ment, that poanae ezeHement to high 
deeds^^-that gloiy in one's own hea^ 
which is BO immeasoraUy above the 
desire of n lenewn that ladceys the 
heek of othenL In fbct, before wc 
can dispense wi& the world, we mosl^ 
by a long and severe notitiato-**by 
&e probation of nnieh thoeght, and 
mach sorrow-^by deep and sad con* 
Tiction of the vanity of att tiiat the 



worid ean ghre m^ haive ndaed oat 
selvea— not in the forvoar of an hoar, 
bat habitaaU^f^-poioee the world: mi 
abstraction«Hu& idealismr-^hieh, in 
onr wiser «ge, hew fow even of Urn 
wiami, oan attain! Te^ till wa am 
thoa fortunate, we know not the troe 
divinity of oontemplation, nor the ^ 
sufficing TOightlnesB of eonseienoBr; 
nor oan we retreat witii solemn foot- 
steps into that Holy of Holies in onr 
own soolvvbersinwe know, and feel, 
how much oar nature is capable of the 
selfexiatenoa of a Qodf 

But to vetan to the things and 
thoughts of earth. Those oonsidanh 
tions, and thorn liaoJU of (dreumstane^ 
which, in a sinuhur sitnataon havo 
changed so many honest and con- 
rageous minds, changed also the mind 
of Adrian. He felt in niklse position. 
His reason and censeienee shamd in 
the sdiemee <tf Bienii, and his natoml 
hardihood .and lore of enteiprim 
would have led him aetively to share 
the danger of their exeeu^n. But 
thii^ all hia associationi^ his friend- 
ships, his private and household tiei^ 
londly forbade. Agsfaist his oidei^ 
Agamst his honse, against the com- 
panions of his yontl^ how could h^ 
plot seereily, or act Btenly t By the 
goal to which he waa impelled \^ 
patriotiim, stood hypoerisy and ingre* 
titade. Who would beliere ham the 
honest champion of Ida eoonti^ who 
was a tmltor to hia fricDdSit Thn% 
indeed, 

«' The natfve bee of Msslatim 
Wu afeUied »^ with tlie pale eastef 
thooi^htC* 

And he who should have been 1^ 
nature a leader of the time became 
only its spectator. Tet Adrian en* 
deavoared to console hims^ for hii 
present pasie^eness in a conviction <^ 
the pdicy of his conduct. He who 
ti^MS no share in the commencement 
oi ciril revohitlons, can often bcoome^ 
with the most elRet, a mediator 
betwe^ the paaidons and the portiee 
r 2 
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miliBeqne&tly formed. Perhftps, under 
Adrian's circumstances, dday was 
really the part of a pmdent states- 
man ; the very position which cripples 
at the first; often gives authority 
before the end. Clear firom the ex- 
cesses, and sayed from the jealousies, 
of riyal Mictions, all men are willing 
to look with complaisance and respect 
to a new actor in a turbulent drama ; 
his moderation may make him trusted 
by the people ; his rank enable him 
to be a fitting mediator with the 
nobles-; and thus the qualities that 
would have rendered him a martyr at 
one period of the Revolution, raise 
him perhaps into a sayiour at another. 

Silent, therefore, and passive, 
Adrian waited the progress of events. 
If the projects of Bienzi fiftiled, he 
might, by that inactivity, the better 
preserve the people firom new chains, 
and their champion from death. If 
those projects succeeded, he might 
equally save his house firom the popu- 
lar wrath — and, advocating liberty, 
oheck disorder. Such, at least, were 
his hopes; and thus did the Italian 
sagacity and caution of his character 
control and pacify the enthusiasm of 
youth and courage. 

The sun shone, calm and cloudless, 
upon the vast concourse gathered 
before the broad space that surrounds 
the Church of St John of Lateran. 
Partly by curiosity — partly by the 
desire of the Bishop of Orvietto — 
party because it was an occasion in 
which they could display the pomp of 
their retinues — many of the principal 
Barons of Bome had gathered to this 
spot. 

On one of the steps ascending to the 
church, with his mantle folded round 
him, stood Walter de Montreal, gazing 
on the various parties that, one after 
another, swept through the lane which 
the soldiers of the Church preserved 
unimpeded, in the middle of the 
crow(i^ for the access of tho principal 
nobles. He watched with interest. 



though with his usual carelessness of 
air and roving glance, the difierent 
marks and looks of welcome given 
by the populace to the difierent per^ 
sonages of note . Banners and penona 
preceded each -Signer, and^ as they 
waved aloft, the witticisms or nick- 
names — ^the brief words of praise or 
censure; that imply so much — ^which 
passed to and fro among that lively 
crowd, tirere treasured carefiiUy in his 
recollection. 

" Make way, there I — way for my 
Lord Martino Orsini — Baron ii 
Porto!" 

" Peace, minion !— di^w back t way 
for the Signor Adrian Colonna, Baron 
di Castello, and Knight of the Empire.** 

And at those two rival shouts, you 
saw waving on high the golden bear 
of the Orsinif with the motto — 
" Beware my embrace 1 " and the soli- 
tary column on an azure ground, of 
the Colonna, with Adrian's especial 
device—'' Sad, but strong.** The train 
of Martino Orsini was much more 
numerous than that of Adrian, which 
last consisted but of ten servitors* 
But Adrian's men attracted fiur greater 
admiration amongst the crowd, and 
pleased more the experienced eye of 
the warlike Knight of St. John. 
Their arms were polished like mir- 
rors ; tiieir height was to an inch the 
same; their march was regular and 
sedate ; their mien erect ; they looked 
neither to the right nor left; they 
betrayed that inefiable discipline— 
that harmony of order — which Adrian 
had learned to impart to his men 
during his own apprenticeship of 
arms. But the disorderly train of the 
Lord of Porto was composed of men 
of all heights. Their arms were ill* 
polished and ill-fiuhioned, and they 
pressed confusedly on each other; 
they laughed and spoke aloud ; and 
in tiieir mien and bearing expressed 
all the insolence of men who despised 
alike the master they served and the 



THE LAST OF THE TfilBIJKES. 



49 



people ihey awed. The two bands 
coming unexpectedly on each other 
through this narrow defile, the jea- 
lousy of the two houses presently 
declared itself. Each pressed forward 
for the precedence ; and, as the quiet 
regularity of Adrian's train, and even 
its compact paucity of numbers, ena- 
bled it to pass before the servitors of 
his riYal, the populace set up a loud 
shout—" A Colonna forever I "— " Let 
the Bear dance after the Column ! " 

'' On, ye knaves T said Orsini aloud 
to his men. " How have ye suffered 
this affront)'' And passing himself 
to the head of his men, he would 
have advanced through the midst of 
his rival's train, had not a tall guard, 
in the Pope's livery, placed his baton 
in the way. 

^Pardon, my Lordl we have the 
Ticar's express commands to suffer no 
struggling of the different trains one 
Kith another." 

<< Knave! dost thou bandy words 
with me 1" said the fierce Orsini; and 
withhis swordheclovethebatonintwo. 

'' In the Vicar's name, I command 
you to fiill backl" said the sturdy 
guard, now placing his huge' bulk in 
the very firont of the noble's path. 

*'It is Oecco del Vecchio 1 " cried 
those of the populace, who were near 
enough to perceive Ihe interruption 
and its cause. 

" Ay," said one, " the good Vicar 
has put many of the stoutest fellows 
in the Pope's livery, in order the better 
to keep peace. He could have chosen 
none better than Oecco." 

" But he must not fall ! " cried an- 
other, as Orsini, glaring on the smith, 
drew back his sword as if to plunge it 
through his bosom. 

''Shame — shame! shifll the Pope 
be thus insulted in his own city?" 
cried several voices. " Down with the 
sacrilegious— down 1 " And, as if by 
a preconcerted plan, a whole body of 
tbe mob broke at once through the 
iane^ and swept like a torrent over 



Orsini and his jostled and ill-assorted 
train. Orsini himself was thrown on 
the ground with violence, and tram- 
pled upon by a hundred footsteps; 
his men, huddled and struggling as 
much against themselves as against 
the mob, were scattered and overset; 
and when, by a great effort of the 
guards, headed by the smith himself, 
order was again restored, and the line 
reformed, Orsini, well nigh choked 
with his rage and humiliation, and 
greatly bruised by the rude assaults 
he had received, could scarcely stir 
from the ground. The officers of the 
Pope raised him, and, when he was on 
his legs, he looked wildly around for 
his sword, which, fidling from hia 
hand, had been kicked amongst the 
crowd, and seeing it not, he said, be- 
tween his ground teeth, to Gecco del 
Vecchio— 

" Fellow, thy neck shall answer this 
outrage, or may God desert me 1 "and 
passed along through the space ; while 
a half-suppressed and exultant hoot 
from the bystanders followed his path. 

"Way there!" cried the smith, 
"for the Lord Martino di Porto, and 
may all the people know that he has 
threatened to take my life for the dis- 
charge of my duty in obedience to 
the Pope's Vicar I " 

"He dare not!" shouted out a 
thousand voices ; " the people can pro- 
tect their own I " 

This scene had not been lost on the 
Proven9al, who well knew how to con- 
strue the wind by the direction of 
straws, and saw at once, by the bold- 
ness of the populace, that they them- 
selves were conscious of a coming 
tempest. " Par Dieu,** sud he, as he 
saluted Adrian, who, gravely, an4 
without looking behind, had now wdn 
the steps of the church, ''yon taU 
fellow has a brave heart, and many 
friends, too. What think you," he 
added, in a low whisper,- "is not this 
scene a proof that the nobles are less 
safe than they wot of 1" 
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"The beart begins to kick against 
ilieqmr^SirKnighty''aD8irBfedAdriaii, 
^'aidse honsnum skonld, in inch a 
Mae, take caxehcrrhepnll therein too 
lights lest the beast i^nld xear^ and 
he be oTirthrown— yet that is the 
peli^ tiiea wonldst leoommemL" 

^ I on miatake," returned IContreal^ 
**my wish was to give Beme one sore* 
Mign initead of many tjiiints,-*-bat 
harict what aieans that bell 1" 

*' The ceremony is about to begin," 
answered Adrian. ''Shall we enter 
the chnroh together 1** 

8ddom had a temple eonseemted to 
ilod witniBMted «o singalar a spectacle 
as that whiehnow animated the solemn 
apace of the Lateran. 

In the centre of the duach, seats 
were nlsed in an amphitheati^^ at the 
in end of #hich was a scaflfblding, a 
little higher than the rest ; below this 
•pot, but high enbngh to be in sight 
of all the coneonrse, was placed a vast 
table of iron, on which was graven an 
ancient inscriptbn, and bearix^in its 
eentre a dear and prominent device> 
presently to be explained. 

The seats were ce^aied with cloth 
and rich topestiy. In the raar of the 
ehmrch wm drawn a purple curtain. 
jlyroQfld the- amphitheatra Were the 
officers of the Church, in the party- 
eoleitfed' lit^Hin of the Pope. To the 
right of the «callbld sate Baimond, 
Bishop of Orvietto, in his robes of 
Mate. On the' behehfeii round him 
ym fltfw ail the marked petsonages of 
Kbme— the iudgeg, the meb of letter^ 
the nobl^, from the lofty rank of the 
Savelfi 'to the inferior grade of a 
BaaellL The spaoe beyond the am^ 
phitheatre was filled wf Iti the people, 
who now poured fast in, stream alter 
«tream : all the while rang, elear and 
loM, tiie ^^reat bell of the chureh. 

At length, as Adrian and Montreal 
seated themselves at a little distance 
fifom Bakdond, the bell suddenly 
teased— 4he murmara of the people 
irere stilled-— the purple curtain was 



withdrawn, and Bienil 'caxne fbrtli 
with slow and miyeetic steps.. Ho 
came— but not In his vsnal sombrd 
and plain attire. Over his btoadbreasft 
he wore a vest of darzJing whiteness 
— « long robe, in the ample ftshion of 
the toga» descended to his feet and 
sw^t the floor. On his head lie wore 
a fold of white doth, in the eentre (^ 
wliieh shone a golden crewn. But 
the crown was divided, ercloren, as 
it were, by the mystic ornament of a 
aUver sword, which, attracting the 
univerad attention, testified at one* 
that this strange garb was woni» noi 
fh>m the nadij of displagiv ^ ^ 
the aake of prasenttng to tlie oon^ 
couise— in thepeisonof the dtizcn--* 
a type and emblem of that state of the 
dty on which he was about to descant. 

" Fidt^," whispeied one of the old 
nobles to his neighbonr, " the plebdali 
assumes it bravely." 

" It will be rare sport/said asecond. 
"I trust the good man will put some 
jests in his diseoarse." 

" Whatshowmon's tri^s ar&theser 
said a thh^ 

"He is certainly erased 1* said % 
fourth. 

'' How handsome he is!* said the 
women, mixed with the populaoe. 

"This is a man who has leamed the 
people by hearty" observed 'Montreal 
to Adrian. " He knows he most apeak 
to the eye, in order to win the ihind : 
a knave, — a wise knanre 1 * 

And now Biend bad ascended the 
scaffold-; and as he looked long and 
stead&stly around the meeting, the 
high and ithoughtful repose of his 
majestic countenance, its deep and 
solemn gravity, hushed idl the mnr* 
murs, and made its efi^ equally fi^U 
by the odLeerinig nobles as the impa- 
tient populace. 

^Signors of Borne," said he, at 
length, " and ye, friends, and dtizensj^ 
yeu have heaird why we are met 
togethw thjs day ; and you, my Lord 
Bishop of Orviette,*-and ye, feUow 
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fiiboaren wttb ae in tie iifikl of iei- 
ten»— je, tx>o, are Aware thAt It ia 
iqpon lome vstteir nlatiTe to that 
andeiit Bome, theiise and tke dediao 
of whose past potver and gleties we 
luAre apent ear youth in endaaToaiiag 
to ooBpreheBd. Bnt tUa, beUeveme, 
is no Tain enigma of flnditinn, qbb&iI 
t)iit ia the gt«die«%— vtfeiri&g bat* to 
ih64«wL Ijet ibe PKrtpeiish!— let 
darkness shroud it I — ^letlt likdcp fat 
•rer ov«r the cmmUii^f tnaptoa aid 
desolate toonba of its fisigottai ioii8y«~ 
if it eaiittot afford m, from ita dia- 
Imrled «eei«t% agvidefor the Present 
and the Future. What, my Lords, ye 
h«v« thoogiktlAcat it iraalbr the sake of 
antiquity alone that we have wasted our 
njgbtg aad da^ in stodyifa^ what an- 
Isquily can toch is ! You «re niis- 
fatal ; it is nothtng'to knewwfaat we 
l»fe been, unless it is witli the desbre 
^ knowing that whieh wie ought to 
be. Our aneestoni an uas dast and 
ashea, save when they spok to our 
posterity ; and tiisn their vniees ie> 
aoimd, not fion the earth below, but 
the iMaren alioT«. Tliere is an elo« 
guence in MenMry, beeaose it is the 
mane of Hope, ^ere is a sanctity in 
the Past, bat only beeanse of the 
dnvnicles It retaiiifl»~~efan)nides of 
the progreas of mankindj^-stepping- 
atenea ii eiviliBation, in iiberty, and 
inknowledge^ Onr fiitihers fbrbid as 
to reeadey-*-tbey teadi ns what ia our 
tighftftil heritage— tiiey bid ns re- 
daim, they bid ns angttent, ikai he- 
zilage,— preserve tli^ virtues, and 
aroid itiieir erren. These are the true 
OMB of the Past. Like the sacred edi- 
iee in which we az^— 4t is a Unnb 
apoa whieh to rear a temple. I see 
that yon mar^I'at tliis ioog begin- 
ning ; ye loek to eadi other«>-yeask 
to ^ifkA it tends. Bdiold tiiis broad 
piafte ef iron ; upon it is graven an 
inscription bnt Utely diBinterred from 
the heaps of stone and rain, wiiidi — 
O shame to Borne l-^were onee the 
palacea of empire, and ihe arches of 



tiinmphant pe#sr. The device im 
the eantre of the taUe, wliieh yon b*> 
held, eeorsys the aet of the Bomaa 
SemHfaoia,— who are eonferring npea 
Veqnaian the imperial author^y. It 
ia this inaor^tkni whidi I liaTe invited 
yantohevxeadl Itapedfioatheveiy 
tenna aad iimita of tlie authority thna 
eenlened. To the Jlmpecor waa eoi»* 
Med the power of vttkiag lawa and 
alliaaoea with whatsoever nation*-Htf 
iacreaaing, or of diminishing tha 
lunits of ttnma and diatriet^-^Htf^ 
mark thia, my Lorda f-'-'^xalting msA 
to the haik <^ dukes and king8,*-*ay, 
and ef deposing and degrading them| 
■"-ofmaVing citiea, and of anaaaking; 
in ahort, of all the altribataa of UBf^ 
nal power. Tea, to that Hhnperor waa 
confided thia vaat authority ; but, by 
whom I Heed-'^iiten, I pfeayyo»«^ 
let not a wnrd be lost ;~by 'vf^uMn, I 
aqrt By the Soman Senate i What 
waa the Soman Senate? TfaeJtepfe» 
aentativn of the -Boaian P^le I " 

" I knew Im would edme to thatt*' 
aaid the smith, who ttood at the door 
with hiB fdlowB, bat to whoae ear, 
dear and distbet^ reHed the ailver 
Tdee of SlanaL 

^Bav«ldlowI and thia, too, in tha 
hearing of the Lords ! " 

** Ay, yon see idiat the people were f 
and we dionld never have known thia 
bnt for ham." 

''Peaee, feUowa;" si^ the effieev 
to those df tiie crowd, from whoa 
came theae whiapered seataMes. 

Sienn eontinnedr-'' Yes, His the 
people who intrusted tins power-^ta 
the people, therefore, it belongs 1 Did 
the haugkty Smperor aitogate the 
crown) Ccnldhe assume the 'autho- 
rity of himsdf t Was it bom wUh 
himS IKd be derive it, my Ltnd 
BaT<ms, from the possession of toworsd 
castles—of lofty lineage t I^o ! alV 
powerful aa he was, he had no right to 
one atom of that power, save from the 
voice and trust of the Soman peoplfib 
Buch^ my tsonntvyman i . such wat 
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even at that day, when Liberty waa 
bnt the shadow of her fonner eelf^ — 
such was the acknowledged preroga- 
tive of year fothers ! All power was 
the gift of the people. What hare ye 
to give nowl Who, who, I say,— what 
single person, what petty cldef, asks 
you for the authority he aasimiesY 
His senate is his sword ; his chart of 
license is written, not with ink, but 
blood. The people! — ^there is 710 
people t Oh ! would to God that we 
might disentomb the spirit of the Fast 
as eai^y as her records !" 

'' If I were your kinsman," whis- 
pered Montreal to Adrian, ^ I would 
giro this man short breathing^time 
between his perorationand confession." 

"What is your Emperor 1" contl* 
nned Rienzi ; " a stranger 1 What the 
mat head of your Church ^-~an exile 1 
le are without your lawful ehiefii; 
and why 1 Because ye are no< without 
your law-defying tyrants I The licence 
of your nobles, their discords, their 
dissensions, have driyen our Holy 
Father from the heritage of St. Peter ; 
*— th^ hare bathed your streets in 
your own blood ; they have wasted the 
wealth of your labours on private 
quarrels and the nudntenance of hire- 
ling ruffians! Your forces are ex- 
hausted against yourselyes. Touhave 
made a mockery of your countxy, once 
the mistress of the world. Ton have 
bteeped her lips in gall— ye hare set a 
crown of thorns upon her head I 
What» my Lords 1 ** cried he, turning 
sharply round towards the Savelli and 
Orsini, who, endeavouring to shake off 
the thrill which the fiery eloquence of 
Bienzi had stricken to their hearts, 
now, by contemptuous gestures and 
scornful smiles, testified the displea- 
sure they did not dare loudly to utter 
in the presence of the Yicar and the 
people. — "What ! even while I speak 
— ^not the sanctity of this place restrains 
you ! I am an humble man — a citizen 
of Rome ; — ^but I have this distinc- 
tion: I have raised against myself 



many foes and scoffers for that whicil 
I have done for Bome., I am hated, 
because I love my country ; I am des- 
pised, because I would exalt her. I 
retaliate — ^I shall be avenged. Three 
traitors in your own palaces shall be- 
tray you : their names are— -Luxniy, 
SSnvy, and Dissension ! " 

" There he had them on the hip P* 

"Ha, ha ! by the Kolj Cnras, thai 
wasgoodl" 

"I would go to the hangman for 
such another keen stroke as that ! " 

" It is a shame if toe are cowards, 
when one man is thus brave," said the 
smith. 

" This is the man we have always 
wanted 1 " 

"Silence ! " proclaimed the officer. 

" Bomans ! " resumed fiienzi, pas* 
sionately — ^" awake ! I coi^ure you } 
Let this memorial of your former 
power— your ancient liberties — sink 
deep iuto your souls. In a propitious 
hour, if ye seize it, — in an evil one, if 
ye suffer the golden opportunity to 
escape, — ^has this record of the past 
been unfolded to your eyes. BecoUect 
that the Jubilee approaches.*' 

The Bishop of Orvietto smiled, and 
bowed approvingly; the people, th9 
citizens, the inferior nobles, noted 
well those signs of encouragement ; 
and, to their minds, the Pope himself, 
in the person of his Yicar, looked 
benignly on the daring of BienzL 

" The Jubilee approaches, — the eyes 
of all Christendom will be directed 
hither. Here, where, from all quar- 
ters of the globe, men come for peace, 
shall they find tUscord ? — seeking ab- 
solution, shall they perceive but crimel 
In the centre of God's dominion, shall 
they weep at your weakness 1 — ^in the 
seat of the martyred saints, shall they 
shudder at your vices 1 — ^in the foun* 
tain and source of Christ's law, shall . 
they find *all law unknown ! Tou 
were the glory of the world — ^will you 
be its by-word? You were its ex- 
ample-^will you be its warning 1 Bis^ 
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irhile it is yet iame !— dear yonr roads 
£rom the bandits that infest them 1 — 
yonr walls from the hirelings that 
they harbour! Banish these civil 
discords, or the men — ^how proud, how 
great, soeTer-r-who maintAin theml 
Pluck the scales from the hand of 
fraud ! — ^the sword from the hand of 
Violence ! — ^the balance and the sword 
are the ancient attributes of Justice 1 
^-restore them to her again I This 
be your high task,— these be your 
great ends ! Deem any man who op- 
poses them a traitor to his country. 
Gain a victory greater than those of 
the Caesars — ^a victory over yourselvesl 
Let the pilgrims of the world behold 
the resurrection of Bome 1 Make one 
epoch of the Jubilee of Beligion and 
the Bestoration of Law! Lay the 
saerifiee of your vanquished passions 
_the first-fruits of your renovated 
liberties — ^upon the very altar that 
these walls contain! and never! oh, 
never 1 since the work! began, shall 
men have made a more grateful offers 
in^ to their God!" 

So int^ise was the sensation these 
^rords created in the audience-'SO 
breathless and overpowered did they 
leave the souls which they took by 
storm — ^that Bienzi had descended 
the scaffold, and already disappeared 
behind the curtain from which he had 
emerged, ere the crowd were fully 
aware that he had ceased. 

The singularity of this sudden ap- 
parition-probed in mysterious splen- 
dour, and vanishing the moment its 
errand was fulfilled— gave additional 
effect to the words it had uttered. 
The whole character of that bold ad- 
dress became invested with a some- 
thing preternatural and inspired; to 
the minds of the vulgar, the mortal 
was converted into the oracle; and, 
marvelling at the unhesitating cou- 
rage with which their idol had rebuked 
And conjured the haughty barons, — 
each of whom they regarded in the 
light g[ sanctioned executioners, 



whose anger could be made maaifesi 
at once by the gibbet or the axe, — 
the people could not but snpersti- 
tiously imagine that nothing less than 
authority from above could have gifted 
their leader with such hardihood^ 
and preserved him from the danger it 
incurred. In fiict, it was in this very 
courage of Bienzi that his safety con- 
sisted ; he was placed in those circum- 
stances where audacity is prudence. 
Had he been less bold, the nobles 
would have been more severe ; but so 
great a license of speech in an officer 
of the Holy See, they naturally ima- 
gined, was not unauthorised by the 
assent of the Pope, as well as by the 
approbation of the people. Those 
who did not (like Stephen Colonna) 
despise words as wind, shrank back 
from the task of punishing one whose 
voice might be the mere echo of the 
wishes of the pontiff. The dissensions 
of the nobles among each other, were 
no less, fibvourable to BienzL He 
attacked a body, the members of 
which had no union. 

" It is not my duty to slay him !" 
siddone. 

''I am not the representative of 
the barons l" said another. 

''If Stephen Colonna heeds him 
not, it would be absurd, as well as 
dangerous, in a meaner man to make 
himself the champion of the order!" 
said a third. 

The Colonna smiled approval, when 
Bienzi denouncedan Orsini — an Orsini 
laughed, aloud, when the eloquence 
burst over a Colonna. The lesser 
nobles were well pleased to hear at- 
tacks upon both : while, on the other 
hand, the Bishop, by the long impu- 
nity of Bienzi, had taken coun^ to 
sanction the conduct of his fellow- 
officer. He affected, indeed, at times, 
to blame the excess of his fervour, 
but it was always accompanied by the 
praises of his honesty ; and the ap- 
probation of the Pope's Vicar con- 
firmed the impression of the nobles 
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m to tke ippMbation of tho Pope. 
Tku, from (he rerj nafanesi of his 
ottthariwm had gvown Ua wtmaity 

• BtUl, howew, ivlien the kmniB hftd 
» Uttie looovtiod fromlhe ftnpor into 
whioh BlHiKi hid etst thm, tiioy 
looked tooAd to each other ; and their 
lookaooBfaMed tiioirMaae ofthe inso* 
Uvea of tho onitor, and the afiont 
ofeed to thexDaehrea. 

*'JP^fider qvoth Begiiaado di 
Oiami, "ihia ia past hetfiBg,---the 
jj^Ubeiaii haa gone too &r 1 ** 

''liook at the popuhwe bebw 1 lioir 
tiiay mafBtvr and gapa,-*«iid how 
tfaair ^5«B ^pnirkle-^aaid idiai lodca 
tii^ hend at ua r aidd Lnea di SaTelU 
to Ua mortal enemy, Oastniccio Mafa^ 
testa : the aanae of a eGmmaa danger 
Q&ited ia one moment^ bat only Jbra 
moment^ the enmity of yearn. 

''Disvolo 1''muttendfiiMelU(Nina% 
fttfaer) to a haron, equally poor, ''but 
the clerk haa truth in hk tips. Tiia 
pHy he ia not noble." 

"What a 'clever bmln nmnedf" 
daM a Florentxpe meiehant. ''That 
man might be something, if he vera 
•nflleientlyiidi.'' 

Adrian and Montraal were aitent: 
the firit seemed loot in thought^ — the 
laat was ^wstdiing the vadoaa effeote 
prodnoed npon the aadience. 

.''SUffioe I " pndaiBMd the oiienk 
"Silence, for my Lord Vioar.** 

At ihia AMukmoement^ ereiy eye 
tonied to Haimend, who, xinng with 
nnidi «leri«d importaDoe, thns ad- 
draaed the aflambfy >— • 

^ Altfaoagh, Barona and dtiaenaof 
Borne, w^ inBU4ietoTed fleck, and chil- 
dmi,— I, no mon than yooTBelTei^ 
tntimTwrtfli! the 'exact Jiatme of Hm 
eddieaa ye ha;re just heaid^ — aad« 
albdt, I oannot feel unalloyed eon- 
tentment «t the manner, nor, I may 
aay, at the whole matter of that linr- 
rmt eochortation — yei (Uying gieat 
omphaaia on t^ last woxd), I cannot 
aaffsr you to depart withont adding 



to the pn^fen of onr Holy WatiuaSB 
eervanty those^ atoo, of hie HolineaaTa 
apbitnal representatlfo. It ia tme ! 
theJvhtteeappveachea! TheJnbilee 
■pproandiea-HUMi yet onr leada, even 
to the gatea off Bamt, are inflated 
with mwdofoaa JHid godlem nifiina ] 
IHiat pilgrim eanTentaraaeroaathe 
Apenninea to wenhip at the altan 
of St Beterl The Jnhilee ap» 
pnachea: what«oandal shall it be 
to Boiae if these ahtinea be without 
pUgrinB^jlf the HmM reeoa from, if 
the bM ihll vietima to, the dangers of 
the way I Whefeisee, I pmy yon a^ 
citiiena and ohieDialike^ — I pay yon 
an to lay aside those unhappy cUsae»- 
aiona which have so long oonaomod 
the-strength of our aaered city ; and, 
uniting with each other in the ties of 
amity and biotlMifaood, to form n 
blessed league against the maraaden 
of the road. I see anRmgat you, my 
Lords, many ai the bonrts end pillan 
of theatate; )mt, alaal I think witk 
grief anddiflvniyentheoHoaeleosand 
idle hatred that has grown up between 
yoa(-Hk scandal to our city, and 
reflecting, lot me add, my Lords, no 
honour on your fidth as Ohriatia&s, 
nor on your dignity aa defimders of 
theCamroh.* 

Amongst tiie interior nobles-^ong 
the seata of llie judgeaend the men of 
lettonk-^hrougii the \ast conooaiao 
of the people ran a loud musmur of 
approbatini at iiiese words. The 
grsater barona locked proudly, but not 
eontemptaeoalyy ut the oountenanoe 
of the prelate, and pieaarfed n atriet 
and unreTsaling silenee. 

''In this holy spot^" oontfamedthe 
Biahop^ ''let me beseech you to bury 
those ihdtless animosities whidi have 
alreaity cost enough of blood and txen- 
sure ; and let us quit theae walls witk 
ene common detmdnatlon to OTUice 
our courage and display our chiTalry 
only against our unirennl I6e&;r^ 
those mflteis who lay waste our fields^ 
and infost our public wnys^-^he foea 
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teke 4fi ike people ive ^euld protect, 
and the God whom we shoald seive !" 

The J^Bhop reBumed his seat ; the 
ilohl0B looked at each other wlthoat 
reply; tiie people began to whisper 
hmdl J among themselyes ; when, after 
a Bhort panae, Adrian di Oastello rose. 

*'B0don me, my Lords, and yon, 
lereArenid Either, if I, inexperienced 
fh. years and of little mark or dignity 
amongst yon, presume to be the first 
to embtaee Ae proposal we haye jnst 
heard. WiUmgiy do I renonnee all 
ancient canse of enmil^ with any <tf 
m;^ compeers* Fortunately for me, 
my Hong absenoe from Borne has swept 
fimn myremembranoe the ftnids and 
riralrieB ftmillar to my early youth ; 
and in'th& ikfl^Ie cenelare I see but 
one man {^lancing at Martino di 
Porto, who sat snllenly looking down) 
against whom I have, at any time, 
deemed it a duty to draw my sword ; 
the gage that I once cast to that noble 
is yet, I rejoice to think, unredeemed. 
I withdraw it. Henceforth my only 
foes shall be the foes of Borne f " 

''Nobly spoken ! " said the Bishop, 
aloud. 

, " And,." continued Adrian, casting 
down his glove amongst the nobles, 
" I throw> my Lords, the gage, thus 
rammed, amongst you alVin <^llenge 
to a wider, riys^, and a more noble 
field. I invite any -man to vie with 
xiie in tixe zeal that he shall show to 
restore tranquiUhy to our roads, and 
order to our state. It is a contest in 
which. If I be vanquished with reluct- 
ance, 1 yi/Vl yield the prize without 
envy. In ten days firam this time, 
reverend Father, 1 wJBl raise forty 
horsemen^t'armd, ready to obey what- 
ever oiilers ^H be agreed upon for 
the security olf the Eoxnan state. And 
yon, Bomans, dismiss, t pray you, 
from your minds, those eloquent in- 
vectives against your fellow-citizens 
which ye liave lately heard. All of 
to, of wiiat nnk soever, teay have 
ahared in the excesses of ~^ese un- 



happy times ; let as eifdeavoor, not to 
avenge nor to imitate, but to reform 
and to unite. And may the people 
hereafter find, that the true bMst of 
a patrician is, that bis power the bettev 
enables him to serve his oonntxy." 

''Brave words t '* ^oth tiie amith, 
sneeringly. 

" If they weiQ all like himrsahl 
the smithi neighbour. 

" He has hdped the noblea out of m 
dilemma," said Pandolfo. 

"He has shown grcQr wit vnder 
young hairs," eald an aged Malateeta. 

*' Tou have turned tl^ tide, bat not 
stemmed it, noble Adrian," whiaperad 
the eyer-bodiDg Montreal, as, amidst 
^e murmurs of the general spproba* 
tion, the young Golonna resumed hia 
seat. 

"Hiiwmean yon t** said Adrian, . 

" Tbat your soft words, like all pa- 
trician conciliations, have come too 
late.** * ' 

Not another noble stirred, though 
they felt, perhaps, disposed to join in 
the genend feeling of amnesty, and 
appeared, by signs and whispers, to 
al^plaud the^eedh of Adrian. They 
were too habituated to the ungraceful- 
ness of ah unlettered pride, to bow 
themselTOS to addrees eonoiliating 
language 4Mher to the people at their 
foes. And Rannond, glancing round, 
and not willing that Ihetr tuttemkly 
i^ence shoifld be long rentarkad/rose 
at once, to give it tlM best cefostme- 
t&on in hia power. 

"My son, thou hast spekoi as a 
patriot and a Christian,* by tlie ap- 
proving silence of your peers we all 
foel that th^ share your sentaments. 
Break we up the meetings— its end Ur 
Obtained. The mannefr of our pro- 
ceeding against the leagaed robbera 
of the road requires matarer consi- 
deration elsewhere. This day ahall 
be an epoch in our history." 

'^ It shall," quoth Oeeco del YecchiOy 
grniBy, between his teafch. 

^Children, my blessing upon yatf 
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all I " conclnded the Yicar, spreading 
Ids arms. 

And In a few. ndnutes more the 
crowd poured from the church. The 
diiFerent servitors and flag-bearers 
ranged themselves on the steps with- 
out, each train anxious for their mas- 
ter's precedence; and the nobles, 
gravely collecting in small knots, in 
Uie which was no mixture of rival 
blood, followed the crowd down the 
aisles. Soon rose again the din, and 
the noise, and the wrangling, and the 
oaths, of the hostile bands, as, with 
pain and labour, the Yicar's officers 
marshalled them in ''order most dis- 
orderly." 

But so true were Montreal's words 
to Adrian, that the populace already 
half forgot the youn^ noble's generous 
appeal, and were only bitterly com- 



menting on the uQ^facious silence of 
Mb brother Loi4s. What, too, to 
them was tlds crusade against the 
robbers of the road ! They blamed 
the good Bishop for not saying boldly 
to the nobles — " Te are the first rob- 
bers we must marchagainst 1 ** The po-- 
pular discontents had gone fiir beyond 
palliatives ; they had arrived at that 
point when the people longed less for 
reform than change. There are timea 
when a revolution cannot be warded 
off; it must come— come alike by 
resistance or by concession. Wo to 
that race in which a revolution pro- 
duces no fruits f — ^in which the thun* 
derbolt smites the high place, but 
does not purify the air t To suffer in 
vain is often the lot of the noblest 
individuals ; but when a People suffer 
in vain, let them curse themselves 1 



CHAPTER IV. 



VBI AXBITIOVS OITXZair, AVn THB AXBZnOVS SOLDXIB. 



The Bishop of Orvietto lingered last, 
to confer with Bienzi, who awidted him 
in the recesses of the Lateran. Bai- 
mond had the penetration not to be 
seduced into believing that the late 
scene could effect any reformation 
amongst the nobles, heal their divi- 
sions, or lead them actively against 
the infestors of the Campsgna. But, 
as he detailed to Bienzi tXL that had 
occurred subsequent to the departure 
of that hero of the scene, he concluded 
irith saying : — 

" You will perceive from this, one 
good result will be produced : the first 
armed dissension — ^the first fray among 
the nobles — will seem like a breach 
of promise ; and, to the people and to 
the Pope, a reasonable excuse for des- 
pairing of all amendment amongst 
the Barons,— an excuse which will 



sanction the efforts of the first,, and 
the approval of the last" 

" For such a fray we shall not long, 
wait," answered BienzL 

'' I believe the prophecy," answered 
Baimond, smiling; "at present all runs 
well. Go you with us homeward 1" 

" Nay, I think it better to tarry 
here till the crowd is entirely dis- 
persed ; for if they were to see me, in 
their present excitement^ they might 
insist on some rash and hasty enter- 
prise. Besides, my Lord," added 
Bienzi, "with an ignorant people, 
however honest and enthusiastic, this 
rule must be rigidly observed — stale 
not your presence by custom. Never 
may men like me, who have no exter- 
nal rank, appear amongst the crowd, 
save on those occasions when the mind 
is itself a rank." 
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"'That 18 trae, m yon have no train," 
answered Baimond, thinking of his 
own weH-liveried menials. ''Adieu, 
then ! we shall meet soon." 

" Ay, at Philippi, my Lord. Bere- 
rend Father, your blessing ! " 

It was some time subsequent to this 
conference that Bicnzi quitted the 
sacred edifice. As he stood on the steps 
of .the church — now silent and de- 
serted — ^the hour that precedes the 
brief twilight of the South lent its 
magic to the view. There he beheld the 
sweeping arches of the mighty Aque- 
duct extending far along the scene, 
. and backed by the distant and purpled 
hills. Before— to the right — rose the 
gate which took its Boman name from 
ihe Coelian Mount, at whose declivity 
it yet stands. Beyond — ^from the 
height of the steps — he saw the vil- 
lages scattered through the grey Cam- 
pagna^ whitening in the sloped sun ; 
and in the furthest distance the moun- 
tain shadows began to darken over the 
roofe of the ancient Tusculum, and 
the second Alban* city, which yet 
rises, in desolate neglect, above the 
vanished palaces of Pompey and Bo- 
mitian. 

The Boman stood absorbed and mo- 
tionless for some moments, gazing on 
the scene, and inhaling the sweet balm 
of the mellow air. It was the soft 
spring-time— the season of flowers, 
and green leaves, and whispering winds 
— ^the pastoral May of Italla's poets : 
but hushed was the voice of song on 
the banks of the Tiber — the reeds gave 
musio no more. From the sacred 
Mount in which Saturn held his home, 
the Dryad and the Nymph, and Italy's 
native Sylvan, were gone for ever. 
Bienzi's original nature — its enthu- 
siasm — ^its veneration for the past — ^its 

4> Tbe first Alba— the Alba Long»— whose 
origin Fable ascribes' to Ascanlns* was de- 
stroyed by TuUus Hostilius. The second 
Alba» or modem Albano, was erected on the 
plain below the ancient town, a little before 
tbe Vine of Nero* 



love of the beautiful and the great— 
that veiy attachment to the graces and 
pomp which give so florid a character 
to the harsh realities of life, and which 
power afterwards too luxuriantly de- 
veloped ; the exuberance of thoughts 
and fancies, which poured itself from 
his lips in so brilliant and inexhaust- 
ible a flood — all bespoke those intel- 
lectual and imaginative biasses, which, 
in calmer times, might have raised 
him in literature to a more indisput- 
able eminence than that to which 
action can ever lead ; and something 
of such consdousness crossed his spirit 
at that moment. 

''Happier had it been for me," 
thought he, ** had I never looked out 
from my own heart upon the world. 
I had all within me that makes con- 
tentment of the present, because I had 
that which can make me forget the 
present. I had the power to re-people 
— to create : the legends and dreams 
of old — ^the divine faculty of verse, in 
which the beautiful supei^uities of the 
heart can pour themselves — these were 
mine ! Petrarch chose wisely for him* 
self 1 To address the world, but from 
without the world; to persuade— to 
excite — ^to conmiand,-»for these are 
the dim and glory of ambition ; — ^but 
to shun its tumult, and its toil ! His 
the quiet cell which he fills with the 
shapes of beauty — the solitude, from 
which he can banish the evil times 
whereon we are fidlen, but in which 
he can dream back the great hearts 
and the glorious epochs of the past. 
For me — to what cares I am wedded! 
to what labours I am bound 1 what 
instruments I must use! what dis- 
guises I must assume t to tricks and 
artifice I must bow my pride! base 
are my enemies — ^uncertain my friends! 
and verily, in this struggle with blinded 
and mean men, the soul itself becomecf 
warped and dwarfish. Patient and 
darkling, the Means creep through 
caves and the soiling mire, to gain at 
last the light which is the End." 
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|i»ikeserieAMtl(»ft (hire wiB a tnriil^ 
the whole gloom aiid wdneBs of which 
tba Bmbha had not jek ezpenenaed. 
HoiKTer augnsi be the ebjeet we pro- 
pose to ounelres, eyery leee worthy 
paUi we toke^to iiURure it distorte thie 
nefttal sight oi our amhitiea ; and the 
xneans^ by degrees^ abase the end to 
thnr own standard. This is the true 
jmsfortune of a man nobler than his 
age— thai the instruments he must 
ns^ s(^ himself: half he reforms his 
timai; but hal^ too^ the times will 
eompt the reformer. His own emit 
luu^nnines hie safety ;— 4he people 
whom he himself accustoms to a &lse 
exeHememt^ perpetually ^zaye it ; and 
when their ruler ceases to §nduee their 
fu^^ he ftUa th^ yictim. The re- 
form he makes by these meane is hol- 
low and momentaiyrHit is swept away 
with himself: ii was but the tnok — 
the show—* Uie wasted genius of a con- 
juror : the curtain iaUs — ^tbe magijc is 
oyer-4he cup and baUa are Jdcked 
aside* Better one slew step in en- 
lightenment^ — ^whieh b«ag made by 
the rea^Km of a whole pe(^« cannot 
recede* -—thim. these sudden flashes 
in the depth of the general n^h^ 
whioh the darimess^ by contrast 
doubly daiky swallows up eyerlastin^ 
again! 

Ae^ slowly asid musingly, Bienzi 
turned to quit the church, he felt « 
light toueh upon hia shoulder* 

" J'air evening to you» Sir Sdudar/' 
said a i^wak yoice, 

'* To you, I return the eonrteqr/' an- 
swered Bienzi, gasdngupon the person 
who thns sudden^ aeeosted him, and 
in whose white cross and martial bear- 
ing the reader xwogoi»e» the Kni^t 
of St. John* 

'' Yott know me not^I thinkl" sud 
Mondoteal; "but that matters little, 
we may easily commence our acquaint- 
ance ; for me, indeed^ I am fortunate 
enough to hare made myself already 
acquainted with you." 

" Possibly we haye met elsewhere, 



aiibe hoQse efwMof ltoa6 nabte to 
whose rank yon seem to beloag 1 " 

"Belong 1 no, wA exaetly i " i«tucned 
Montreal, proudly. ''Higbbotn.aBd 
great a3 your magnates deem them- 
selyes, I would not^ while the monii- 
taina can yiehl one free spoi fi>r my 
foetaffcep> ohiu^e my plaoeinthAworUis 
many grades for thein. Toth&hnast, 
there la but one. sort of plebeiaiv and 
that is tiie conard. Bui j^fo, ugQ 
Bienai," oonUnned the Kn%ht> in a 
gayer t(m^ " I haye seen in mocesiu- 
ring scenes than the haUof afiamaa 

Bienzi glaneed keenly at ^i^fffreri^ 
;icho met his eye with an. open hnm, 

'' Tesl" resumedthaKai^fr— ^fafot 
let us walk on; su&c me Ibr a iaw 
moments to be your companion^ Teat 
I haye listened to yon— tboiotherem), 
when you addressed thft populace^ and 
to^y, when you zehoikfid the ifoki/an; 
and at midnight^ tno^ noi long dnec^ 
when (your ear, £ur ^ !*-<4omv it is 
a secret O-r-ftt midnight^ tae^ whenyon 
administered the oath ef hrotherheod 
to the bold oonspimtoBi^ on the miaad 
Arentine!" 

As he concluded, the Enighi^dmr 
himd^ Iwide ttf iM/^ i^on Bienzi's 
eountenanoQ^theeffirabwhiclihiawesds 
might produce* . 

A sU^t. tremor paaaed. «yw the 
frame of the Qonapirator-4im80yunieHi 
the conspiraoy suneeed, wooid BienaL 
be termed, by others than Monteeal : 
he turned abruptly ronnd.to eoa&Qnt 
the Knight, and placed hia handin- 
yoluntarily on hiaswoed, fantrpresentlj 
relinquished the graap. 

'< Ha i " said theBoBwawdewiQ^, '<if 
this be true, fall Bomei Thm ia 
treason eyen amo^g the free ! " 

" Ko treason^ braye Sir 1 " anaveaped 
Montreal; " I possesa thy secret—* 
but none haye betmyed ii to me.* 

"And is it as Memi or foe that tiiov 
hast learned ft V 

" That as it may be,** returned Mon« 
treal, carelessly. " Enough, ai prei|ent^ 



THE LAST OF THE TBIBITNES. 



71 



that I ecndd send t&ee to the gibbet^ 
if I said bvt the woird, — to Ahow my 
power to be thy foe ; eaoogh, that I 
hare not dome it, to proTa my diBpo* 
sitiDii ta be thy friend.'* 

''Tfa0H mktiakefrf:^ stranger I that 
man doea n^t Irre who conld shed my 
blood in the Btreeto of B<«nef The 
gibbet t littk doBt thon know of the 
power whifih Bimeimda Bi«uL" 

These wofds wcce said with mm» 
8eom and bitterness; bat, after a 
amment^s paaa^ttfiBzi resumed^more 
cahoodj: — 

'* By the cross on th^xBantle, thou 
bdengest to one of the proudest orders 
of knighthood : thoa art a foreigner^ 
and a cavalier. WkAt generous sym- 
pathies can oonvert thee into a friend 
of the Bomaa people) " 

"•Cola di BteniD/' retansed Monr 
treal^ "the sympathies thai imite ns 
are thoas whioh unite all men who> by 
their own efBnrts^ rise aboyethe herd. 
True, I was bomnoble^-bat poweriess 
aad'poor: atmy beck now moTe, from 
eity to <»ty, the armed instruments of 
aatlniilgr : nxy breatli is the hiw of 
thousands TMs empire 1 ha^e not 
iuha rit ed-; I iron it by a cooi bnun 
and a feariess arm. Knew me for 
Walter de Meoftreal ; is it not a naiHe 
Hoik qpeaJcs a s^sit kincked to thine 
own ? Is not amlntion a common sen^ 
timent between usl I do not marshal 
sc^dieisfMr gain only, tibough men have 
tanned me ai»iioi4HUk--'nor butcher 
peasants for the lore of blood, though 
men hare called me ^mel. Arms and 
wealtii aie the sinews of power; it is 
powerthati denre;— thou^boU j^enzi, 
Btmgglest thou not for the same ? Is 
it t]^ rank breath of the gai4M>chew- 
ing mob— is it the whispered enry of 
aehoohnen-— ia it the faoUow moul^nng 
of boys who eall tkee patriot and free- 
man^ words to trick the ear — ^that will 
content theei These are but tk^ in- 
struns^ts to ptmer. Have I spoken 
truly?- 

Whatever ^slasteBiraizi might oon- 



oeive at this speech he masked eifto- 
tuiOly. " Certes,'' said he, ''it would 
be in Tain, renowned Captain, to deny 
Uiat I seek but that power of which 
thou speakesi But what union can 
there be between the ambition of a 
Boman citizen and the leador of paid 
armies that take their eause only a» 
cording to their hire— to-day, fight ftit 
liberty in Ptorence*— to-uonow, §&t 
tyranny in Bologna 1 Pardon my 
frankness; fbr in this age that ia 
deemed no disgrace idiich I impute 
to thy armies. Valour and generalship 
are held to consecrate aoj cause th^ 
distinguish ; and he who is the master 
of princes, may be well honoured by 
them as Uieir equal." 

'' We are entering into a less de» 
serted quarter of l^e town," said the 
Kni^t; "ia there no secret i^ace — 
no Arentlne— in this direction^ where 
una can confer t" 

" Hush ! *' replied Biettsi, cautiously 
looking round. " I thank thee, noble 
Montreal, for the hint ; nor may it be 
well for us to be seen together. Wilt 
thou deign to fellow me to my home^ 
by ^e Fikhitiae Bridge )* there we can 
eonrerse undisturbed and secure." 

'«Be it so," said Montieal, feUlag 
bade. 

With a qui<^ and hunied step^ 
Btenzi passed through the town» in 
iriiKh, wherever he was discorexedy 
the scattered citisens saluted ham irith 
marked respeet ; and, tumiagthrongh 
a labyrinth of dark alleys, as if to 
vkaa the more public thoroughferesy 
arrired at length at a broad spaoe 
near the riTer. The first stars>of sdght 
shone down on the aadent temple of 



* Ih» plota]mitt& rslM abom at this 
dayaa having OQce bten the habitaiioa of 
the celebrated Cola di Rienzi, were long 
asserted hy the antiquarians to have be- 
longed to another Cola or Nfoola. I belien^ 
however, that the diqiiBto has beea lataiy 
decided : and. Indeed, na one bat an a»ll* 
quary. and that a Roman one» could sup- 
pose that there were two Colas to whom the 
itt8eripti<m on the house would apply. 
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Forinna YiriliB, irhieh the chaaoes of 
Time had already conrerted into the 
Church of St. Mary of Egypt ; and 
fiteing the twice-hallowed edifice stood 
the house of BienzL 

*' It is a fair omen to have my man- 
mon fiidng the ancient Temple of 
Fortune/' sud Bienzi, smiling, as 
Hontrei^ followed the Roman into 
ihe chamber I have already described. 

** Yet Valour need never pray to 
Fortune,'' said the Knight ; '' the first 
commands the last." 

Long was the conference between 
these two men, the most entei^rising 
of their age. Meanwhile, let me mike 
the reader somewhat better acquainted 
with the character and designs of 
Montreal, than the hurry of events 
has yet permitted him to become. 

Walter de Montreal, generally 
known in the chronides of Italy by 
the designation of Fra Moreale, had 
passed into Italy — ^a bold adventurer, 
worthy to become a successor of those 
roving I^ormans (from one of the 
most eminent of whom, by the mo- 
ther's side, he claimed descent) who 
had formerly played so strange a part 
in the chivalric errantry of Europe,— 
realizing the fiibles of Amadis and 
Palmerin — (each knight, in himself a 
host), winning territories and overset- 
ting thrones ; acknowledging no laws 
save those of knighthood ; never con- 
founding themselves with the tribe 
amongst which thoy settled; inca- 
pable of becomingcltizens, andscarcely 
contented with aspiring to be kings. 
At that time, Italy was the India of 
all those well-bom and penniless ad- 
venturers who, like Montreal, had in- 
flamed their imagination by the bal- 
lads and legends of the Roberts and 
the Qodfreys of old; who had trained 
themselves from youth to manage the 
barb,* and bear, through the heats of 
summer, the weight of arms; and 
who, passing into an effeminate and 
distracted land, had only to exhibit 
bravery in order to comnuuid wealth. 



It was considered no disgrace for B6me 
powerful chieftain to collect together a 
band of these hardy aliens, — to snbost 
amidst the mountuns on booty and 
pillage, — ^to make war upon tyrant or 
republic, as interest suggested, and to 
sell, at enormous stipends, the immn* 
nitres of peace. Sometimes they hired 
themselves to one state to protect it 
agunst the other ; and the next year 
beheld them in the field agadnat their 
former employers. These bands of 
Northern stipendiariesassumed, there- 
fore, a civil, as well as a militaiy, mt*^ 
portance ; they were as indispensable 
to the safety of one state as they were 
destructive to the security of aU. But 
five years before the present date, the 
Florentine Republic had hired the 
services of a celebrated leader of these 
foreign soldiers, — Qualtier, duke of 
Athens. By acclamation, the x>eople 
themselves had elected that warrior to 
the state of prince, or tyrant, of their 
state; before the year was completed, 
they revolted against his cruelties, or 
rather against his exactions, — ^for, de- 
spite all the boasts of their histoiiaiu^ 
th^ felt an attack on their purses 
more deeply than an assault on their 
liberties,— th^ had chased him from 
their city, and once more proclaimed 
themselves a Republic. The bravest^ 
and most &voured of the soldiers of 
the Duke of Athens had been Walter 
de Montreal ; he had shared the rise 
and the downfall of hischief. Amongst 
popular commotions, the acute and 
observant mind of the Knight of St. 
John had learned no mean civil expe- 
rience ; he had learned to sound a 
people— 'to know how fiur they would 
endure— to construe the signs of revo- 
lution — to ba a reader of the times. 
After the ^wnfall of the Bnke of 
Athebs, as a Free Companion, in 
otherwordsaFreebooter, Montrealhad 
augmented under the fierce Werner 
his riches and his renown. At pre- 
sent without employment worthy his 
spirit of enterprise and intrigue, the 
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cLiBordered and chiefless state of Rome 
had attracted him thither. In the 
league he had proposed to Colonna 
-^in the suggestlonB he had made to 
the vanity of that Signer — ^his own 
object was to render his services indis- 
pensable — ^to constitute himself the 
head of the soldiery whom his pro- 
posed designs would render necessary 
to the ambition of the Oolonnay could 
it be excited — and, in the vastness of 
his hardy genius for enterprise, he 
probably foresaw that the command 
of such a force would be, in reality, 
the command of Some ; — a counter- 
revolution might easily unseat the 
Colonna and elect himself to the prin- 
cipality. It had sometimes been the 
custom of Roman, as of other Italian, 
States, to prefer for a chief magistrate, 
under the title of Podesta, a foreigner 
to a native. And Montreal hoped 
that he might possibly become to 
Rome what the Duke of Athens had 
been to Florence — an ambition he 
knew well enough to be above the 
gentleman of Proven9e, but not 
above the leader of an army. But, 
its we have already seen, his sagacity 
perceived at once that he could not 
move the aged head of the patricians 
to those hardy and perilous measures 
which Tere necessary to the attain- 
ment of supreme power. Contented 
with his. present station, and taught 
moderation by his age and his past 
reverses, Stephen Colonna was not the 
man to risk a scaffold from the hope 
to gain a throne. The contempt 
which the old patrician professed for 
the people, and their idol, also taught 
the deep-thinking Montreal that, if 
the Colonna possessed not the ambi- 
tion, neither did he posMss the policy, 
requisite for empire. The Knight 
found his caution against Riena in 
vain, and he turned to Rienzi him- 
self. Little cared the Knight of St. 
John which party were uppermost — 
prince or people — so that his own ob- 
jects were attained ; in fiict, he had 
No. 6. 



studied the humonm of a people, not 
in order to serve, but to rule them ; 
and, believing all men actuated by a 
similar ambition, he imagined that, 
whether a demagogue or a patrician 
reigned, the people were equally to be 
victims, and that the cry of " Order" 
on the one hand, or of ^* Liberty" on 
the other, was but the mere pretext by 
which the energy of one man sought 
to justify his ambition over the herd. 
Deeming himself one of the most 
honourable spirits of his age, he be- 
lieved in no honour which he was 
unable to feel ; and, sceptic in virtue^ 
was therefore credulous of vice. 

But the boldness of his own nature 
inclined him, perhaps, rather to the 
adventurous Rienzi than to the self- 
complacent Colonna ; and he consi- 
dered that to the safety of the first he 
and his armed minions might be even 
more necessary than to that of the 
last At present his main object was 
to learn from Rienzi the exact strength 
which he possessed, and how fax he 
was prepared for any actual revolt 

The acute Roman took care, on the 
one hand, how he betrayed to the 
Knight more than he yet knew, or 
he disgusted him by apparent reserve 
on the other. Crafty as Montreal was, 
he possessed not that wonderful art of 
mastering others which was so pre- 
eminently the gift of the eloquent and 
profound Rienzi, and the difference 
between the grades of their intellect 
was visible in their present conference. 

"I see," said Rienzi, ''that amidst 
all the events which have lately smiled 
upon my ambition, none is so fiivour- 
able as that which assures me of your 
countenance and friendship. In truth, 
I require some armed alliance. Would 
you believe it, our friends, so bold in 
private meetings, yet shrink from a 
public explosion. They fear not the 
patricians, but the soldieiy of the 
patricians; for it is the remarkable 
feature in the Italian courage, that 
they have no terror for each other, but 
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&• dMiqae «nd «irwi Of 4 fofciga 
hiTCBag mJm tiMia qml lik« ^M." 

^miiQr wiH mkaome glacUy, Uiea, 
tb> tnwgmof <li«fc goch MwMpy Adi 
be iatlMireervke— «Ai«guaBitlMm; 
sad M auny «• you denie ftr the 
revMfttioilyM naay diall yon reeciv«.'' 

^8at4ih(e p^y aad »ke tewiiiition^'' 
said BioBzi, witb bis diy, «raulM 
MBiie. ^.How sbidl wt amttigtt tlw 
iirat^ Mfd flint ddil we bold to ]M«h« 
teoondS*' 

*' 9%ait it aaiklidr «May eMdndei' 
itplied StetveaL ^' Jor mt^ to tett 
70«iBBakly^ Hm gtwy aad^gcite— ant 
of 60 fseat a nvrfann vorid ilNse 
Mffee. I Uke to liadi BiyMlf JMoeaauy 
AetbecNBfktiMitffittgk'eteiita. fer 
Baynteft ^ ii 'Otbenvitt. Yiesr fast 
4Mi Witt l>e te mIm tbke miMMe «f 
4ke«tftto. W«H,«inte««r<ti^y«iM«Dt 
io» ibe product efl^'fisetyear, gvsat 
or ^auli, flikaU be (divided ■MieagetiML 
Yea the one iisl^ I JmhL waff mealbe 
other hMUr 

and as if in adeciiaAiov^-*'' b«t fiomie 
cttaotpttrehaaeinrliibettiiiiee dearly. 
So he it tbeik decided." 

''iAjneni-^and ■««;, tiMiv «^ialt is 
year feioe:? for ibeee«igblgr «r« buBf 
dredtagneosef tbe Ai;«iLtiM^-*-wertliy 
t^m, JkmbtUa%*-«9aroe miffioe fer a 

^aaiBg tiamtieiialyToiaid'diesHiom, 
tke Beouui piaeed his Juoid 'ca fiisDr 

"fidliraen^fea jmddiiQ, It veqviiMB 

tiaM'te eement ii. W'e shaillie wiable 
te 'Stir iheae iwe iweka. I have 1<oe 
MsUy antidpafted ihe gwnod. The 
eem is iatdeed^a^ bot I onstsiew^lby 
ptivate &4j<iiiftie« wmA addneas^ i^d 
v^ tbe soaittaed eheama.'' 

" FvfQ week%" repeated Jtaiireal; 
" th«t is &rloiiger«ha& I aiKticipatea." 

'** WhsA I desiff«," centinned Ekna, 
fijinghis aearehing eyes upen Mon- 
treal, ''ia, the^ ia the tneasiwjhik, we 
sbetild preserve a profottiid (uAm, — we 
fbfluld re»ove -eveiy easpioMa. I 



■hall boiymywif iasiystadiesy ud 
coavoke oo more Miertiaga." 

^Aad ftr yoosel^ laMt Sn^H 
■dghi I TeatDBe te «lictate^ I woedd 
pray yea te mix with tiieaoblea — to 
profeas fcr me avd ftrtbe people tbe 
pniooBdert <innt<fiap4 aad ta ^coultt- 
bote to Todc tbeaa yvt aion ia tbe 
cradle ef tbeir £dae aeouity* Ifoaa* 
whfle, yoa eoaUL ^uetly wiibdrww as 
■any of thearraed aiereeaaries as yo« 
iadMBoe from Rome, and lewe the 
nolilea without tbeir oaty defndera: 
Oetteetoig these baxdy wttnors xa 
the meeeBses ef tbe laountoJae, a 
day% march fam. faeaee, we aiay be 
able to samaaa them at need, and 
ifaey lAali appear at our gates, and 1a 
iiie midst -of «ar iaaaig>>-^bailed aa 
tMi«ieeeBal»y the iielAea^ bat ianiHty 
atticB wkh thtt people. 2a 4iie ceafth 
sioa and deipair «f ear eaeaues at 
dtseoveriag thakmiafadne, thify will^ 
ftamthedly.'' 

'^ Ami its revenaos aad Its empte 
wiM heoome Ihe appanage lof ih» 
hardy seidier aad the inirigai iig 4le- 
mkgagae*'^ died MionAreai, with a 
braglL. 

*'&x Kmgkt, the divisienikiA be 
eqaai." 

Agiaed!" 

.Aad aow, »^e jyaatveal, a liask 
ef <oor beat viatage!" anki Itienzi, 
dtaagBig liis tna. 

** Yea fcaow tbe ^nsraa^da," Ba- 
eweved tf oatroal, gaiiy^ 

SSbie wine was brcm^ibt^ the ^eoBFver- 
satioa beoaue free aad tealiar^afid 
Mewtreal, wluMae oaft was ae^pdi^d, 
and wbose teakness wu aeittaxal, 
a&wiitiBgly oom^Med hisaeeret pro* 
jeots aad aaahitien more aafesdly te 
fiieazi than he had deseed to da. 
Th0j fiarted flf^aiMitly the Ibest of 
friends. 

^ By the way," said iUeazi, as they 
dramed the iiist g^bicrt, ''Stephen 
Oeloniia beta&es him to Oonxeto, with 
aconroy of oosn, on the 19th. Witt it. 
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Bfttbeisiroilif TOttjc^himf Yon 
eaa -tek^ ihat opportniiity to irtiuper 
diBcoDteat to Hie mettenasam lh«k 
vataaBpKBf hxm on his miiiioi^ aad 
induce them to oar pisii.*' 

"1 tlumgliite(t]a4Mbre,''zetuiied 
KoBtMsl; "itBiuaibedoBe. Forthd 
jaeeamil, fioeirall 1 " 

«* * Bla 1»A, kdA Ilia sword, 
Ant Iris laiy, tbe iteesliBih 
JkxB aULtkstareydBed . 
Qy QzSando tbe toBxkBm» 

* * BoBoam to the Nonun* 

Tbe darUof <tf ttocy ; 
Bis glory is pleasure— 
His pleesare is glory/ " 

' C9uuti&ig ihiji TQde ^tf M he 
xCBinned his aas^, tlra Knight waved 
his hand to Siena, and departed. 

Rienxi iratdMd tbe reeeding f otm 
of his goflst ifrHh a& «z|^nflSioii of 



hate Kod ftar «pon his eootiieniuiee. 
" Oive ihatttaiL the pow/' he mnt« 
tered, ''and he nay be a second 
Tetib* JCetUnfcs I aee, in hii griping 
and ferocions Jiaten^^-^thfiocighaU the 
gloss of its gaiety and knightly grace, 
— ^the Tdry penonification of our old 
Qothio foes. I tmsfe I ha^e In^ed 
hani Terily, tiro BUM eonld so more 
blaze IB one hemisphere, than VFalter 
de If ontieaL and Cola di Bienzi live 
in the (nine city. The staivfleen tell 
ns that ire flwl a seeret and oneontrol- 
labie sntipatiby to those ^ose astral 
influences destine them to work as 
evil ; snch antipathy do I feel for yon 
flur-fiwed homicide. Cross not m^ 
path, Montroall-^erofls not ray path I* 
With this soliloquy Biena turned 
within, and, t^lsriag to \m apartment, 
was seen no BMre that night. 
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If was the morning of the 19th of 
May, the air was hnak and dear, and 
the son, which had jostxiaen, i^one 
cheorily i]^n the guttering casqnes 
and Bpeais of a gallant pvoeession of 
armed horsemen, sweeping throi^ 
the }ong and principal street of Rome. 
The ndghing ef the hones, the ring^ 
ing of Hie hoofs, the daazle of the 
axmonr, and the tossing to and fro of 
the standards, adorned with the ptend 
inwgnift c^ the Cokmnat, pfessited 
one of the gay and brilliant spectades 
peculiar to the middle age& 

At the head of the troop, on a stont 
palfrey, rode Stephen Colcmna. At 
his right was the Knight of Provence, 
curbing, with an eaiEQr hand, a slight, 
but fiery steed of the Arab xaoe: 
b^iind him followed two squires, the 
one bading his war^-horse, the other 



beariag his hnoe and hehnet. At the 
left of St^hen Cohsana xode Adrian, 
gra;ve and sUent, and replying only by 
monoBTllahles to the gay barardage of 
Hie Knight of Pro^wn^e. A eonslder- 
able number of the flower of the 
Roman nobles followed the old B»en; 
and the train was eioeed by a serried 
troop of foreign horsemen, oompletdly 
armed. 

There was no crowd in the street^' — 
the catizens lo<^Qed with seeansg 
apathy at the precession from thetr 
half-«Iosed diops. 

"Httie thene Romans no passion 
for shows 1 " asked Montieal ; " if they 
oould be more eaaly amused they 
would be more easily goremed." 

♦ Innocent Tt., some years afterwards, 
prddaimed Montreal to be v:orte than 
Totqa. 
o2 
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"Oh, ]EUenn, and snch buffoons, 
axnuBe them. We do better, — ^we ter- 
rify ! " replied Stephen. 

" What sings the troubadour, Lord 
Adrian ! " said Montreal 

M'SmllMi false smUei, dionld form the 
school 
For those who rise, and those who role : 
The hrare they triok, the fair sabdae» 
Kings deoeiTe, and States undo. 
Smiles, false smiles ! 

'< ' Froirns, true frowns, ourselyes betray, 
The hrare arouse, the fair dismay. 
Sting the pride, which blood must heal. 
Mix the bowl, and point the steel. 

Frownsb true frowns !* 

"The Uty is of France, Signer; yet 
methinks it brings its wisdom fix^m 
Italy ; — ^for the serpent smile is your 
countiymen's proper distinction, and 
the frown ill becomes them." 

"Sir Knight," repUed Adrian, 
sharply, and incensed at the taunt, 
"you Foreigners have taught us how 
to frown : — a virtue sometimes." 

" But not wisdom, unless the hand 
could maintain what the brow me- 
naced," returned Montreal, with 
haughtiness ; for he had much of the 
Franc vivacity which often overcame 
his prudence ; and he had conceived 
a secret pique against Adrian since 
their interview at Stephen's palace. 

"Sir Knight," answered Adrian, 
colouring, "our conversation may lead 
to warmer words than I would des£re 
to have with one who has rendered me 
so gallant a service." 

'* Nay, then, let us go back to the 
troubadours," said Montreal, indiffer- 
ently. " Foiigive me if I do not think 
highly, in general, of Italian honour, 
or Italian valour; your valour I ac- 
knowledge, for I have witnessed it, 
and valour and honour go together, — 
let that suffice 1 " 

As Adrian was about to answer, his 
eye fell suddenly on the burly form of ! 
Cecco del Vecchio, whp was leaning i 
his bare and brawny arms over his ' 
anvil, and gazing, with a smile, upon { 



the grCup. There was something in 
that smile which turned the current 
of Adrian's thoughts, and which he 
could not contemplate without aa 
unaccountable misgiving. 

" A strong vilhdn, that," said Mon- 
treal, also eyeing the smith. " I should 
like to enlist him. Fellow 1 " cried 
he, aloud, "you have an arm that 
were as fit to wield the sword as to 
fiishion it. Desert your anvil, and 
follow the fortunes of Fra Moreale ! " 
The smith nodded his head. "Sign or 
Cavalier," said he, gravely, " we poor 
men have no passion for war ; we want 
not to kill others — we desire only 
ourselves to live, — if you will let us ! " 
"By the Holy Mother, a slavish- 

answer I But you Bomans ** 

" Art slaves ! " interrupted the 
smith, turning away to the interior of 
his foi^ge. 

"The dog is mutinous!" said the 
old Colonna. And as the band swept 
on, the rude foreigners, encouraged by 
their leaders, had each some taunt or 
jest, uttered in a barbarous attempt 
at the southern patois, for the lazy 
giant, as he again appeared in front of 
his forge, leaning on his anvil as be- 
fore, and betraying no sign of atten- 
tion to his insultors, save by a height- 
ened glow of his swarthy visage; — 
and so the gallant procession passed 
through the streets, and quitted the 
Eternal City. 

There was a long interval of deep 
silence— of general calm — throughout 
the whole of Home : the shops were- 
still but half-opened ; no man betook 
himself to his business ; it wi^like 
the commencement of some hdyd&j, 
when indolence precedes enjoymenf. 

About noon, a few small knots of 
men might be seen scattered about the 
streets, whispering to each other, but 
soon dispersing ; and every now and 
then, a single passenger, generally 
habited in the long robes used by the 
men of letters, or in the more sombre 
garb of monks, passedhurriedly up the 
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btreei toivBrds the Church of St. Maiy 
of Eigypt^onoe the Temple of Fortune. 
Then, again, all was Bolitaiy and 
deserted. Suddenly, there was heard 
ih/& sound of a single trumpet I It 
fiwelled — it gathered on the ear. 
Ceoco del Yecchio looked up from his 
anyil ! A solitary horseman paced 
filowly by the foige, and wound a long 
loud blast of the trumpet suspended 
round his neck, as he passed through 
the middle of tiie street. Tl^en might 
you see a crowd, suddenly, and as by 
magic, appear emerging from ereiy 
comer; the street became thronged 
with multitudes ; but it was only by 



the tramp of their feet, and an indis* 
tinct and low murmur, that they broke 
the silence* Again the horseman 
wound his trump, and when the note 
ceased, he cried aloud — " Friends and 
Bomans ! to-morrow, at dawn of day, 
let each man find himself unarmed 
before the Church of St. Angelo. Cola 
di Bienzl convenes the Bomans to 
provide for the good state of Bome.* 
A shout, that seemed to shake the 
bases of the seyen hllls^ broke forth 
at the end of this brief exhortation ; 
the horseman rode slowly on, and the 
crowd followed. — This was the com- 
mencement of the Bevolution t 
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At midnight, when the rest of the 
city seemed hushed in rest, lights 
were streaming from the windows of 
the Church of Si Angelo. Breaking 
from its echoing aisles, the long and 
solemn notes of sacred music stole at 
firequent intervals upon the air. Bienzi 
was praying within the church ; thirty 
masses consumed the hours from night 
till mom, and all the sanction of reli- 
gion was invoked to consecrate the 
enterprise of liberty.* The sun had 
long risen, and the crowd had long 
been assembled before the church 
door, and in vast streams along every 
«treet that led to it, — ^when the bell 
of the church tolled out long and 



* In fact, I apprehend that if ever the 
life of Cola di Rienxi shall be written hj a 
liaqd worthy of the task, it wlU he thown 
that a Hrwtg reUfficnt fiHing vhu Mended 
vfith the politieal entkuiiaem ef the people, 
'-4ke religUmt feeling q/ a premature and 
crude reformation, the legacy of Arnold of 
Brescia. It was not, howerer, one excited 
against the priests, but faronred by them. 
The principal conveotnal orders declared 
ft)r the Revtdution. 



merrily; and as it ceased, the voioes 
of the choristers within chanted the 
following hymn, in which were some- 
what strikingly, though barbarously, 
bUnded, the spirit of the classic pa- 
triotism with tiie fervour of religious 



THE ROMAN HYMN OF LIBERTY. 

Let the moontaiiu exalt around ! * 
On her seven-hiird thrme renown'd, 
Onoe more old Rome is cxown'd I 

Jubilate I 

Sing ont, O Tale and Wave ! 

Look np firom each laureU'd grave, 
Bdght dost of the deathless brave ! 

Jubilate I 

Fale Vision, what art thou }— Lo, 
From Time's dark deeps. 
Like a Wind, It sweeps, [blow : 

Like a Wind, when the tempests 

A shadowy form— as a giant ghost- 
It stands in the midst of the armed host ! 



* «Eznltent indronito Yestro Montes," 
ftc— Let the mountains exnlt around I So 
begins Rienzi's letter to the Senate and 
Roman people : preserved by Hocsemiua. 
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3li« dead man's ahrnid on Ita awful Umba; 
And the gloom of Ita presence tka day'light 

dims: 
And the trembling world looks on aghaat — 
All hail to the Bom. orwrnmomv Kaar ! 

Hattlatttaaai 

At we apeak— a» we hallow— It morea,!* 

Inealhea; 
Jbom.Ua olottdad «wt bod tbe iMiel 

wieatha— 
Aa a Sun that leapa np from tbe anna of 

Night, 
Vhe shadow takea ahatpe^ and the ^hiom iakea 

light. 

HaQiaUbatt! 

• Tbb Soui. ov ths TAar, again 
To Its asMlent Ikwm^ 
In the hearta of Rome, 
Hath come to resume its reign ! 

O Fame, with a prophet's voices 
Bid the ends of the Earth rejoice ( 
Wherever the Proud are Strong, 
And Right is oppreas'd by Wrong ;— 
Wherever the day dim shines 
Through the cell where the captive pinea;— 
Go forth, with a trumpet'a aoun4 I 
And tell to the Nations round- 
On the Hills which the Heroes trod— 
In t^idshrkea of the Sainta of CMU- 
In the Csaan' hall* and the Martgm* pri* 



That the alombar ia broke, and the Sleeper 

arisen! 
That the reign of the Goth and the Vandal 

iao'er: 
And Earth f eela the tiead of TbS' Biokaiv 

once more ! 

' Ab the hynm ended, the gate of the 
chuiieh opened; the crowd gave way 
on either side, SAd, preceded by three 
of the yonng nobles of the inferior 
order, bearing atKndarda of allegorieal 
design, depicting the triumph of 
Liberty, Justice, and Concord, forth 
issued Bienzi, clad in complete armour, 
the helmet alone excepted. His fiice 
was pale with watching and intense 
^citement «— but stem, .graven and 
solemnly composed; and its ezprea- 
sioA so repelled any vociferous and 
vulgar burst of feeling, that those 
who beheld it hushed the shout on 
their lips, and stilled, by a simulta- 
neous cry of reproof, ike gratalationa 
of the crowd behind. Side by side with 



Rienzi moved Baimosd, Bishop of 
Orvietto : and behind, marching two 
by two, followed a hundred men-ai- 
annia In complete silence the pro> 
cession began ite way, until, as H ap- 
proadied the Ci^^itol, the awe oi tho 
crowd gradnally vanished, and tbou^ 
sands upon thousands of voices rent 
the air with shouts of exnltatioii and 
j<>y- 

Arrived at the foot of the great 
staircase, which then made the piiu- 
eipal ascent to the square of the 
Capitol, the proceaeion halted; and 
as the crowd filled up that vast space 
^l front — adorned iod hallowed by 
many of the most majestic columns 
of the temples of old — Rienzi addressed 
the Populace, whom he had suddenly 
elevated into a People. 

He depicted forcibly the servitude 
and misery of the citizens — ^the utter 
absence of ail law--4he want even of 
common security to Ifte and property. 
He declared that, undaunted by the 
peril he incurred, he devoted h^ lile 
to the regeneration of their eomm<Hft 
country; and he solemnly appealed 
to the people to assist the ^iterpriae^ 
and at once to sanction and oonsoU- 
date the Revolution by an established 
oode of law and a C(m»titnti(«gal A»> 
sembly. He then ordered the ohari 
and outline of the ConstitotioA he 
pioposed, to be read by the Herald to 
the multitttde. 

It created,rr«or rather revived, with 
new privileges and powers,-— a Bepz»> 
sentative Assembiy of ConnciUorSb U 
proclaimed, m its first law, one thai 
seems simile enough to our hiH;»pi«r 
times^ bat never hitherto executed at 
Rome: Every wiHuI homicide, of 
whatever rank, was to be punished by 
death. It enacted, that no private 
noble or citiaen should be suffered te 
maintain fortificationB and garrisons 
in the city or the country ; that the 
gates and bridges of the State should 
be under the control of whomsoever 
should be elected Chief Ifagistiaiek 
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It forbade all harbour of brigands, 
mercenaries, and robbers, on payment 
of a thousand marks of silver-; and it 
made the Barons who possessed the 
neighboniing terntones nsponsible 
for the safety of the roads, and the 
trans^ovtr of BkH^aadise. It took 
under tke pvotdciion of ike 9tat» tke 
^dow and the Mpphsn. It appointed, 
in each of the quarters of the cHy, an 
armed militia, whom the toltin^ of 
•the belt of tfa» Capitol, at any hour, 
'was to assemble to the protection of 
'the State. It ordained, that m each 
harbour of the' oeast, a yessel should 
bo staitii^Bed, for the aeifeguard of oom- 
aneree. it decreed the sum of one 
jkundred florins ta the heirs of every 
man who died in the defence <tf Borne; 
and it devoted the poblle levennes 
iiO the serdee aout proteotioB of tiie 
State* 

Sueh, moderate at oaceand efieetaal, 
.Was the ontline of the Few Oonstitii- 
tion ; and it may amuse the reader to 
consider how great must have been 
(the previous diaiHrdera ei the city, 
when the eommon and elementary 
provisions of civilisation and seenrity 
made the character of the eode piro- 
posed, and the limit of a popobr 
cevolntion. 

The most rapturoud shouts followed 
'ibis sketch of the New Constitution : 
and, amidst the clamour, up rose the 
huge form of Ceccn del Yeeehio. 
Despite his condition, he was. a man 
f)f gteatr importance at the iHresent 
erisis : his zeal and his oeurage, and, 
Iwrhaps, still more, his brute passion 
and stubborn prejudice, had made 
him popnloe. The lower order of 



mechanics looked to him as their 
head and representative; out, then, 
he spake loud and fearlessly, — speak- 
ing well, because his mind was full of 
what he had to say. 

" OountiTmen and Citizens ! — ^This 
New Constitution meets with your 
approbationr— BO it ought. But what 
are good laws, if we do not have good 
men to execute themt Who can 
execute a law so well as the man who 
designs iti If jim ask me to give 
yos a notion IWw to B»ake a good 
shield, and wtj notion pleases yon, 
would yon ask me, or another smithy 
to make St for yen 1 If you ask 
another; he may make a good shield, 
but it would not be the same as that 
which I should have made, and the 
description of which cMktented yott: 
Cola di Rienzi has proposed a Code of 
Law that riialt be our shield. Who 
should see that the shield become 
what he l^eposes, but Cola di Rienzil 
Romans 1 1 suggest that Cola di Bienzi 
he intrusted by the people with the 
authority^ by whatsoever name he 
pleases, <^ carr3ing the New Consti- 
tution into effect ; — and whatever be 
the means, we, the People, will bear 
him harmless." 

*'Long life to BiMiat — long live 
Oeeco del Teochio ! He hath spoken 
widl I — ^noae bat the Law-^maker shall 
be the Governor ! " 

Such were the acclamations which 
greeted the ambitious heart of the 
Scholar. The voice of the people 
invested him with the supreme poWer. 
He had created a Commonwealth — 
to beceme, if he desired it, a Despot ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 



LOOKINa AFTER IHB HALTER WHEN THE HARE IS 8I0LEH. 



While such were the events at 
Borne, a servitor of Stephen Colonna 
was already on his way to Cometo. 
The astonishment with which the old 
Baron received the intelligence may 
be easily imagined. He lost not a 
moment in convening his troop ; and, 
while in all the bustle of departure, the 
EJoight of St. John abruptly entered 
his presence. His mien had lost its 
usual frank composure. 

<'How is this?" said he, hastUy; 
"a revolt 1—Rienzi sovereign of Borne 1 
-*-<»m the news be believed? " 

" It is too true 1 " said Colonna, with 
a bitter smile. "Where shall we hang 
him on our return 1 " 

" Talk not so wildly, Sir Baron," 
replied Montreal, ^courteously ; 
'' Bienzi is stronger than you think 
for. I know what men are, and you 
only know what noblemen arel Where 
is your kinsman, Adrian 1 " 

'' He is here, noble Montreal," said 
Stephen, shrugging his shoulders, 
wi^ a halfdisdainful smile at the 
rebuke, which he thought it more 
prudent not to resent ; '' he is here ! 
—see him enter 1 " 

''Tou have heard the newsl" ex- 
claimed MontreaL 

« I have." 

'' And despise the revolution 1 " 

«I fear it!" 

'' Then you have some sense in you. 
But this is none of my affiur : I will 
not interrupt your consultations. 
Adieu for the present 1" and, ere 
Stephen could prevent him, the Knight 
had quitted the chamber. 

''What means this demagogue?" 
Montreal muttered to himselfl "Would 
he trick me? — ^has he got rid of my 
presence in order to monopolise aU 



the profit of the enterprise! I fear 
me so ! — ^the cunning Roman ! We 
northern warriors could never com- 
pete with the intellect of these Italians 
but for their cowardice. But what 
shall be done? I have already bid 
Bodolf communicate with the bri- 
g^ds, and they are on the eve of 
departure from their present lord. 
Well ! let it be so ! Better that I 
should first break the pbwer of the 
Barons, and then make my omi terms^ 
sword in hand, with the plebeian. 
And if I fail in this, — sweet Adeline! 
I shall see thee again ! — ^that is some 
comfort I — and Louis of Hungary will 
bid high for the arm and brain of 
Walter de Montreal. What, ho! 
Bodolf i " he ezclidmed aloud, as the 
sturdy form of the trooper, half-armed 
and half-intoxicated, reeled along the 
court-yard. " Knave 1 art thou drunk 
at this hour?" 

" Drunk or sober," answeredBodolf, 
bending low, " I am at thy bidding.'' 

" Well said ! — are thy friends ripe 
for the saddle?" 

" Eighty of them already tired of 
idleness and the dull air of Rome, will 
fly wherever Sir Walter de Montreal 
wishes." 

" Hasten, then, — ^bid them mount; 
we go not hence with the Colonna — 
we leave while they are yet talking I 
Bid my squires attend me t" 

And when Stephen Colonna was set- 
tling himself on his palfrey, he heard, 
for the first time, that the Knight of 
Provence, Bodolf the Irooper, and 
eighty of the stipendiaries, had already 
departed, — ^whither, none knew. 

" To precede us to Bome ! gallant 
barbarian t " said Colonna. " Sirs, on 1 ** 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THB ATTAOK— THB BSTSEAT — SHE ELEOTIOH — ^AKB THE ADHESION. 



Abbiyiho at Rome, the company of 
the Colonna found the gates barred, 
and the walls manned. Stephen bade 
advance his trumpeters, with one of 
his captains, imperiously to demand 
admittance. 

" We have orders," replied the chief 
of the town-guard, ''to admit none 
who bear arms, flags, or trumpets. 
Let the Lords Colonna dismiss their 
train, and they are welcome." 

" Whose are these insolent man- 
dates 1 ** asked the captain. 

" Those of the Lord Bishop of Orvi- 
etto and Cola di ^enzi, joint protec- 
tors of the Buono State."* 

The captain of t&e Colonna returned 
to his chief with these tidings. The 
rage of Stephen was indescribable. 
" Qo back," he cried, as soon as he 
could summon voice, ** and say, that, 
if the gates are not forthwith opened 
to me and mine, the blood of the ple- 
beians be on their own head. As for Rai- 
mond, Yicais of the Pope have high 
spiritual authority, none temporal. 
Let him prescribe a fast, and he shall 
be obeyed; but, for the rash Rienzi, 
say that Stephen Colonna will seek 
him in the Capitol to-morrow, for the 
purpose of throwing him out of the 
highest window." 

These messages the envoy failed not 
to deliver. 

The captain of the Romans was 
equally stem in his reply. 

** Declare to your Lord," said he, 
"that Rome holds him and his as 
rebels and traitors ; and that the mo- 
ment you regain your troop, our 
archers receive our command to draw 
their bows — ^in the name of the Pope, 
the City, and the Liberator." 

This threat was executed to the 
letter y and ere the old Baron had time 

* Good Estate. 



to draw up his men in the best array, 
the gates were thrown open, and a 
well-armed, if undisciplined, multitude 
poured forth, with fierce shouts, clash- 
ing their arms, and advancing the 
azure banners of the Roman State. 
So desperate their charge, and so great 
their numbers, that the Barons, after 
a short and tumultuous coi\^ict, were 
driven back, and chased by their pur- 
suers for more than a mile from the 
walls of the city. 

As soon as the Barons recoveired 
their disorder and dismay, a hasty 
council was held, at which various and 
contradictory opinions were loudly 
urged. Some were for departing on 
the instant to Palestrina, which be- 
longed to the Colonna, and possessed 
an almost inaccessible fortress. Others 
were fbr dispersing, and entering peaces 
ably, and in detadhed parties, through 
the other gates. Stephen Colonna — 
himself incensed and disturbed from 
his usual self-command — ^was unablo 
to preserve his authority; Luca di 
Savelli,* a timid, though treacherous 
and subtle man, already turned his 
horse's head, and sunmioned his men 
to follow him to his castle in Romagna, 
when the old Colonna bethought him- 
self of a method by which to keep 
his band fitnn a disunion that he had 
the sense to perceive would prove &tal 
to the common cause. He prox)osed 
that they should at once repair to 
Palestrina, and there fortify them- 
selves ; while one of the chie& should 
be selected to enter Rome alone, and 
apparently submissive, to examine the 
strength of Rienzi ; and with the dis- 
cretionary power to resist if possible, 

* The more oorreot orthography were 
Luoa di Savello, hut the one in the text is 
preserved as more familiar to the English 
reader. 
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—or to make the best tenns he could 
for the admission of the rest. 

" And who,** asked SayelM, sneer- 
ingly, ** will undertake this dangerous 
mission? Who, unarmed and alone, 
will expose himself to the rage of the 
fiercest p<^alaee of Italy, and the ca- 
price of a demagogue in the first flush 
of his power ? " 

The Barons and the Captafau looked 
at each other in silence^ SaTelti 
laughed. 

Hitherto Adrian had takes no part 
in the cooferenee, and bat little in the 
prerkras contest. He now came to 
4he snpport of his kinsman. 

" Signers 1" said he, " I will nnder- 
Mce this mission, — but on mine own 
account, independeftily of yours; — 
free to act as I may think best, for the 
dignity of a Boman noble, and the in* 
terests of a Boman citisen; free to 
raise my standard on mine own tower, 
or to yield fealty to the new estate." 

** WeU said ! ** cried the old Colonna, 
hastily. ''Heayen forbid we shonld 
enter Bome as foesi, if to enter it as 
friends be yet allowed na t What say 
ye, gentles!** 

** A more worthy choice eeold not 
be selected," said Sarelli ; '*bat I should 
searce deem it possible that a Golonna 
could think there was an option be- 
tween resistance and fealty to this 
.upstart rcTolution.'* 

" Of that, Signor, I will judge for 
myself; if you demand an agent for 
yourselTesi, choose another. I announce 
to ye frankly, that I haye seen enough 
of other states to think the recent 
condition of Borne demanded some 
redress. Whether Bifenzi and Bal- 
mond be worthy of the task they have 
assumed, I know not/* 

SftTelli was silent. The old Colonna 
seized the word. 

. " To Palestrina> then!~-are ye all 
agreed on this % At the worst> or at 
the best, we should not be divided ! 
On this condition alone I hazard the 
safety of my kinsman ! " 



The Barons murmured a little 
among themselres; — ^the expediency 
of Stephen's proposition was evident^ 
and they at length assented to it. 

Adrian saw them depart, and then, 
attended only by hia ^uoe, slowly 
rode towards a more ^stani entranoe 
into the city. Oaarriyingaifhegaites, 
his name was demanded— be gaye it 
freely. 

" Enter, my Lord," said Ihe warder^ 
"our orders were to admit all that 
came unarmed and unattended. But 
to the Lord Adrian d! CasteUo, alone, 
we had a special injunetioB to gire the 
honours due to a citizen and a friend.** 

Adrian, a little touched by thiis im- 
plied recollection of fiiendship^ new 
rode thiongh a long' line of amfed 
citiaeQs, who saluted him respeetfblly 
as he passed, and, as hexetamed the 
salutation with courtesy, a loud and 
approving shout fbUowed hia iione'a 
steps. 

So, save by one attenSan^ alone, 
and in peace, the young patzieian pro^ 
ceeded leisurely through the kng 
streets, empty and d esert ed^— for 
nearly one his^of the inhabitanta were 
assembled at the walls, and neariy the 
other half were engaged in % move 
peaceful duty, — until, peaetratlng 
the interior, the wide and etermted 
space of the Capitol broke npoii bis 
sight The sun waa slowly aetiing 
over an immense mul^Ktade thaioiver- 
spread the spot, and high abov« a 
scaffold raised in the centre^ skone^ to 
the western ray, the great QonfUonof 
Bome, studded with silver stars; 

Adrian reined in his steed. "Tfai^^ 
thought he, '' is scarcely the hoar thus 
publicly to confer with Bienzi; yet 
fun would I, mingled with the crowd, 
judge how fttr hie power is supportet^ 
and in what manner it ia brane." 
Musing a little, he withdrew into one 
of the obscurer streets, then wholly 
deserted, surrendered his hone to hiis 
'squire, and, borrowing of the latter 
his morion and long mantle, passed 
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io one of the more private entrances 
of the Capitoly and, euTeloped in hlB 
eloal:> stood— one of the crowd — ^in- 
tent npon all that followed. 

*' And what," he asked of a plainly 
(dressed dtlzen, ''ia the caase of this 
asaembljV 

" Heud yon not the proclamation V' 
retomed the other in some surprise; 
f* X>o yon not know that the Council 
.of the City and the Guilds of the 
Artisans have passed a vote to proffer 
to Biensi the title of king of Bomel " 

The Kni^t of the iknperor^ to 
whom belonged that august dignity^ 
drew back in dismaj. 
- "And," resumed the citizen, "this 
assembly of all the lesser Barons, 
Councillorsi, and X^rtificers^is convened 
|o hear the answer." 

" Of conrsci it win be assent r 
. ^' I know not — there are strange 
jmnonrs ; hitherto the Liberator has 
^ncealed his sentiments*" 

At that instant a loud flourish of 
martial music annoonoedthe approach 
of Bienzi. The crowd tumultuously 
divided, and presently, from the Palace 
<Df the Capitol to the scaffold, passed 
JUmizly still in complete armour, save 
the helmet» and with him, in all the 
pomp of hia epiaeopal robe^ Balmond 
of Orvietto. 

Aa.8Q0ix a» Bienai had ascended the 
IpkUtfojOOy ain4 vas thus made visible 
i& t)ie- whole coneonrse, no words can 
aniSIco to paint the enthusiasm of the 
aceii!»— the shouts, the gestures^ the 
teaxa, the sobs^ the wild laughter, in 
,whi^ thesympathy of those lively and 
^uso^iihle children of the South broke 
forth. The windows and balconies of 
the Ffthioe were thronged with the 
wives and daughters of the lesser 
Barons and more opulent citizens; 
and Adrian^ with a slight start, beheld 
amongst them,-*-pale — agitated — 
tearful, — ^the lovely &ce ofhis Irene — a 
&ce that oven thus would have out- 
gone all present^ but for one by her 
si^e, whose beaulgr the emotion of the 



hour only served to eknbelllih. The 
dark, large, and flashing eyes of Nina 
di RsAelli, just bedewed, were fixed 
proudly on the hero of her choice: 
and pride, even more than joy, gave a 
richer carnation to her cheek, and the 
presence of a queen to her noUe and 
rounded form. The setting sun poured 
its full glory over the spot ; the bared 
heads — ^the animatedfiiGesof thecrowd 
• — ^the grey and vast mass of the Capi- 
tol; and, not far from the side of 
Bienzi, it brought into a strange and 
startling light the sculptured form of 
a colossal Lion of Basalt,* which gave 
its name to a staircase leading to the 
CapitoL It was an old Egyptian relic, 
— vast, worn, and grim ; some qrmbol 
of a vuiished creed, to whose fiu;e the 
sculptor had imparted something of 
the aspect of the hwnan countenance. 
And this producing the effbct probably 
sought, gave at all times a mystic, 
preternatural, and fearful expression 
to the sbem features, and to that solemn 
and hushed repose, which is so pecu- 
liarly the secret of Egyptian sculpture. 
The awe which this colossal and frown- 
ing image was calculated to convey, 
was felt yet more deeply by the vulgar, 
because ''the Staircase of the lion'' 
was the wonted place of the state exe- 
cutions, as of the state ceremcmies. 
And seldom did the stoutest dtizen 
forget to cross himself, or feel un- 
tWLed with a certain terror, whenever, 
passing by the place, he caught, sud* 
denly fixed upon him, the stony gaze 
and ominous grin of that old monster 
from the cities of the Nile. 

It was some nunutes before the feeV 
logs of the assembly allowed Bienzi to 

,1 _ _ - - — • — -^ — '• " 

* The existent Capitol is very differeat 
from the boildiag at the time of Rlenai ; 
and the reader moat not rappose that the 
preasnt staircase, designed by Michael An- 
gelo, at the base of which are two marble 
lions, removed by Pius IV. from the Ghureh 
of St. Stephen del Cacco, was the staircase 
of the Lion of Basalt, which bears so stem 
a ooBBezion with the history of Rienzi. 
Hiaimnte witnast of dark deedais ao mozt. 
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be heard. But when, at leng^, the 
last shont closed with a simiiltaneoiis 
cry of " Long lire Bienzi I Deliverer 
and King of Rome!" he raised his 
hand impatiently, and the curiosity of 
the crowd procured a sudden silence. 

" Deliyerer of Rome, my country- 
men ! ** said he. ** Yes ! change not that 
title— I am too ambitious to be a King ! 
Preserre your obedience to your Pon- 
tiff— -your allegiance to your Emperor 
— but be feithful to your own liber- 
ties. Ye hare a right to your ancient 
constitution; but that constitution 
needed not a king. Emulous of the 
name of Brutus, I am above the titles 
of a Tarquin I Romans, awake ! awake ! 
be inspired with a nobler love of liberty 
than that which, if it dethrones the 
tyrant of to-day, would madly risk the 
danger of tyranny for to-morrow 1 
Rome wants still a liberator — never 
an usurper ! — Take away yon bauble ! " 

There was a pause ; the crowd were 
deeply affected — but they uttered no 
shouts ; they looked anxiously for a 
reply from their councillors, or popular 
leaders. 

" Signer," said Pandulfo di Guide, 
who was one of the Caporioni, " your 
answer is worthy of your fisune. But, 
in order to enforce the law, Rome 
must endow you with a legal title — 
if not that of King, deign to accept 
that of Dictator or of Consul" 

'' Long live the Consul Rienzi 1 " 
cried several voices. 

Rienzi waved his hand for silence. 

" Pandulfo di Guide ! and you, 
honoured Councillors of Rome ! such 
title is at once too august for my 
merits, and too inapplicable to my 
functions. I am one of the people — 
the people are my charge; the nobles 
can protect themselves. Dictator and 
Consul are the appellations of patri- 
cians. "Ko," he continued after a 
short pause, "if ye deem it necessary, 
for the preservation of order, that 
your fellow-citizen should be intrusted 
with a formal title and a recognised 



power, be it 80 : but let it be such as 
may attest the nature of our new insti- 
tutions, the wisdom of the people, and 
the moderation of their leaders. Once, 
my countrymen, the people elected, for 
the protectors of their rights and the 
guardians of their freedom^ oertain 
officers responsible to the people,-^ 
chosen from the people, — ^provident 
/or the people. Their power was 
greats but it was delegated : a dignity, 
but a trust. The name of these officers 
was that of Tribune. Such is the 
title that conceded, not by clamour 
alone, but in the frdl Parliament of 
the people, and accompanied by, soch 
Parliament, ruling toith such Parlii^ 
ment, — such is the title I will grate- 
fully accept."* 

The speech, the sentiments of Itienzi 
were rendered far more impressive by 
a manner of earnest and deep sin- 
cerity; and some of the Romans^ 
despite their corruption, felt & mo- 
mentary exultation in the forbearance 
of their chief. " Long live the Tribune 
of Rome 1 " was shouted, but less loud 
than the cry of "Live the King!" 
And the vulgar almost thought the 
revolution was incomplete, becanae 
the loftier title was not assumed. To 
a degenerate and embruted people^ 
liberty seems too plain a thing, if 
unadorned by the pomp of the veiy 
despotism they would dethrone. Re- 
venge is their desire, rather than 
Release; and the greater the new 
power they create, the greater seems 
their revenge against the old. Still all 
that was most respected, intelligent^ 
and powerful amongst the assembly, 

* Gibbon and Simondl alik^ (neither of 
whom appears to have consulted with much 
attention the original documents preserred 
by Hocsemius,) say nothing of theRepreeen- 
tative Parliament, which It was almost Ri- 
enzi's first public act to Institute or modeL 
Six days from the memorable 19th of May. 
he addressed the people of Viterbo In a let- 
ter yet extant He sunmums them to elect 
and send two syndlesp or ambaseadan, to 
tbe general Parliament. 
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were delighted at a temperanoe which 
Uiej foresaw would free Borne from a 
thouaand dangers, whether from the 
Emperor or the Pontiff. And their 
delight was jet increased, when Rienzi 
added, so soon as returning silence 
permitted — ^" And since we have heen 
equal labourers in the same' cause, 
whaterer honours be awarded to me, 
should be extended also to the Yicar 
of the Pope, Baimond, Lord Bishop 
of Ondetto. Remember, that both 
Church and State are properly the 
rulers of the people, only because their 
bene£Eu;tors. — Long live the first Yicar 
of a Pope that was ever also the 
Liberator of a State i " 

Whether or not Rienzi was only 
actuated by patriotism in his modera- 
tion, certain it is, that his sagacity 
was at least equal to his yirtue ; and 
perhaps nothing could haye cemented 
the reTolution more strongly, than 
thus obtaining for a colleague the 
Yicar, and Representatiye of the 
Pontifical power : it borrowed, for the 
time, the sanction of the Pope him- 
self — thus made to share the responsi- 
bility of the revolution, without mo- 
nopolising the power of the State. 

While the crowd hailed the propo- 
sition of Rienzi; while their shouts 
yet filled the air; while Raimond, 
somewhat taken by surprise, sought 
by signs and gestures to convey at 
once his gratitude and his humility, 
the Tribtfne-Elect, casting his eyes 
around, perceived many hitherto at- 
tracted by curiosity, and whom, from 
their rank and weight, it was desirable 
to secure in the first heat of the public 
enthusiasm. Accordingly, as soon as 
Raimond had uttered a short and 
pompous harangue, — ^in which his 
eager acceptance of the honour pro- 
posed him was ludicrously contrasted 
by his embarrassed desire not to in- 
volve himself or the Pope in any unto- 
ward consequences that might ensue, 
—-Rienzi motioned to two heralds that 
stood behind upon the platform, and 



one of these advancing, proclaimed—* 
" That as it was desirable that all 
hitherto neuter should now profess 
themselves friends or foes, so they 
were invited to take at once the oath 
of obedience to the laws, and subscrip- 
tion to the Buono Stato." 

So great was the popular fervour, 
and so much had it been refined and 
deepened in its tone by the addresses 
of Rienzi, that even the most indif- 
ferent had caught the contagion : and 
no man liked to be seen alirfnlripg 
from the rest : so that the most neu- 
tral, knowing themselves the most 
marked, were the most entrapped into 
allegiance to the Buono State. The 
first who advanced to the platform 
and took the oath was the Signer di 
Raselli, the &ther of Kina. — Others of 
the lesser nobility followed his example. 

The presence of the Pope's Yicar 
induced the aristocratic; the fear of 
the people uiged the selfish ; the en- 
couragement of shouts and gratula- 
tions excited the vain, "^he space 
between Adrian and Rienzi was made 
clear. The young noble suddenly felt 
the eyes of the Tribune were upon 
him ; he felt that those eyes recognised 
and called upon him — he coloured — 
he breathed shorL The noble for- 
bearance of Rienzi had touched him 
to the heart; — the applause — the 
pageant — ^the enthusiasm of the scene, 
intoxicated — confused him. — ^He lifted 
his eyes and saw before him the sister 
of the Tribune— the lady of his love I 
His indecision — his pause — - con- 
tinued, when Raimond, observing him, 
and obedient to a whisper from Rienzi, 
artfully cried aloud — " Room for the 
Lord Adrian di Castello ! a Colonna ! 
a Colonna!" Retreat was cut oft. 
Mechanically, and as if in a dream, 
Adrian ascended to the platform: and 
to complete the triumph of the Tribune, 
the sun's last ray beheld the flower of 
the Colonna— the best and bravest of 
the Barons of Rome— confessing his 
authority, and subscribing to his laws ! 
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9H1 saraixBai ov irAxasft j>s wostbmajl to bib voBVBmk 



When Walter de IContreal and. Ms 
mercenaridB quiUed Oometo, they 
made the best of their way to Borne; 
arriyiog there, long heSore the Baroiui> 
they met with a eixiular noeption at 
the gates, hiA Ho&tieal pradeiutly 
forbore all attack and meBaoe, and 
contented himself idth sendiag his 
traBi^r Bodolf into the city to seek 
liiend, and to erare permission to 
enter irlth his troop. Bodolf retomed 
in a shorter time than was anticipated. 
V WeH," Aid Montreal impati^Uy, 
" you hay« the order 1 8n{^»o8e. Bhali 
we bid them open the gates 1 ** 

** Bid them open onr graTCs/* replied 
the Saxoi^ bluntly. ^ I trust my next 
heraldry will be to A mare Mendly 
court." 

" How i what mean you 1 " 

''Briery this:— >.I found the new 
gOTenor, or whatever lus title, in the 
palace of the Cafiitol, surrounded by 
guards and eoun^Aioni^ and in a suit 



of the finsst anmrnr I ever Mar oni of 
Milan." 

" JPest on Ids mmourl give m his 
answer." 

"^'Tf^ Walter de Montreal/ mid 
he, then, if yoa wiU have it^ * that 
Bome is no hmger aden of ihievei; 
tell him, that if he entois, he must 
lOnde a trial '" 

^ Atiiall" cdadMootiealy grinding 
his teeth. 

" * For partieipaAioa in the evil do- 
ings <ii Werner and his fireebootenL* ** 

*'Haf 

» *T(S1 Yam, maiwrer, Huit Bome 
dedares war agiinA all xobbeis, wlie- 
ther in tent or tower;^ «nd ^t we 
order him in ferty-^i^ honxe to quit 
the teiritories of the Church.' * 

"He think% then, wnt t>nly to 
deceive, font to UMBace me I Well, 
proceed." 

" Tiuit was all his mfiy to you ; to 
me, howeirer, he 'roudusafed a eautioB 
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staM more oHiging. 'Halt ye, friend,' 
said he^ *fbr et«if^ Gennaa bandit 
fonnd in IKome after ^o-momow, our 
welcome 'mSL be tsord and gibbet! 
B^one.** 

*'Bn<nigliI Twmgbt* tried TSxmr 
treal, ecAooring with Tage and shame. 
* RodoS^ -yvtL hxvt % (Milfoil eye in 
iSrese mattere^ Ixsw many Korthmen 
ivmdd Hti^togire t3xa.t same gibbet 
tothenprtarf?* 

fiodctf Beratefaed Ida fange bead, and 
seemed «w1nle }oE(t in ealcala;(i<m; at 
imgth be said, "Ton, Captain, must 
be i^ "best jnd^, irben I *dl yon, 
tbat tu'entylihoMnd 'Remans are the 
least of bis force; bo I beard by Mbt 
way; vdA tbis evenli^ be is to accept 
the erowB, and depose l^he Bmperor." 

* Ha> ba 1 " iangbed Montreal, " is 
bem mad ? then be will want not our 
aid to Izang bknself. My friends, let 
tt8walttbei«SDlt At present neither 
bartms «nr people seem Kkdy to Iffl 
onr ec^Sers. Let ns aerpss the ccmntty 
to^Perfadna. nanktbe saonts,'* and 
Montreal (who was not without ti 
Btnmge Vind ef devotion,— indeed 
be deemed tluA virtue essential to 
eldvuliy) crotffied Mmsei/If pionsly, "the 
free coanpanleas 'are never long with- 
out <}uai1iers 1*" 

""Hurrab fcr Ibe "Knigbt tH Bt 
Jdbn V «Ted the mercenaries. *' And 
bwraii fbr ftar Provence and bold Ger- 
msBiy!* tulded 'fite Knight, as be 
"tnared lsi& hand mi bigh, 'strack vpnn 
into bos i^ireaify wearied horse, wad, 
l^^aking oat into bis &voimte song, 

« Bla stead ABA Mb M«rd, 
JkaA idM ta^sr the peerlca*,** iio^ 

KEontred, ii^tb Ibbi %RK)p, iAa*aek ga<t> 
lanfly across fiie Oampagna. 

Tbe Knigbt of St. John soon, bow- 
ever, le^l into sn absoibed and moody 
reverie; and bis ftitowers imitating 
the silence of th«ir ebief, in a few 
minntes ^e clatter of their arms and 
the jingie 'Of their fiptirs, alone dis- 
turbed the stillness of the wide and 



gloomy plains across which tb^ mnde 
towards ^erradna. Montreal was 
recalling with bitter resentment his 
conference with Rienri ; and, prond of 
his own si^acity and talent for schem- 
ing, be was hnmbled and vexed at the 
discoveiytfaat he had been dnped by 
a wilier intriguer. His ambitions de- 
signs on Rome, too, were crossed, and 
even cmshed for the moment, by the 
very means to wbidi be had looked 
ibr their ezecu^aon. He bad seen 
enongk of the Barons to feel assnred 
iJiat wiiile Stephen Oolonna lived, the 
bead of tbe order, be was not likely to 
obtain that masteiy in the state which, 
if leagued wiiii a more ambitious or 
a less timid and less potent signer, 
might reward his aid in expelling 
RienzL Under ill circumstances, he 
deemed it advisaHe to remain aloof. 
Sbonld Rtom grow strong, Montreal 
nngbt make the advantageous terms 
be desired with the Barons ; should 
Baend's power decay, bis pride, necea- 
sai^ bumbled, migbt drive Mm to 
seek iht asnstance, and submit to tbe 
proposals, of Montreal. Theambftion 
of tbe Froven^ai, tbougb vast and 
dflcring, was not of 4 eonsistent and 
persevering nature. Action and en- 
terprise were dearer to him, as yet, 
than tbe lewards wbicb ibey proffered; 
and If baffled in one tjuarter, be 
tnnied himself, witb the true spirit of 
fht knight-errant, to any other fidd 
for bis achievements. Louls^ king of 
Hungary, 'Stem, warlike, implacable, 
seekkrg vengeance for the murder of 
bis brother, the ill-Med busband of 
Joanna, (tbebeantSFial and guiltyQueen 
eTKai^eis — the Mary Stuart of Italy,) 
had already pre^red himself to sub- 
ject tbe garden of Campania to tbe 
Hungarian yoke. Already bis bas- 
tard brotber bad entered Italy^— 
already some of the Neapolitan states 
had declared in bis favour — already 
promises bad been held out by the 
northern monarch to tbe scattered 
Oompanies-^and already those fierce 
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Toimd ihe fimUien of that Edea of 
Italj, attiaeledy as Tnltaici to tlie eur- 
€a»§, hj ihe prepuatkm. of var md 
ihe liope of plimder. Sucli was the 
fidd to which ihe bold nund of Mon- 
tfeal now tmned its thoughts; and 
his ioldien liad jiojfaHj ooigedined 
loMdemgawhea. tb^ luul heaid him 
fix Tenadoa aa ihiki bourne. Fio- 
irideni of ereiyrefonroey and le&mag 
bisaadadooa and unprincipled valoiir 
hj A lagadty i^iieb promiaedy wben 
jeara bad more matmed and lobeied 
bia xestleia cbivaliy, to nmk bim 
among^ tbe moat dangerooa enemies 
Italjr bad erer known, on tbe fini dlgn 
of Lonia*s warlike intentionSy Mon- 
treal bad seized and fortified a strong 
eastle on tbai delickms coast beyond 
Terracina, bji^iicblies the celebrated 
pass once held hy Fabtoa against Han- 
nibal, and wbidi STatore has so ftr 
Tonred for war as for peace, that a 
handful of armed men might stop the 
march of an armjr. Tbe possession of 
such a fortress on the very frontiers of 
Kaples, gave Montreal an importance 
of which be trusted to avail himself 
with the Hungarian king : and now, 
thwarted in his more grand and aspir- 
ing projects upon Bome, his sanguine, 
flctiye, and eUistic spirit congratulated 
itself upon the resource it had secured. 
The band baited at nightfall on this 
side the Pontine Marshes, seizing 
without scruple some huts and sheds, 
from which ihidy qjected the miserable 
tenants, and slaughtering with no 
greater ceremony the swine, cattle, 
and poultry of a neighbouring farm. 
Shortly after sunrise they crossed those 
fli^tal swamps which had already been 
partially drained by Boni&ce YIIL ; 
and Montreal, refreshed by sleep, 
reconciled to his late mortification by 
the advantages opened to him in the 
approaching war with Naples, and re- 
joicing as he approached a home which 
held one who alone divided bis heart 
with ambition, had resumed all the 



gaie4j whick bdoswed fo lus 
birth and his raddess hahitBL And 
that dead^ but fmawrstfd zood, 
where jei may be aeen the kboma of 
Angnstoi^ in the canal widek had 
witecBsed the YegfagejBft ham uiw idy 
described bj HflSBce^ cdoed with the 
kNid laughter and lieqiieDi anatrheii 
of wildaoiig bjnhidi the barboriao. 
XDbbcn enlifcned their xa^ match. 

It was noon when, ihe eowpany en- 
tered upon that iwrnantjc peas I have 
before referred to— the ancient Lao* 
toheu Hi£^ to the left xoae steep 
and lofij rocka, then covered by the 
prodigal verdnr^ and the eoontlesB 
flowers, of the dosing May ; iHiile to 
tbeHg^tthesea^gentieasalake, and 
bine as heaven, rippled mnmeally at 
their leet. Montreal, who largely 
poesesaed the poetry of his land, 
which is so eminentiy allied with a 
love of nature, might at another time 
have enjoyed the beanty of the scene ; 
but at tiiat moment less external and 
more household images were busy 
within him. 

Abruptly ascending where a wind- 
ing path up the mountain offered a 
rough and painful road to their 
horses' feet, the band at length arrived 
before a strong fortress of grey atone, 
whose towers were concealed by the 
lofty foliage, until they emerged sul- 
lenly and suddenly from the laughing 
verdure. The sound of the buglei, 
the pennon of the knighi^ the rapid 
watchword, produced a loud shont of 
welcome from a score or two of grim 
soldiery on the walls ; the portcullis 
was raised, and Montreal, throwing 
himself hastily from bis panting steed, 
sprung across the threshold of a jut- 
ting porch, and traversed a huge hall, 
when a lady — ^young, fair, and richly 
dressed — met him with a step equally 
swift, and fell breathless and over- 
joyed into his arms. 

" My Walter ! my dear, dear Wal- 
ter; welcome— ten thousand wel- 
comes!" 
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Adeline^ mjbeautiful— my adored 
— I see thee again ! " 

Such were the greetingft inter- 
changed as Montreal pressed his lady 
to his hearty kissing away her tears, and 
lifting her fiice to his, while he gazed 
on its delicate bloom with all the wist- 
fal anxiety of affection after absence. 

" Fairest," said he, tenderly, " thou 
hast pined, thou hast lost ronndness 
and colour since we parted. Come, 



come, thou art too gentle, or too 
foolish, for a soldier's love." 

•<Ah, Walter!'' repUed Adeline^ 
clinging to him, "now thou art re- 
turned, and I shall be well. Thou 
wilt not leave me again a long, long 
time." 

" Sweet one, no ; " and flinging hia 
arm round her waisty the lovers — for 
alas ! they were not wedded !— -retired 
to the more private chamben of the 
castle. 



CHAPTEB 11. 
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Girt with his soldiery, secure in his 
feudal hold, enchanted with the beauty 
of the earth, sky, and sea around, 
and passionately adoring his Adeline, 
Hontreal for awhile forgot all his 
more sUrring projects and his ruder 
occupations. His nature was capable 
of great tenderness, as of great fero- 
city ; and his heart smote him when 
he looked at the fair cheek of his 
lady, and saw that even his presence 
did not suffice to bring back Uie smile 
and the fresh hues of old. Often he 
cursed that fatal oath of his knightly 
order which forbade him to wed, 
though with one more than his equal ; 
and remorse embittered his happiest 
hours. That gentle lady in that rob- 
ber hold, severed from all she had 
been taught most to prize — mother, 
friends, and fair £ftme— K>nly loved her 
seducer the more intensely ; only the 
more concentrated upon one object all 
the womanly a^d tender feelings de- 
nied every other and less sinful vent 
But she felt her shame, though she 
sought to conceal it, and a yet more 
gnawing grief than even that of 
shame contributed to prey upon her 
spirits and undermine her health. 
Yet, withal, in Montreal's presence 

No. 7. 



she was happy, even in regret ; and in 
her declining health she had at least 
a consolation in the hope to die while 
his love was undiminished. Some- 
times they made short ezcursionsi for 
the disturbed state of the country 
forbade them to wander far from the 
castle, through the sunny woods, and 
along the glassy sea, which make the 
charm of that delicious scenery ; and 
that mixture of the savage with the 
tender, the wild escort, the tent in 
some green glade in the woods at noon, 
the lute and voice of Adeline, with the 
fierce soldiers grouped and listening at 
the distance, might have well suited 
the verse of Ariosto, and harmonised 
singularly with that strange, disor- 
dered, yet chivalric time, in which 
the Classic South became the seat of 
the Korthem Bomance. Still, how- 
ever, Montreal maintuned his secret 
intercourse with the Hungarian king, 
and, plunged in new projects, wil- 
lingly forsook for the present fdl his 
designs on Bome. Yet deemed he 
that his more august ambition was 
only delayed, and, bright in the more 
distant prospects of his adventurous 
career, rose the Capitol of Bome and 
shone the sceptre of the Caesars. 

H 



98 



BIEKZI, 



One day, as Hontrea!, with » small 
troop in attendance, passed on hone* 
back near the iralls of Terracina, the 
gates were suddenly thrown open, and 
a nuneroua throng issued forth, pre- 
ceded by a ringnlar figure, whose 
steps they followed bareheaded and 
with loud blessings ; a train of monks 
closed the procession, chantingahymn, 
of which the concluding wcmkIs were 
aafoUofwa>— 

Beauteoos (m the mountains— lo. 
The feet of him glad tidings gladly bring- 

The flowers along his pathway grow, [ing ; 
And voices, heard aloft, to angel harps are 

And strife and slaughter cease C>biging : 

Before thy blessed way. Young Measengw of 
FMoe! 
O'er the mount, and through the moor. 
Glide thy holy steps seonn. 
Day and night no fear thou knowest. 
Lonely— but with God thou goest. 
WhsN the Heathen rage the fleroest. 
Through the armed throng thou pleroest. 
For thy ooat of moil, bedight 
In thy spotless robe of white. 
For the staif ul sword-»thy hand 
Bearing bright the silver wand ; 
Through the camp and through the ooart. 
Through the bandifs gloomy fort. 
On the miasioo of the dov% 
Speeds the minister of love; 
By a word the wildest tamlu^ 
And the world to Christ reclaiming : 
While, as once the waters trod 
By the footsteps of thy God, 
War, and wrath, and rapine oetse, 

Hush'd round thy ohanned patti, O 
ger of Peaoe I 

The stranger to whom these honours 
were paid was a young, unbearded 
man, clothed in white wrought with 
silver; he was unarmed and bare- 
footed: in his hand he held a tall 
silver wand. Montreal and his party 
halted in astonishment and wonder, 
and the Knight, spurring his horse 
toward the crowd, confronted the 
stranger. 

"How, friend," quoth the Pro- 
vencal, " is thine a new order of pil- 
grims, or what especial holiness has 
won* thee this homage 1 ** 

" Back, back," cried some of the 
bolder of the crowd, ** let not the 



robber dare aneat the HesBenger of 
Peace." 

Montreal waved his hand diadain- 
ftiUy. 

** I speak not to yon, good sirs, and 
the worthy friars in your rear know 
full well that I never injured herald 
or palmer." 

The monks, ceasing from their 
hymn, advanced hastily to the spot; 
and indeed the devotion of Montreal 
had ever induced him to purchase 
the goodwill of whatever monastery 
neighboured his wandering home. 

"My son," said the eldest of the 
brethren, " this is a strange spectacle, 
and a sacred : and when Ihou leamest 
all, thou wilt rather give the messenger 
a passport of safety from the unthink- 
ing courage of thy friends than inter- 
cept his path of peaoa.*^ 

"Te puzzle still more my simple 
brain," said Montreal, impatiently, 
"let the youth speak for himself; I 
perceive that on his mantle are the 
arms of Borne blended with other 
quarterings, which are a mystery to 
me, — though snffidently versed in 
heraldic art aa befits a noble and a 
knight." 

" Signer," said the youth, gravely, 
" know in me the messenger of Coia 
di Rlenzi, Tribune of Bome, charged 
with letters to many a baron and 
prince in the ways between Bome and 
Naples. The arms wrought upon my 
mantle are those of the Pon^, the 
City, and the Tribune." 

"XJmph; thou must have boM 
nerves to traverse the Campagna with 
no other weapon than that stidk of 
silver!" 

"Thou art mistaken. Sir Knight,** 
replied theyouth, boldly, "andjudgest 
of the present by the past ; know 
that not a single robber now lurks 
within the Campagna, the arms of 
the Tribune have rendered every road 
around the city as secure as the broad- 
est street of the dly itself." 

" Thou tellest me wonders.'* 
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"Through the forest — and in the 
fortress, — ^through the wUdest soli- 
tades,— through the moet populous 
towns, — hare my comrades home this 
silver wandunmolested and unscathed; 
wherever we pass along, thousands 
haH us, and tears of joy hless the 
mesaei^ers of him who hath expelled 
the brigand from his hold, the tyrant 
from his castle, and ensured the gains 
of the merchaiit and the hut of the 
peasant.'' 

" Pardieful* said Montreal, with a 
stem smile, ^'I ought to be thankful 
for the preference shown to me; I 
have not yet received the commands, 
nor felt the vengeance, of the Tribune ; 
yet, methinks, my humble castle lies 
just within the patrimony of St. 
Peter." 

'' Pardon me, Signor Cavalier," said 
the youth; '^bnt do I address the 
renowned Knight of St^ John, wanior 
of the Cross, yet leader of bimditii V 

" Boy, you are bold ; I am Walter 
de Montreal" 

'' I am bound, them^ Sir Enig^t, to 
your castle." 

" Take care how thou reach it before 
me> or thou stan^est a fkir chance of 
a quick exit. How now, my friends I " 
seeing that the crowd at these words 
gathered closer round the messenger, 
" Think ye that I, who have my mate 
in kings,, would find a victim in an 
unarmed boyi Fie ! give way — give 
way. Young man, follow me home- 
ward ; you are safe in my castle as in 
your mother's arms." So saying, Mon- 
treal, with great dignity and deliberate 
gravity, rode slowly towards his castle, 
his soldiers, wondering, at a little dis- 
tance, and the white-robed messenger 
following with the crowd, who refused 
to depart; so great was their enthu- 
siasm, that they even aseended to the 
gates of the dreaded castle, and in- 
sisted on waiting without imtil the 
return of the youth ac»ured them of 
his safety. 

Montreal^ who, however lawless 



elsewhere, strietlypreserved the rights 
of the meanest boor in his xoimediBte 
neighbouriiood, And nither aflboisd 
popularity with the poor, bade the 
crowd enter the comrt-yaard, ordo^ 
his servitois to providhe Hiem wHh 
wine and refreshment, regaled the 
good monks in his great hall, and 
then led the way to a small room, 
where he reeeived ^ messenger. 

"This," said the youth, ''will bes(^ 
explain my nussloii," as he plsosd a 
letter before Montrnd. 

The Knight cut the silk with hte 
daggw, and read the epistle with great 
composure. 

^ Your Tribune,'' said he, when he 
had finished it, "has learned the 
laconic style of power very soon. He 
orders me to render this caslie, and 
vacate the Papal Territory within ten 
days. He is oUSging; i mc»t ha^ve 
bveathing time ik> consider the pro* 
posai ; be seated, I pray you, young 
sir. Forgive mey but I shoold have 
imagined that your letd had enough 
upon his hands with his BOman 
barons, to make him a little more in- 
dulgent tons foreigiiviBitorB. Stephen 

fiAl onn^ . ... ■ " 

"Is retained to Bome, and has 
taken the oath of allegiance; the 
Savelli, the Oraini, the Fiangipani^ 
have aU subscribed their sobmissionto 
ih&BwmoSkriar 

" How I" cried Montreal, in gm* 
surprise. 

" Not only have they returned, but 
they have submitted to tiie dispersion 
of all their mercenaries, and the dis- 
mantling of all their foi^ifieatioiis. 
The iron of the Orsud palace itffw 
barricades the Capitol, and the stone* 
work of the Colonna and the Savelli 
has added new battlements to the 
gates of the Lateran and St. Lau- 
rence." 

" Wonderful mm I " said Montreal, 
with reluctant admiration. ''By what 
means was this efl^cted V* 

"A. stem command and a strong 
b2 
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force to btck it At the first flonnd 
of the great bell^ twenty thousand 
'H4 >y nftng rise in anna. What to ouch 
an army are the brigandaof an Orsini 
or a Colonnal— Sir Knight, yonr va- 
lour and renown make even Borne 
admire yon ; and I, a Boman, bid yon 
beware." 

"WeU^ I thank thee— >thy news, 
frien4, roba me of breath. So the 
Barona submit, then 1" 

" Yea : on the first day, one of the 
Colonna» the Lord Adrian^ took the 
oath ; within a week, Stephen, aasored 
of safe eondnct^ left Falestiina, the 
Sayelli in his train ; the Orsini fol- 
lowed— -eren Martano di Porto has 
silently snccnmbed." 

** The Tribune— bnt is that his dig- 
nity — methought he was to be 
king "* 

" He was ofiered, and he refused, the 
title. HiB present rank, which arro- 
gates no patrician honours^ went fax to 
conciliate the nobles.'' 

"A wise knave 1 — I beg pardon, a 
sagacious prince i — Well, then, the 
Tribune lords it mightily, I suppose, 
oyer the great Boman names 1 " 

" Pardon me— he enforces impartial 
justice from peasant or patrician; but 
he preserves to the nobles aU their 
just privileges and legal rank." 

''Hal— 4ind the vain puppets, so 
they keep the semblance, scarce miss 
the substance— I understand. But 
this shows genius— the Tribune is 
unwed, I think. Does he look among 
the Colonna for a wife V* 

" Sir Knight, the Tribune is already 
married ; within three days after his 
ascension to power, he won and bore 
home the daughter of the Baron di 
BasellL" 

" Baselli 1 no great name ; he might 
have done better." 

" But it is said," resumed the youth, 
smiling, " that the Tribune will shortly 
be allied to the Colonna, through his 
fair sister the Signora Irene. The 
Baron di Castello woos her.'^'A^j|5> 



''What^ Adrian Colonna! Enough! 
you have convinced me that a man 
who contents the people and awes or 
conciliates the nobles is bom for em- 
pire. My answer to this letter I will 
send myself. For your news. Sir 
Messenger, accept this jewel," and the 
knight took from his finger a gem of 
some price. "Nay, shrink not, it 
was as freely given to me as it is now 
to thee." 

The youth, who had been agreeably 
surprised, and impressed, by the man- 
ner of the renowned freebooter, and 
who was not a little astonished him- 
self with the ease and familiarity with 
which he had been relating to Fra 
Moreale, in his own fortress, the news 
of Bome, bowed low as he accepted 
the gift 

The astute Provencal, who saw the 
evident impression he had made, per- 
ceived also that it might be of advan- 
tage in delaying the measures he 
might deem it expedient to adopt. 
"Assure the Tribune," said he, on 
dismissing the messenger, " shouldst 
thou return ere my letter arrive, that 
I admire his genius, hail his power, 
and will not &il to consider as favour- 
ably as I msy of his demand." 

" Better," . said the messenger, 
warmly (he was of good blood, and 
gentle bearing), — "better ten tyrants 
for our enemy, than one Montreal." 

"An enemy I believe me, sir, I 
seek no enmity with princes who 
know how to govern, or a people that 
has the wisdom at once to rule and to 
obey." 

The wholeofthatday, however, Mon- 
treal remained thoughtful and uneasy; 
he despatched trusty messengers to 
the Governor of Aquila (who was then 
in correspondence with Louis of Hun- 
gary), to Naples, and to Bome : — ^the 
last charged with a letter to the Tri- 
bune, which, without absolutely com- 
promising himself, afiected submis- 
sion, and demanded only a longer lei- 
sure for the preparations of departure. 
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Bat, at the ssme time, freeh forii- 
fications were added to the castiei 
ample provisions -were laid in, and, 
night and day, spies and sconts were 
stationed along the pass, and in the 
town of Teiracina. Montreal was 
precisely the chief who prepared most 
forwarwhenmost he pretended peace. 
One morning, the fifth from the 
appearance of the Roman messenger, 
Montreal, after narrowly smreying 
his outworks andhis stores,and feeling 
satisfied that he conld hold out at 
least a month's siege, repaired, with a 
gayer countenance than he had lately 
worn, to the chamber of Adeline. 

The lady was seated by the case- 
ment of the tower, from which might 
be seen the glorious landscape of 
woods, and yales, and orange groTCs 
— ^a strange garden for such a palace ! 
As she leant her face upon her hand, 
with her profile slightly turned to 
Montreal, there was something inef- 
&bly graceful in the bend of her 
neck, — ^the small head so expressiye 
of gentle blood, — with the locks 
parted in front in that simple fiu^on 
which modem times have so happily 
revived. But the expression of the 
half-averted face, the abstracted in- 
tentness of the gaze, and the profound 
stillness of the attitude, were so sad 
and mournful, that Montreal's pur- 
posed greeting of gallantry and glad- 
ness died upon his lips. He ap- 
proached in silence, and laid his hand 
upon her shoulder. 

Adeline turned, and taking the 
hand in hers, pressed it to her heart, 
and smiled away all her sadness. 
"Dearest," said Montreal, "couldst 
thou know how much any shadow of 
grief on thy bright fia.ce darkens my 
heart, thou wouldst never grieve. 
But no wonder that in these rude 
walls — ^no female of equal rank near 
thee, and such mirth as Montreal can 
simimon to his halls, grating to thy 
ear — ^no wonder that thou repentest 
thee of thy choice." 



*' Ah, no—no, Walter, I never re- 
pent. I did but think of our child as 
you entered. Alas ! he was our only 
child ! How fair he was, Walter ; how 
he resembled thee ! " 

" Nay, he had thine eyes and brow," 
replied the Knight, with a filtering 
voice, and turning away his head. 

"Walter," resumed the hidy, sigh- 
ing, " do you remember ?— this is his 
birthday. He is ten years old to-day. 
We have loved each other eleven years, 
and thou hast not tired yet of thy 
poor Adeline." 

" As well might the saints weary of 
paradise," replied Montreal, with an 
enamoured tenderness, which changed 
into softness the whole character of 
his heroic countenance. 

" Could I think so, I should indeed 
be blest ! " answered Adeline. ** But 
a little while longer, and the few 
charms I yet possess must fade ; and 
what other claim have I on thee 1" 

" All claim ; — ^the memory of thy 
first blushes—thy first kiss^^f thy 
devoted sacrifices — of thy patient 
wanderings— of thy uncomplaining 
love ! Ah, Adeline, we are of Pro- 
vence, not of Italy ; and when did 
Knight of Provence avoid his foe, or 
forsake his love 1 But enough, dearest, 
of home and melancholy for to-day. 
I come to bid thee forth. I have sent 
on the servitors to pitch our tent be- 
side the sea, — ^we will enjoy the orange 
blossoms while we may. Ere another 
week pass over us, we may have 
sterner pastime and closer confines." 
" How, dearest Walter ! thou dost 
not apprehend danger?" 

"Thou speakest, lady-bird," said 
Montreal, laughing, "as if danger 
were novelty ; methinks by this time, 
thou shouldst know it as the atmo- 
sphere we breathe." 

"Ah, Walter, is this to hist for 
ever? Thou art now rich and re- 
nowned ; canst thou not abandon this 
career of strife ? " 
"Now, out on thee, Adeline! 
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What sre ridnoi and Tenown but the 
neaiui to power ! And for strife, the 
shield of irarrion WM mT* endle — 
pray the aaints it be my bier I Thaae 
wild and wizard extseraea ef ttf»-*- 
from the bower to the tent — from the 
carem to the palace— 4o-day a wan- 
dering exile, to-morrow the eqoal of 
hingcH-make the tme element of the 
chiTalty of mj Norman atres. Hor- 
maady taught ne war, and aweet 
Prorence lore. Klaa me, dear Ade- 
line; and now let thy handmaldfi 
attire thee. Forget not thy late, sweet 
one. We will ronae the echoea with 
the aonga of Prorence." 

The dnetUe temper of Adeline 
yielded eaaily to the gaiety of her 
lord ; and the party aeon aallied from 
the castle towarda the apot in wMch 
Montreal had designed their reeting- 
place during the heats of day. But 
already prepaared for all svrpriae, the 
castle was left atrictiy guaided, and 
besides the domestie senritors of the 
castle, a detachment of ten soldiers, 
eompietely armed, accompanied the 
lowers. Montreal himself wore his 
corselet, and his 'aqnises followed with 
Us hehnet and lance. Beyond the 
muTow defile at the base of the eastie, 
the road at that day opened into a 
broad patch of veidnre, circled on all 
fiidea, Bare that open to the aea^ by 
wood, interspersed with myrtle and 
orange, and » wilderness of odoreoa 
shrubs. In this space, and sheltered 
by the broad-spreading and classic 
fagu» (so impr<^)erly trsaslated into 
the English heeeh), a gay pavilion was 
prepared, which commanded the view 
of the sparkling sea ; — shaded from 
the eon, but open to the gentle breese. 
This was poor Adeline's foronrite 
recreation, if recreation it might be 
called. She rejoiced to escape from 
the gloomy wnlls of her casteUated 
prison, and to e^joy the sunshine and 
the sweets of that Toluptuous dlmate 
without the fatigue which of hite 
all exercise occasioned her. !t was a 



gaUantty on the part of Maniacal, 
who foresaw how ahoit an interml 
migbt dapae before the troops of 
Bienzi beirii^Bd^hia wnUs; and who 
was MflMelf na Icsa at home in the 
bewer than in the field. 

As they reclined within the payi- 
lJOB-«<the lorer and hia lady,**-«f iiie 
attendants without, aoma lounged id^ 
on the beaeh; some prepared tbe 
annnag of » ^eaamre^mat againat the 
decline ^ the ann; aone, in a nufair 
teat, out of aig^t in the wood» ar- 
ranged the mid-day r^ast ; while tbe 
stringa of the inte, tonched by Kon- 
treal himself with & eatrelesa skill, gave 
their mnsio to the dreamy stilliieaB of 
the noon. 

While tima employed^ one of Mon- 
treal's aoonta arrired bveatblesa and 
heated at the tent. 

'' Captain," mid he, " a company of 
thirty lances oompletely armed, with 
a long retinue of 'aquirea and pages, 
have just quitted Terraeina^ Their 
banners bear the twofold inaignia of 
Borne and the Colonna." 

"^ Ho !" Mid Montreal, gaUy, '' aneh 
a troop ia a welcome addition to oar 
eompany ; send our 'squire Mther.*« 

The 'squire appeared. 

'' Hie tiiee on thy steed towanda t^e 
prooession thou wilt meet with in the 
PMB, (nay, aweet ladymine!, nofoibid- 
dal f) seek the chief, and say that the 
good Knight Walter de Montreal 
sends him greeting, andpnys him,in 
passing our proper terriUwy, to rest 
awhile with ua a wehseme guest ; and 
— stay,-'-^add, that if to while an hour 
or BO in gentle pastime be aoeeptable 
io hfan, Walter de Montreal would 
rejoice to break a lance with him, or 
any knight in his train, in hononr of 
oar respective ladiea. Hie thee quick P 

"Walter, Walter," b^^ Adeline, 
who had that keen and delieate sensi- 
tiveneee to her situation, which her 
reckless lord often wantonly forgot ; 
''Walter, <ftcar Walter, canatthon think 
it honour 
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' '^Hnh tiio^ mroet JS^mur tie ii$ f 
^Smm hut notaeea pMtuBte ^thkimmy 
adi^; I long t» eonTiBoe thae tliat 
ibon art ctiU the £uraifc ladjr in haly 
-k-»y, aadof CkriBto&dom. Bsitbete 
ItaliUns aase camax kiiig^, and iboa 
ttaedst not -kat tiuut ny pvofer will 
he aooeptod. Bat in tnitii, lidy ooiae, 
I rejoieefixr gwf«r<diiiflats> tlutt duyiee 
tiinnro a Booutt noUi^ periiapa a 
ColooMy ia my irsf ^^^womeii imder- 
stand not tiMse mattem; aad aogfat 
ooncei&ing Bome touches vs home at 
tiiia BioiBBiit." 

With that the Kidgfat fronifid, as 
ms hkiront in thought, and Adeline 
Teotoved to lay no moxe, but letired 
to the interior dlviaioii of the pavilion. 

Meamrhilo the 'aqnire approaehed 
the prooeanon that had now xeaohed 
the middle of the pass. Anda atota^ 
aa(l gaUaat company it waa :'— if the 
oomplete hameaa of tiie soldioiy 
aeeinod to attest a wttri&e puxpoae, it 
was ooDtndieted on the other hand by 
& mnneroiiB tmin of nnacmed 'sqaires 
and pages goBgaaosly attired, while 
the splendid bfaunn of two heialds 
pteeading iho atandaEd-bearers^ pro- 
olaiaied their object as peaeefol, and 
tiiMr path as aaeeod. It required but 
a ghnoe at the compaDy to tdl the 
leader. Am^ed in a biea«ti»iate of 
«tee], wronght pmlafidy witii gold 
arabesques^ 0T«r whieh was a numtle 
<of daA green Tebet> bcardered with 
paairis, while abo^ his long dark 
loeks wared a blaoh ostrioh plnme in 
a high Macodonian oap, auoh as, I 
believe, is now worn by the Grand 
Master of the order of St. C(»istaa- 
tine, rode in.the front of the party, a 
^romig eayalier, disHngaiidied £rom his 
immediate eoauades, partly by his 
graeefiil presence and partJy by hifi 
49lendid dress. 

The 'squire appnaaefaad respoetfaUy, 
and difioioantittgr deiivered himself of 
his charge. 

ThB yoang eayalier amiled, as he 
answered, ''Bear back to Bir Walter 



do Montoaal the gieefing of Adrian 
Colonaa, Baron di GasteUo, and say, 
that the solemn ol^eot of my present 
jeumey will searoe pennit me to en- 
ooonter the fiirmldable lance of so 
e^dbrated a knight; and I regret 
this the more, inasmnoh as I may not 
yield to say dame the palm of my 
liege lady's beauty. I must live in 
hope of a happier occasion. For the 
rest, I will chaerfiiUy abide for some 
fern hoars the guest of so eonrteons a 
host.*' 

The 'squire bowed low. " My maa* 
ter,'' said he, hesitatingly, " will grieve 
much to miss so noble an opponent. 
Bat my message refers to all this 
knightly and gallant train ; and if the 
Lord Adrian di Gastello deems him- 
self forbidden the joust by the object 
of his present journey, surely one of 
his comrades will be his proxy with 
my master." 

Out and quickly sp<^e a young 
noble by the side of Adrian, Biecardo 
Annibsldi, who afterwards did good 
service both to the Tribune and to 
Borne, and whose valour brought him, 
in laimr life, to an untimely end. 

" By the Lord Adrian's p^snission," 
cried he, ''I will break a lance 
with " 

''Hush J Axmibaldi," interrupted 
Adrian. ''And you. Sir 'Squire, 
know, that Adrian di Castello per- 
mits no proxy in arms. Avise the 
Knight of St. John that we accept 
his hospitality, and if, after some con- 
verse on graver matters, he should 
still desire so light an entertainment, 
I will forget that I am the ambassador 
to Naples, and remember only that I 
am a Knight of the Bmpire. Ton 
have your answer." 

The 'sqpiie with nmcb ceremony 
mad» his obeisance, remounted his 
steed, and returned in a half-gallop to 

" Forgive me, dear AAnibaldi," said 
Adrian, " that I balked your vaJlour ; 
and believe me that I Acver more 
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longGd to break a lance agidnst any 
man than I do against this boasting' 
Frenchman. But bethink yoa, that 
though to ns, bronght up in the 
dainty laws of chiTahy, Walter de 
Montreal is the funous Knight of 
Proyenoe, to the Tribime of Borne, 
whose grare mission we now fulfil, he 
is but the mercenary captain of a 
Free Company. Grieyously in his 
eyes should we sully our dignity by so 
wanton and irreleTant a hoUday con- 
flict with a declared and professional 
britgand." 

"For aU that^" said Annibaldi, 
" the brigand ought not to boast that 
a Boman knight shunned a Proven9al 
lance." 

" Oeaae, I pray thee! " said Adrian, 
impatientiy. In fact, the young Co- 
lonna, already chafed bitterly against 
his discreet and dignified rejection of 
Montreal's proffer, and recollecting 
with much pique the disparaging 
manner in which the Proyen9al had 
spoken of the Boman chiyalry, as 
well as a certain tone of superiority, 
which in all warlike matters Montreal 
had assumed oyer him,— he now felt 
his cheek bum, and his lip quiyer. 
Highly skilled in the martial accom- 
plishments of his time, he had a na- 
tural and excusable desire to proye 
that he was at least no unworthy an- 
tagonist eyen of the best lance in 
Italy : and, added to this, the gallantry 
of the age made him feel it a sort of 
treason to his mistress to forego any 
means of asserting her perfections. 

It was, therefore, with considerable 
Irritation that Adrian, as the payilion 
of Montreal became yisible, perceiyed 
the 'squire returning to him. And 
the reader will judge how much this 
was increased when the latter, once 
more dismounting, accosted him thus : 

<'My master, the Knight of St. 
John, on hearing the courteous answer 
of the Lord Adrian di Castello, bids 
me say, that lest the grayer conyerse 
the Lord Adrian refers to should mar 



gentle and friendly sporty he yentnrea 
respectfully to suggert, that the tilt 
should prefSBoe the conyerse. The soft 
before the tent is so soft and smooth, 
that eyen a fidl could be attended with 
710 danger to knight or steed." 

"By our Lady i " cried Adrian and 
Annibaldi in a breath, " but tfay last 
words are discourteous; and" (pro- 
ceeded Adrian, reooverii^ himself) 
" since thy master will haye it so, let 
him look to his horse's girths. I wiU 
not gainsay his fsncy." 

Montreal, who had thus inaiHt^ed 
upon the eschlbition, partly, it may be, 
from the gay and mffiing brayado, 
common still am<Higst his braye coon* 
trymen ; partly because he was euriom 
of exhibiting befi)re those who might 
soon be his open foes his sing^ular ai^ 
unriyalied address in arms, was yet 
more moyed to it on learning liie 
name of the leader of the Boman 
Company ; for his yain and haughty 
spirit, howeyer it had disguised re- 
sentment at the time, had by no 
means forgiyen certain warm expres- 
sions of Adrian in the palace of Ste- 
phen Colonna, and in the unfortunate 
journey to Cometo. While Adrian, 
halting at the entrance of the defile, 
uded by his 'squires, indignantly, bat 
carefully, indued the rest of his 
armour, and saw, himself, to the 
girths, stirrup-leatiiers, and yarioos 
buckles in the caparison of his noble 
charger, Montreal in great glee kissed 
his lady, who, though too soft to be 
angry, was deeply yezed, (and yet her 
yexation half forgotten in fear for hia 
safety,) snatched up her scarf of blue, 
which he threw oyer his breastplate, 
and completed his array with the 
indifference of a man certain of yic- 
tory. He was destined, howeyer, to 
one disadyantage, and that the great- 
est ; his armour and lance had been 
brought from the castle-^not his war- 
horse. His palfrey was too slight to 
bear the great weight of his armour, 
nor amongst his troop was there ona 
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hone thftt for power and bono oould 
maJbch with Adrian's. He chose, how« 
ewer, the strongest that was at hand^ 
and a loud shont from his wild follow- 
ers testified their admiration when he 
sprang nnaided from the ground into 
the saddle — a noe and difficult feat of 
agility in a man completely arrayed 
in the ponderous armour which issued 
at that day from the forges of Milan, 
and was worn far more weighty in 
Italy than any other part of Europe. 
While both companiesgrouped slowly, 
and mingled in a kind of circle round 
the green turf, and the Boman her- 
alds^ with bustling importance, at- 
tempted to marshal the spectators into 
order^ Montreal rode his charger round 
the sward, forcing it into yarious cara- 
coles, and exhibiting, with the vanity 
that banged to him, his exquisite 
aad practised horsemanship. 

At length, Adrian, his mor down, 
rode slowly into the green space, 
amidst tiie cheers of his party. The 
two j^tdghts, at either end, gravely 
froadied each other; they made the 
ooortesies with their lances, which, in 
friendly and sportive encounters, were 
customary ; and, as they thus paused 
for the signal of encounter, the Ita- 
lians trembled for the honour of their 
chief: Montre%rs stately height and 
girth of chest forming a strong con- 
trast, even in armour, to the form of 
his opponent, which was rather under 
the middle standard, and though 
firmly knit, slightly andslenderly built. 
But to that perfection was skill in 
arms brought in those times, that 
great strength and size were far from 
being either the absolute requisites, 
or even the usual attributes, of the 
more celebrated knights; in fact, so 
much was effected by the power and the 
management of the steed, that a light 
weight in the rider was often rather 
to his advantage than his prejudice : 
and, even at a later period, the most 
accomplished victor? in the tourney, 
the French Bayard and the English 



Sydney, were fiur from remarkable 
either for bulk or stature. 

Whatever the superiority of Mon- 
treal in physical power, was, in much, 
counterbalanced by the inferiority of 
his horse, which, though a thick-built 
and strong Calabrian, had neither the 
blood, bone, nor practised discipline 
of the northern charger of the Boman. 
The shining coat of the latter, coal 
black, was set off by a scarlet cloth 
wrought in gold ; the neck and shoul* 
ders were clad in scales of mail ; and 
from the forehead projected a long 
point, like the horn of an unioom, 
while on its crest waved a tall plume 
of scarlet and white feathers. As. the 
mission of Adrian to Naples was that 
of pomp and ceremony to a court 
of great splendour, so his array and 
retinue were befitting the occasion 
and the passion for showtbat bel<mged 
to the time ; and the very bridle of 
his horse, which was three inches 
broad, was decorated with gold, and 
even jewels. The Knight himself was 
clad in mail, which had tested the 
finest art of the celebrated Ludovico 
of Milan ; and, altogether, his appear- 
ance was unusually gallant and splen 
did, and seemed still more so beside 
the plain but brightly polished and 
artfully flexile armour of Montreal,, 
(adorned only with his lady's scarf,) 
and the common and rude mail of his 
charger. This contrast^ however, was 
not welcome to the Proven9al, whose 
vanity was especially indulged in war- 
like equipments; and who, had he 
foreseen the "pastime" that awaited 
him, would have outshone even the 
Colonna. 

The trumpeters of either party 
gave a short blast — the Knights re- 
mained erect as statues of iron; a 
second, and each slightly bent over 
his saddle-bow; a third, and with 
spears couched, sla^ened reins, and 
at full speed, on they rushed, and 
fiercely they met midway. With the 
reckless arrogance which belonged i^ 
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ham, ifontreal bud iouigmed, that at 
the first tomck of his la&ce Adrian 
would hxve been unhorsed ; but to his 
grast Bnrprise iAne yonng^ Boman re- 
mained firm, and amidst the shouts of 
hia party, pasaed onio the other end 
of the liate. Kentreal himself was 
rudely shaken^ but lost neither seat 
nor stirrup. 

^' This can be no carpet knight," 
n t u U wed Montreal between his teeth, 
aa, this time, he summoned all his 
aldll for a second encounter; while 
Adrian, aware of the great superiority 
«f his charger, resolred t« bring it to 
bear against his opponent. Accord- 
ingly, when the Eni^ts again rushed 
forwvd, Adrian, cohering himself well 
wtUi his buckler, directed his care 
less against the combatant, whom he 
ftit no lance wielded by mortal hand 
was likely to dislodge, than against 
the less noble animal he bestrode. 
The shock of Montrears charge was 
like an avalanche^-his lance shivered 
into a thousand pieces, Adrian lost 
both stirrups, and but for the strong 
iron bows whieh guarded the saddle 
in front and rear, would haye been 
fidciy unhorsed; as it was, he was 
almost doubled back by the encounter, 
and his ears rung and his eyes reried, 
80 that for a moment or two he almost 
lost all eonscionsness. But his steed 
had well repaid its nurture and dis- 
cipline. Just as the combatants 
dosed, the animal, rearing on high, 
pressed forward with its mighty crest 
against its opponent with a force so 
irresistible as to drive back Montreal's 
horse sereral paces: while Adrian's 
lance, i>oised with exquisite skill, 
fitriking against the Proven9al's hel- 
met» samewhat njdely diverted the 
Knight's attention for the moment 
from his rein« Montreal, drawing 
the curb too tightly in the suddenness 
of his recovery, the horse reared on 
end ; and, receiving at that instant, 
full upon his breastplate, the sharp 
horn and mailed erest of Adrian's 



charger-^ell baek overitsiider 
the sward. Montreal disencumbered 
himsdf in great rage and shame, as 
a fiiint cry from his pwnUon reac^sed 
his ear, and redouMed hismortifiear 
tion. He rose with a Ughtoeaa wiildn 
astonished the beholders ; for ao hea^rj 
waa the armour worn at thatday, ihat 
few knights once stretched upon tiK 
ground eonld rise without — liatimea^ 
and drawing his swoid, cried oKt 
fiercely-—'' On foot, on ibot l^<^e ihfl 
was not mine, but tfcoa aesuraed beaat^ 
liiat I must needs for my sIbs vaiaeie 
the rank of a charger. Come oai '" 

" Nay, Sir Knight," said Adrian, 
drawiag off his gaontiets and vm- 
buckling his helmet, whieh he tikrcw 
on the ground, '* I eome to tiiee « 
guest and a iheod ; bot to^g^ >oa 
foot is the encounter of mortal foea 
Did I accept thy offer, my datet 
would but stain thy knightiuMd." 

Montreal, whose passion had he- 
gulled him for the memeat, aaltaiBly 
acquiesced in this reasoning. Adalaa 
hastened to soothe hia aatagOBiat. 
" For the rest," aaid he, '' I cana^t 
pretend to the prixe. Year lanee 
lost me my stirmps-^^nlne left yen 
unshaken. Tou say right; the defeat 
if any, was tiiat of your steed." 

" We may meet again when I am 
more equally horsed," said Montreal^ 
still chafing. 

"Now, eur Lady forbid t*^ e* 
daimed Adrian, with so devont an 
earnestness that the bystanders oouM 
not refrain from laughing ; and emn 
Montreal grimly and half-relucta&kly, 
joined in the merriment Tteeourte^ 
of his foe, however^ ooneiyated and 
toudied the mere hnuik and sekUeify 
qualities of his nature, and compeaing 
himself, he replied :— 

'' Signer di Oastello, I leat year 
debtor for a oottrtevr that Iharrebat 
little imitated. Howbeit, if thou 
wouldst bind me to thee for ever, than 
wilt suffer me to send for my own 
charger, and afford me a chajiceti 
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letiieTe mine honour. With that 
steed, or with one equal to thine, 
vhich aeems to me of the Fmglfeh 
breed, I wlU gage all I possess, lands, 
AaaQit, and gold, awotd and spurs, to 
rtiamtAin thifl pass, one by oae^ against 
all thy train." 

9Qjptenaiely, perlM^B, lior Adziaa, 
flse he could Kgfy, BLeeaedo Anai- 
Mdi.med, villi great wanath, "Sir 
fiBigbt^ I luMw with me two steeds 
veil laactised i& the tonmer : i ak ft 
tiqr cioiee, and aoeept in me a eheat- 
IpioB el the JUoBazL against the Freneh 
chiyiafapy ;~-there is my ga^e." 

''SigDM;'' rep^ Mentie^, with 
Mksiqiprested 4^ht, " thy prafler 
alMMiB 80 galhmt and free a spirit, that 
st vetfi foul sin in me to balk it I 
aeo^ihy gage, aad whieheyer of thy 
ateeds then KS^eetest, in God's name 
hosig it hither» aod let as waste »o 
wox^ befiifo mekoBu* 

Adrian, who Jk^ that hitharto the 
BcHMMft had been more &Tonred hy 
fortune than mecit, vainly endeaTesred 
to invFsntthis seeondhaaoid. But 
Asnilialdi wis graatily ohaf ed, aad his 
hiiEh rank rendered it isinoliiic in 
A^iasi toeHend him by peremptory 
pnahSntion ; the Celonna reinetuitly, 
themfore^ yielded his assent to the 
engagement. AnnUwidl's steeds were 
]M to the spot, the one a noble roan, 
the other a bay, of somewhat less 
hveediagaad boae^ but still of great 
flfcrev^tk and pnoe. Montreal finding 
the cheiee pressed upon him, gallantly 
aelseted the latter and less excellent. 

Annibaldi was soon arrayed for the 
enemmter, and Adrian gave the word 
to the tnunpeters. The B<»nan was 
of a statute almost equal to that of 
Montreal, aad though seme years 
younger, seemed, in his armour, nearly 
of the same thews and girth, so that 
the present antagenists sj^eared at 



tiie first glance more evenly matched 
than the last. But this time Mon- 
treal, well horsed, inspired to the 
utmost by shame and pride, felt him- 
self a match for an army; aoidhemet 
the young Baron with such prowess, 
that while the very plume on his 
easqoe seemed scarcely stirred, the 
Italian was thrown several paees fnmi 
bis steed, and it was not till some 
moments after his visor was removed 
by his 'squires that he zeoovered his 
senses. This event restored Montreal 
to all his natural gaiety of humour, 
and effectually raised the spiiita of 
his foUowers, who had felt mnoh 
humbled by the previous eneounter. 

He himself assisted Annibaldi to 
rise with great courtesy, and a profu- 
sion of eomplimentSy whieh the proud 
Soman took in stem silence, and then 
led the way to the pavilion, loud^ 
ozdeiing the banquet to be spread. 
Annibaidi, however, loitered behind, 
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thoughts, and who saw that over their 
cups a quarrel between the Provencal 
and his firiend was likdy to ensues 
drawing himaside, said >-^" Methiuks, 
dear Annibaldi, it would be better if 
you, with the chief of our following, 
were to proceed onward to Fondi, 
where I unjoin yon at sunset. My 
'squares, aad some eight lanoes, will 
so^ce for my safeguard here ; and, to 
say truth, I desire a few private words 
with our strange host, in the hope 
that he may be peaceably induced to 
withdraw from heaee without the 
help of our Soman troq[», who hsflw 
enough elsewhere to feed their valour**' 
Annibi^ pressed his eompanifiA's 
band : '' I understand tiiee," he le* 
plied with a slight blush, ''and,mdesd, 
I eould but ill brook the complaeent 
triumph of the barbaiaaa. I aeo^t 
thy Qflfer;' 
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THB OONTEBSATION BETWEEN THE BOXAH AND THE FROYEKpAIi — ADELIITS's 
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As soon as Annibaldi, with the 
greater part of the retinue, was gone, 
Adrian, divesting himself of his heavy 
greaves, entered alone the pavilion of 
the Knight of St. John. Montreal 
had already doffed all his armour, 
save the breastplate, and he now 
stepped forward to welcome his guest 
with the winning and easy grace 
which better suited his birth than his 
profession. He received Adrian's ex- 
cuses for the absence of Annibaldi 
and the other knights of his train 
with a smile which seemed to prove 
how readily he divined the cause, and 
conducted him to the other and more 
private division of the pavilion in 
which the repast (rendered acceptable 
by the late exercise of guest and host) 
was prepared; and here Adrian for 
the first time discovered Adeline. 
Long inurement to the various and 
roving life of her lover, joined to a 
certain pride which she derived from 
conscious, though forfeited, rank, 
gave to the outward manner of that 
beautiful lady an ease and freedom 
which often concealed, even from 
Montreal, her sensitiveness to her 
unhappy situation. At times, indeed, 
when alone with Montreal, whom she 
loved with all the devotion of romance, 
she was sensible only to the charm of 
a presence which consoled her for all 
things ; but in his frequent absence, 
or on the admission of any stranger, 
the illusion vanished — the reality 
returned. Poor lady! Nature had 
not formed, education had not reared, 
habit had not reconciled, her to the 
breath of shame ! 

The young Colonna was much struck 
by her beauty, and more by her gentle 
and high-bom grace. Like her lord 



she appeared younger than she was ; 
time seemed to spare a bloom whidi 
an experienced eye might have told 
was destined to an early grave ; and 
there was something almost ^lish in 
the lightness of her form — ^the braided 
luxuriance of her rich auburn hair, 
and the colour that went and came, 
not only with every moment, but 
almost with every word. The contrast 
between her and Montreal became 
them both — it was the contrast of 
devoted reliance and protecting^ 
strength : each looked &irer in the 
presence of the other : and as Adrian 
sate down to the well-laden board, he 
thought he had never seen a pair 
more formed for the poetic legends 
of their native Troubadours. 

Montreal conversed gaily upon a 
thousand matters — ^pressed the wine 
flasks — and selected for his guest the 
most delicate portions of the delicious 
spicola of the neighbouring sea, and 
the rich fiesh of the wild boar of the 
Pontine Marshes. 

" Tell me," ssdd Montreal, as their 
hunger was now appeased-^" tell me, 
noble Adrian, how fares your kins- 
man. Signer Stephen 1 A brave old 
man for his years." 

** He bears him as the youngest of 
us," answered Adrian. 

" Late events must have shocked 
him a little," said Montreal, with an 
arch smile. " Ah, you look grave — 
yet commend my foresight ;-rI was 
the first who prophesied to thy kins- 
man the rise of Cola di Bienzi; he 
seems a great man — ^never more great 
than in conciliating the Colonna and 
the Orsini." 

" The Tribune," returned Adrian, 
evasively, " is certainly a man of extra- 
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ordinary genius. And now, seeing 
>iiTn command; my only wonder is 
how he ever brooked to obey — majesty 
se^ns a veiy part of him." 

" Men wljo win power, easily put 
on its harness, dignity,'* answered 
Montreal ; " and if I'hear' aright — 
(pledge me to yonr lady's health) — 
the Tribune, if not himself nobly 
1>om, will soon be nobly connected." 

** He is already married to a Ba- 
selH; an old Soman house," replied 
Adrian. 

" Yon evade my pursait, — Le dotdx 
aoupir/ le doulx soupir! as the old 
Cabestan has it" — said Montreal, 
langhing. " Well, yon have pledged 
me one cup to your lady, pledge 
another to the fair Irene, the Tri- 
bune's sister — always provided they 
two are not one. — Tou smile and shake 
your head," 

"I do not disguise froni you, Sir 
Knight," answered Adrian, "that 
when my present embassy is over, I 
trust the alliance between the Tribune 
and a Colonna will go far towards the 
benefit of both." 

" I have heard rightly, then," said 
Montreal, in a grave and thoughtful 
tone. " fiienzi's power must, indeed, 
he great." 

" Of that my mission is a proof 
Are you aware, Signor de Montreal, 
tiiat Louis, King of Hungary *' 

"Howl what of him r* 

*' Has referred the decision of the 
feud between himself and Joanna of 
Kaples, respecting the death of her 
Toyvl spouse, his brother, to the fiat 
of the Tribune % This is the first time, 
methinks, since the death of Con- 
stantine, that so great a confidence 
and so high a charge were ever in- 
trusted to a Roman ! " 

" By all the saints in the calendar," 
cried Montreal, crossing himself, "this 
news is indeed amazing 1 The fierce 
Louis of Hungary waive the right of 
the sword, and choose other umpire 
than the field of battle!" 



" And this," continued Adrian, in 
a significant tone, "this it was which 
induced me to obey your courteous 
summons. I know, brave Montreal, 
that you hold intercourse with Louis. 
Louis has given to the Tribune the 
best pledge of his amity and alliance ; 
will you do wisely if you—-" 

" Wage war with the Hungarian's 
ally," interrupted Montreal. "This 
you were about to add; the same 
thought crossed myself . My Lord, par- 
don me — Italians sometimes invent 
what they wish. On the honour of a 
Knight jof the Empire, these tidings 
are the naked truth 1" 

" By my honour, and on the Cfross," 
answered Adrian, drawing himself up ; 
"and in proof thereof, I am how bound 
to Naples to settle with the Queen the 
preliminaries of the appointed trial." 

" Two crowned heads before the tri- 
bunal of a plebeian, and one a defend- 
ant against the charge of murther !" 
muttered Montreal ; " the news might 
well amaze me I" 

He remained musing and silent a 
little while, till looking up, he caught 
Adeline's tender gaze fixed upon him 
with that deep solicitude with which 
she watched the outward effect of 
schemes and projects she was too soft 
to desire to know, and too innocent to 
share. 

" Lady mine," said the Proven5al, 
fondly, "how sayest thou? must we 
abandon our mountain castle, and 
these wild woodland scenes, for the 
dull walls of a city? I fear me so. — 
The Lady Adeline," he continued, 
turning to Adrian, "is of a singular 
bias; she hates the gay crowds of streets 
and thoroughfares, and esteems no 
palace like the solitary outlaw's hold. 
Yet, methinks, she might outshine all 
the faces of Italy, — thy mistress. Lord 
Adrian, of course, excepted." 

" It is an exception which only a 
lover, and that too a betrothed lover, 
would dare to make," replied Adrian, 
gallantly. 
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" "Stsf^ Baid Ade&ke,lii a TOflee sin- 
gularly street and clear, "my^ I know 
well at what price to inline my lordli 
flattery, and Signer di OngkXk/B 
cemieey. Bat ycra are beimd, Sir 
Knight, to ft court, that, if fame spesk 
tree, boasts in hs Qneen the yny 
miracle and mould of beauty." 

^ It is some years sinoe I saw the 
Qneen of Naples," answered Adrian ; 
''and I IHtle dieamed then, when I 
gaced upon that angd fMe, that I 
dionid lire to hear her acensed of the 
foidest mnrther that ever stained eren 
Italiaa royalty." 

" And, as if resolved to prove her 
goUt,*^ said Montreal, "ere long be 
sore she will marry the very man who 
did the deed. Of this I have certain 
prooff 

Thns convening, the Entg^ts wore 
away the di^ligfat, and beheld from 
the open teat the sm cast his setting 
glow over the purple sea. Adeline 
had long retired from the board, and 
they now saw her seated with her 
handmaids on a mound by the beach ; 
while the soand of her lute £untly 
reached their ears. As Montreal 
caught the air, he turned from the 
converse, and sighing, half shaded his 
&ee with his hand. Somehow or other 
the two Knights had worn away all 
the little jealousy or pique which they 
had conceived against each other at 
Home. Both imbnedwith the soldier- 
like spirit of the age, their contest in 
the morning had served to inspire 
them with that strange kind of respect, 
and even cordiality, which one brave 
man even still (how much more at 
that day!) feels for another, whose 
courage he has proved while vindicate 
ing his own. It is like the discovery 
of a congenial sentiment hitherto 
latent ; and, in a life of camps, often 
establishes sudden and lasting frimd- 
ship in the very lap of enmity. This 
feeling had been ripened by then- sub- 
sequent familiar intercourse, and was 
increased on Adrian's side by the feel- 



ing, that in ctakVincing' Hontreat'of 
the policy of withdrawing from tiie 
Hoaugt tcsnitories^ he h^ obtained 
an advantage that well sepoid wlxst- 
ever danger and dehqr he hoi under- 
gone. 

The sigh, and the attefcfd manner of 
Montreal^ did not escape Adrian, and 
he naturally connected ih witih aome* 
thing relathig to herwhose mmdc had 
been its evident oauasb 

" Tcm lovely dame^" SBid he, genfi^, 
"touches the lute with an ezqnisit^ 
and feiry haiid, and that'j^aintive air 
aeema to my ear as of the minstrelsy 
of Provence.* 

"It is the air I taught her,'' aidd 
Montreal, sadly, " married as it is t<r 
indifferent words, with whieh I first 
wooed a heart that idioDld never have 
given itself to me f Ay, yovng Co- 
lonna, many a night has my hotti» been- 
moored benea& the starlit Soxgia that 
washes her proud fether^a halls, and 
my voiee awaked thestittneBS of the 
waving sedges with a soldier's sexe* 
nade. Sweet memoriea! hitter frait!* 

" Why bitter 1 ye lovto eadi other 

" But I am vowed to eeUbaey, and 
Addine de Conrval is leman wliere 
she should be wedded dame. Methinkir 
I fret at that thonght even more than 
shey—dear Adeline I " 

" Your lady, as all would goess^ is* 
then nobly bom r* 

" She is," answered Montreal, with 
a deep and evident feding iHiidi, save^ 
in love, rardly, if ever, <aossed hia 
hardy breast. " She is ! onr tale is a 
brief one :-— we loved eaeh other as 
children : Her family was wealtUer 
than mine: We were separated. I was 
given to anderstand that she aban- 
doned me. I despaired, and in de* 
spair I took the cross of St. John. 
Chance threw us again together. I 
learned that her love was undecayed. 
Poor child t — she was even then, sir, 
but a child t I, wild-— reekless — and 
not unskilled, ^erhtspa, in the Aits 
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ibai woo and win. She coild not 
resist my suit or her own afiaetion 1 — 
We fled. In those words you see the 
thread of mj after hirtoiy. My iword 
and my Adeline were all my fortune. 
Society frowned onus. The Ohoreh 
threatened my souL The Grand Mm- 
ter my life. I became a knight of 
fcnrtone. Fate and my right hand 
£KVonred me. I haye made thoee who 
Bcomed me tremble at my name. Tluit 
nuae shall yet blaze, a star or a me- 
teor^ in the front of troubled nations^ 
and I may yet win by force from the 
Pontiff the dispensation refused to my 
INTayers. On the same day, I may 
offer Adeline the diadem and the 
ring. — Eno' of this; — you marked 
Adeline's cheek ! — Seems it not deli- 
catel I like not that changefril flnshy 
— and she moves languidly, — her step 
that waa so blithe i " 

"Change of scene and the mild 
south will soon restore her health/' 
said Adrian; "and in your peculiar 
life she is so little brought in contact 
with others, especially of her own sez, 
that I trust she is but seldom made 
aware of whatever is paiufid in her 
situation. And woman's love, Mont- 
real, as we both have learned, is a robe 
that wraps her from many a storm ! " 
" Tou speak kindly/' returned the 
Knight; "but you know not all our 
cause of grief. Adeline's father, a 
proud sieur, died,^— they said of a 
broken heart, — but old men die of 
many another disease than that ! The 
mother, a dame who boasted her de- 
scent from princes, bore the matter 
more sternly than the sire; clamoured 
for revenge,— which was odd, for she 
is as religious as a Dominican, and 
revenge is not Christian in a woman, 
though it is knightly in a man ! — 
Well, my Lord, we had one boy, our 
only child ; he was Adeline's solace in 
my absence, — his pretty ways were 
worth the world to her I She loved 
him so, that, but he had her eyes 
and looked like her when he slept, 



I should have been jealous 1 He grew 
up in our wild life, strong and comely ; 
the young rogue, he would have been 
a biave knight 1 My evil stars led me 
to Milan, where I had business with 
the Viseonti One bright morning in 
Jnne> our boy was stolen ; veri^ that 
June was like a December to us ! " 

" Stolen !— howl— by whomr 

"The first question is answered 
easily, — ^the boy was with his nurse in 
the court-yard, the idle wench left him 
for but a minute or two— so she avere 
— ^to fetch him some childish toy; 
when she returned he was gone ; not 
a trace left, save his pretty cap with 
the plume in it ! Poor Adeline, many 
a time have I found her kissing that 
relic tiU it was wet with team !" 

" A strange fortune, in truth. But 
what interest eoul d ' ■' 

" I will tell you," interrupted Mont* 
real, "the only conjecture I eould 
form ; — ^Adeline's mother, on learning 
we had a son, sent to Adeline a letter, 
that well nigh broke her heart, re- 
proaching her for her love to me, and 
so forth, as if that had made her the 
vilest of the sex. She bade her take 
eompassion on her child, and not bring 
him up to a robber's life,*— so was she 
pleased to style the bold career of 
Walter de Montreal. She offered to 
rear the child in her own dull halls, 
and fit him, no doubt, for a shaven 
pate and a monk's cowl. She chafed 
much that a mother would not part 
with her treasure 1 She alone, partly 
in revenge, partly in silly ccmipassion 
for Adeline's child, partly, it may be, 
from some pious fanaticism, could, it so 
seemed to me, have robbed us of our boy. 
On inquiry, I learned from the nurse — 
who, but that she was of the same sex 
as Adeline, should have tasted my 
dagger, — that in their walks, a woman 
of advanced years, but seemingly of 
humble rank, (that might be disguise !) 
had often stopped, and caressed and 
admired the child. I repaired at once 
to France, sought the old Castle of De 
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Goarval;— it liad passed to the next 
heir, and the old widow was gone, none 
knew whither, but, it was conjectured, 
to take the veil in some remote con- 
Tent/' 

And jon neyer saw her since 1 " 
Tes, at Borne," answered Hont- 
real, turning pale ; " when last there 
I chanced suddenly upor fcer; and 
then at length I learned m/ boy's &te, 
and the truth of my own surmise; she 
confessed to the theft — and my child 
was dead 1 I have not dared to tell 
Adeline of this ; it seems to me as if 
it would be like plucking the shaft 
from the wounded side — and she 
would die at once, bereft of the un- 
certainty that rankles within her. She 
has still a hope — it comforts her; 
though my heart bleeds when I think 
on its vanity. Let this pass, my 
Colonna.'* 

And Montreal started to his feet as 
if he strove, by a strong effort, to shake 
off the weakness that had crept over 
him in his narration. 

'' Think no more of It. Life is short 
— ^its thorns are many — let us not 
neglect any of its flowers. This is 
piety and wisdom too; Nature that 
meant me to struggle and to toil, gave 
me, happily, the sanguine heart and 
the elastic soul of France ; and I have 
lived long enough to own that to die 
young is not an evil. Come, Lord 
Adrian, let us join my lady ere you 
part, if part you must ; the moon will 
be up soon, and Fondi is but a short 
j oumey hence. You know that though 
[ admire not your Petrarch, you with 
more courte^ laud our Proven9al bal- 
lads, and you must hear Adeline sing 
one that you may prize them the 
more. The race of the Troubadours 
is dead, but the minstrelsy survives 
the minstrel ! " 

Adrian, who scarce knew what com- 
fort to administer to the affliction of 
his companion, was somewhat relieved 
by the change in his mood, though 
hia more grave and sensitive nature 



was a little startled at Its suddennesB. 
But, as we have before seen, Montreal's 
spirit (and thia made perhaps its fieusd- 
nation) was as a varying and change- 
ful sky ; the gayest sunshine, and the 
fiercest storm swept over it in rapid 
alternation ; and elements of singolar 
might and grandeur, which, properly 
directed and concentrated, would have 
made him the blessing and gloiy of 
his time, were wielded with a boyiah 
levity, roused into war and desolation, 
or li^ed into repose and smoothness, 
with all the suddenness of chance, and 
all the fickleness of caprice. 

Sauntering down to the beach, the 
music of Adeline's lute sounded more 
distinctly in their ears, and involnn- 
tarily they hushed their steps upon 
the rich and odorous turf, as in a voioe, 
though not powerful, marvellously 
sweetand clear, and weU adapted to the 
simple fashion of the words and me- 
lody, she sang the following stanzas :— 

LAY OF THE LADY OF PROVENCE. 

I. 
Ah, why art thou sad, my heart ? Why 

Darkaome and lonely ? 
FrowsB the face of the happy aky 
Over thee only ? 

Ah me, ah me I 
Render to Joy the earth ! 
Grief shuns, not envies. Mirth ; 
But leave one quiet spot. 
Where Mirth may enter not. 
To aigh, Ah me !— 
Ah me 

2. 

As a hird, though the sky be clear, 

Feels the storm lower ; 
My soul bodes the tempest near 
In the sunny hour ; 

Ah me, ah me ! 
Be glad while yet we may ! 
I bid thee, my heart, be gay ; 
And still I know not why,— 
Thou answerest with a sigh, 
(Fond heart!) Ahme!— 
Ah me ! 

3. 
As this twilight o'er the skies. 

Doubt brings the sorrow ; 
Who knows when the daylight dies* 
What waits the morrow ? 

Ah me, ah me ! 
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Thy strings iriU sow be mnW; 
Be blithe-hark ! while it dies^ 
The note ferewaraing, sfghs 
Its last— Ahmet 
Ahn»t 

"My own Ad^liae— my sweetest 
night-blrdj'* hiilf-whis^red Montreal, 
and M^fy a^WMMag, lie tiirew 
himnelf at luA lady's feet-—* thy song 
is toa sad foi^ tMs golden eye." 

**" No aennd ftfet went to the heart," 
said Adrian,' '^^hose arrow was not 
feathered by sadness. Tme sentiment, 
Montreal, is twin with melancholy, 
though not with gloom." 

The lady looked softly and appror- 
ingly np at Adnan's fiiee ; she was 
pleased- with its ex|«ession ; she was 
pleased yet more with words of which 
wom^ratherthan menwonld acknow- 
ledge the tmth. Adrian returned the 
look wHh one of deep and eloquent 
sympathy and rei^ect; in Ihct, the 
short stoiy he had heard from Mon- 
treal had interested him deeply in 
her ; and never to the bnUiajit qne&a, 
to whose court lie was bound, did his 
manner wear so chivairic and earnest 
a homage as it did to that lone and 
ill-&ted lady on the twilight shores of 
Terracina. 

Adeline blushed slightly and sighed; 
and then, to break the awkwardness 
of a pause which had stolen over 
them, as Montreal, unheeding the last 
remark of Adrian, was tuning the 
strings of the lute, she said — " Of 
course the Sign(»r di Gastello shares 
the uniyersal enthusiasm for Pe- 
trarch r* 

" Ay,'* cried Montreal ; " my lady 
is Petrarch mad, like the rest of 
them: but all I luiow is, that never 
did belted knight and honest lover 
woo in such fantastic and tortured 
strains." 

"In Italy," answered Adrian, "com- 
mon language is exaggeration ; — ^but 
even your own Troubadour poetiy 
might tell you that lore, ever seeking 
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' a new language of its own, cannot bnt 
often run into what to all but iovera 
seems distortion and conceit." 

' '' Gome, dear Signer," said Mon- 
treal, pladng the lute in Adrian's 
hands, ''let Adeline be the umpire 
between us, which music — yours or 
mine — e$n woo the more blandly." 

''Ah,'*^ M Adrian, Uughing; "I 
fear me^ ^ Knight, you have already 
bribed the umpire." 

Montreal's eyes and Adeline's met ; 
and in that gaze Adeline forgot all 
her sorrows. 

With a practised and skUfnl hand, 
Adrian touched the strings ; and 
selecting a song whidi was less ela- 
borate than those mostiy in vogue 
amongst his countrymen, though still 
conceived in the Italian spirit, and in 
accordance with the sentiment he had 
previously expressed to Addine, he 
sang as follows : — 

LOVE'S EXCUSE FOR SADNESS. 

Chide not, beloved, if oft with thee 

I feel not nptiire wholly ; 
For sye the heart that's fiU'd with love. 

Runs o'er in melancholy. 
To streams that glide in noon, the shade 

From summer skiss is given ; 
So, if my breast reflects the olood* 

Tis but the cloud of heaven I 
Thine image glass'd within my soul* 

So well the mirror keepjeth ; 
That, chide me not, if with the ligJli 

The shadow also sleepeth* 

" And now," said Adrian, as he con- 
cluded, " the lute is to you : I but pre- 
lude your prize." 

The Proven9al laughed, and shook 
his head. — *' With any other umpire, 
I had had my lute broken on my 
own head, for my conceit in provoking 
such a rival ; but I must not shrink 
from a contest I have myself pro- 
voked, even though in one day ^tce 
defeated." And with that, in a deep 
and exquisitely melodious voice, 
which wanted only more scientific 
culture to have challenged any com- 
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ma BAY Oi? TH» XROXTBADOUIt. 
Qteile river, theauMnbflsvi iahiuh'd oatbgi 

tide, 
On tVy pathway ofU^t tb my^tlAj I gllae. 
a^ 1x»t, wlMan-tUv aanHn^IaiPai tlnr tsaOBt 

JlU at restt wr€ th« maid toAlxeim jqung 
Trottbadoux! 
As the stars tortlie waters that bore 
My bark, to my strfvitrehouartr 
BoBviiiflr 7^ Me« beoBci t»>«ltB 8ft«M^ 
Sa moMfd^ta lb>FlMSMitv my haarfe— 
£er atnie, beV amit^Mt amU.t> 



WUt tlwft il)r liomHie' wwiar IT liatli 

waaltil ibftCllo ttai»|v 
BntiliOTe breataa hia bout whoft tlnraf ■ gpltf 

ia the chain.;. 
Wilt tb0u fly from tbif WDdd ? It hatli courts 

for ttte proud;— 
BM ^ve. bonrin-eafaa^ pfain'todtetii* ftp 

tlna'ankwds 
Were this bosom thyworld, daaratt anei 

Thy world could not fail to be bright ; 
For thou shouldst thyself be its sun. 

And wlia* spoft aould be dim la thy 

' light- 



The rich and tlie gtwrff WOD' tibee dbanst ; 

sMd'peor, 
Though his fatliarrwae prince^ tby young 

Tronatiadmir!' 
But his heart never qaall*d'ssve to thee, his 

adbred*,— 
There's no guile fti Hfrlhte, and no stain on 
hftr swDrdi 
Ah, I reck nol^wttat sorrows I Know, 
Could I still on thy solace confide ; 
Aad Lcare not,, tbouglv earth be my foe, 
K thy soft heart be found by> my 
side,— 

JB«r amUt IttTmuUt ^<* amis / 



^e naidea she blusli'd, and tha maiden 

she sighed^, 
nbt a cloud in the sky, not a gale on. tide 

tidb;* 
Blit though tempese had raged on tBe mvra 

and the winid„ 
That castle, methbUis» had been bUU left 

behind I 
Sweet lily, though bow*? by the blast, 

(To this bosom transplanted) since 
thcnt 



tiiapastt ■ 
Ibifie-rDek ftom thy garden agaln-rr 
Her amt>, hcC miU9, hdP amie f 



ThuB they altemabed tiieitixne mlh 
ooDvoEM aai awg; ai^tiwffwiodiwbiaik 
tbmw tteiv ahAip}, kag. BliBdiMn> dves 

citron aiMi» on&gsi BcUmdi l^ the 
davfe^aiicL salenusialefl^. akobilMmim* 
iB« bEaaza^MtDr^iftikiBil^cdiodottift^ 
aad^. ovw the; aeaa^ eolwuRdl^ thtf 
alow^uUxi^ hwfr o£ |>wple aocL soa^ 
that the sun had^lQiLf be(]p]Balitt(ita 
tha twiligM»> flibttti iMv gnj^ fin- 
flaet thAt qiMurWfratettg.thaitfliiBiitiMtoi; 
ooABtk At ]«Biirtib^ 1^< moan dmr^ 
Bdae abo^v tfao- dM^ finMit^leepB^ 
gtouD&ag: en- ther gagfr puriyMt^ ao4 

odiiitoiniio neBBOD. of Mffl BiffMJ ,.-— <it 

thfi.¥e]?daiijt«wani^<^tha fatitthe^ matt 
ofthe^seldierBi stvetekddtoittltoi 
ULYariottfrgBM^B} haU«had0«lhy 
fmd ^jf^w,, aad the -waiwiteada gflii» 
log peaoaal^lljf togatheiK^^ ifiid Bii» 
tiun <tf iftie FSuttefal aiuL. the.. Iron 

Adidaia, lelsctanily remindediOf hie 
jpurney-,. rose tod^^MrU 

" I fear/' said he to AdeUauB, ''tiiat 
I hanre ah^eady detained you too* late 
in the ni|*ht air: but selfidmes^ ia 
little considerate/' 

'^^^afy-you sea we are pnidient/' said 
Adeline^ pointing to Montreal's man- 
tiby which his pvovident hand had long 
MAce d]!an¥n around her form; ''but 
if you must pact, fkreweU> and succeaa 
attend you!" 

" We may meeta^Bdn^ I trust," said 
Adrian. 

Adeline sighed gently; and the 
€olon]i%, gaeing. on her face: by the 
moonlight, to which it was. slightly 
raised, was painfully struck by its al- 
most transparent deUcacy. Moyed by 
his compamion, ere he mounted his 
steed^ he dfew Montreal aside, — " T^qiT' 
giye me if I seem presumptuons^" said 
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he; ''but to one ao iioble tiiis wild 

life is scarce a fitting career. I know 

thaX, in our time, War consecrates all 

his cliildren ; but surely a settled rank 

in the court of the Ihnperor, or an 

honourable leeoneitiation with your 

knightly brethren^ w«re better ' " 

« rQum n Turtar camp, and a bri- 

gand'a castle/ iatesniptod MoKtreal, 

frith Bome impatience. "This yon 

irareaboiii to/8«y'*^]FOtt a>rt laistakAB. 

Society thrast me from her beaem ; 

let Badfli^iak^thft fruit It hitibs«wm 

*■ A fixed rank/ say you ? some bdM^ 

tern office, to fight at other men's 

command 1 Yon Iqiow me not : Walter 

da Montreal wag not formed to obey. 

War when I will^ and rest when I list, 

IB the motto of my escutcheon. AmM- 

tion proffers me rewaids you wot not 

of; and I am of iAa mould is of the 

laoe of those whose swords have eon- 

^■firai tJuMiiflB* I^r tile resl, yo«r 

BSWB of th»flUiflM0of Levis of Bnn- 

gasy with yvarMltane maikaa it 

iwnraiwy fov Ihe^ finiendof Ltfois to 

wHhdsaiir feon ait lead w£lh Rome. 

Srr theweak expiny tlie o^ and tiM 

bat may sedc nlbge m yon gray 

tumta.* 

"But your to^r 
^Is imredto 



her, and temper the rough wind to 
the lamb !'' 

" Enough, Sir Ejiight : but should 
you desire a sure ref^ige at Bome for 
one so gentle and so highborn, by the 
right hand of a knight, I promise a 
safe roof and an honoured home to the 
Lady Adelme.'' 

Hentzeal pressed the offered hand 
to his heart ; then plucking his own 
hastily away, dcew it asEOSs his eyes, 
and joined Adeline, in a silenee that 
showed he daced not trust himself to 
speak. Li a few moments Adrian and 
his train were on the march ; but still 
the young Colonna turned back, to 
gaze once more on his wild host and 
that lovely lady, as they themselves 
lingeifed on the moonlit sward, while 
the sea rippled moomfnlly on their 



It was not many months after that 
dMe, that the muneef fralf oreale seat- 
tered tenror and dimaay throughout 
tite fair Qan^BOflL Thevighthandof 
the HuagaipiBtt king, in Iii»i»vasion of 
Haples, he was ahosen afterwards vicar 
(or vioe-geimit)' of Levis m Aversa; 
and fiune and &te seemed to lead him 
trmmphantly along that ambitious 
eanerwhjfihka-hadelfcriml, irikether 
bovadBd by the soaflbld ev the throne. 
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** AUen finui pMira di si boono raggimeoto, ]Mun inognl temL*<-r«te di Cola 

di Rietizi, Ub. i. wp. 81. 
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. The thread of my story transports 
us back to Borne. It was in a small 
chamber, in a ruinous mansion by the 
base of Mount Ayenttne, that a young 
boy sate, one evening, with a woman 
of a tall and stately form, but some- 
what bowed both by infirmity and 
years. The boy was of a fidr and 
comely presence ; and there was that 
in his bold, frank, undaunted carriage, 
which made him appear older than 
he was. 

The old woman, seated in the re- 
cess of the deep window, was appa- 
rently occupied with a Bible that lay 
open on her knees ; but ever and anon 
she lifted her eyes, and gazed on her 
young companion with a sad and 
anxious expression. 

** Dame," said the boy, who was 
busily employed in hewing out a sword 
of wood, " I would you had seen the 
show to-day. Why, every day is a show 
at Rome now t It is show enough to 
see the Tribune himself on his white 
steed — (oh, it is so beautiful !) — with 
his white robes all studded with jewels. 
But to-day, as I have just been telling 
you, the Lady Nina took notice of 



me, as I stood on the stiurs of ihe 
Capitol: you know, dame, I had 
donned my best blue velvet doublet" 

" And she called you a fair boy, 
and asked if you would be her little 
page ; and this has turned thy braii^ 
silly urchin that thou art " 

" But the words are the least : if 
you saw the Lady Nina, you would 
own that a smile from her might turn 
the wisest head in Italy. Oh, how I 
should like to serve the Tribune ! All 
the htds of my age are mad for him. 
How they will starei, and envy me at 
school to-morrow! You know too, 
dame, that though I was not always 
brought up at Bome, I am Boman. 
Every Boman loves BienzL" 

" Ay, for the hour : the cry will soon 
change. This vanity of thine, Angelo, 
vexes my old heart. I would thou 
wert humbler.** 

" Bastards have their own name to 
win/' said the boy, cqlouring deeply. 
" They twit me in the teeth, because I 
cannot say who my &ther and mother 
were." 

** They need not,*'retumed thedame, 
, hastily. " Thou comest of noble blood 
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and lo&g descent, though, as I haye 
told thee often, I know not the exact 
names of thy parents. But what art 
thou shaping that tongh sapling of 
oakintoT 

'' A sword, dame, to assist the Tri- 
bune against the robbers/' 

" Alas ! I fear me, like all those 
who seek power in Italy, he is more 
likely to enlist robbers than to assail 
them." 

"Why, la you there, you live so 
shut up, that you know and hear no- 
thing, or you would have learned that 
even that fiercest of all the robbers, 
Fra Moreale, has at length yielded to 
the Tribune, and fled from his castle, 
like a rat from a foiling house." 

''How, how!" cried the dame; "what 
fiay youl Has this plebeian, whom you 
call the Tribune — has he boldly thrown 
the gage to that dread warrior 1 and has 
Montreal left the Roman territory 1 " 

"Ay, it is the talk of the town. 
But Fra Moreale seems as much a 
bugbear to you as to e'er a mother 
in Bome. Did he ever wrong you, 
4lamer' 

" Tes ! " exclaimed the old woman, 
with so abrupt a fierceness, that eyen 
that hardy boy was startled. 

" I wish I could meet him, then," 
«ud he, after a pause, as he fiourishcMl 
his mimic weapon. 

" Now Heayen forbid I He is a man 
erer to be shunned by thee, whether 
for peace or war. Say again this good 
^Cribune holds no terms with the Free 
Lances." 

" Say it again — ^why all Bome knows 
it." 

"He is pious, too, I have heard; 
and they do bruit it that he sees 
visions, and is comforted from above," 
«aid the woman, speaking to herself. 
Then turning to Angelo, she con- 
tinued, — " Thou wouldst like greatly 
to accept the Lady Nina's proffer 1" 

" Ah, that I should, dame, if you 
could spare me." 

" Child," replied the matron, so- 



lemnly, " my sand is nearly run, and 
my wiah is to see thee pUieed with one 
who will nurture thy young years, and 
save thee from a life of licence. That 
done, I may fulfil my vew, and devote 
the desolate remnant of my years to 
God. I will think more of this, my 
child. Not under such a plebeian's 
roof shouldst thou have lodged, nor 
from a stranger^s board been fed : but 
at Rome, my last relative worthy of 
the trust is dead ; — and at the worst, 
obscure honesty is better than gaudy 
crime. Thy spirit troubles me already. 
Back, my child; I must to my doset^ 
and watch and pray." 

Thus saying, the old woman, rep^- 
ling the advance, and silencing the 
muttered and confused words, of the 
boy — half affectionate as they were, 
yet half tetchy and wayward— glided 
from the chamber. 

The boy looked abstractedly at the 
closing door, and then said to himself 
— " The dame is always talking riddles : 
I wonder if she know more of me than 
she tells, or if she is any way akin to 
me. I hope not, fbr I don't love her 
much ; nor, fbr that matter, anything 
else. I wish she would place me with 
the Tribune's lady, and then well see 
who among the lads will call Angelo 
Yillani bastard." 

With that the boy fell to work again 
at his sword with redoubled vigour. 
In fact, the cold manner of this female, 
his sole nurse, companion, substitute 
for parent, had repelled his afibctlons 
without subduing his temper; and 
though not originally of evil disposi- 
tion, Angelo Yillani was already inso- 
lent, cunning, and revengeful ; but not^ 
on the other hand, without a quick 
susceptibility to kindness as to affit)nt, 
a natural sXsuteness of understand- 
ing, and a great indifference to fear. 
Brought up in quiet affluence rather 
than luxury, and living much with his 
protector, whom he knew but by the 
name of Ursula, his bearing was grace- 
ful, and his air that of the well-bom. 
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JUid ifc ma bit «flonn%9, pcffluqn, 
nUiBr th«i ins oovMkenaiiee* '^Hneh, 
though handMOS*, ' vw nraw diaiiii- 
gukhed f Mr inteUigeiLoe ^aa beavlgr, 
wh&di had atteaefcad the natiee fl^T-tine 
Tiibnne'a bride. Hm ^dacstisA im» 
ihat of one raared for soma schoketic 
prafiauion. He uraa not oidy taught 
i0 read and irrile, bat bad been even 
instmcted in Ibe mdimenta of Latin. 
He did noi, kowevar, ineBne to ihaae 
atndiea half so f ondl j aa to ilie games 
of iuB ocoDipanloni, or the ahmni or 
liota in tbeatKoet, into all of whiehhe 
managed to thnnt himiiftlf, and from 
which he bad always the happy doK- 
tanty tosetam aafe and nmMmttrnd. 

The iMKt meaning Unnla entered 
the yonng Angelo^a ehamber. '* Wear 
agabi thy bine donUet to-day," aaid 
ahe; '' I would baare thee look tiiy 
best Thou shalt go witilL me to Ihe 
pahMse." 

" What, to^r* eried theboy joy- 
fnUy^balfleaping^rambiBbed. "Dear 
dame Unnla, ahidl I iwally then be- 
long^ the traimof ihe great XrJ3>une's 
kdyl" 

'' Yes ; and le«fe the idd wmnan 
to die .alotte t Year joy beoomes you, 
— ^bnt bagEBtitadB is in joonr blood. In- 
grafcitndal Ok, it baa burned my 
heart into ashes — and yanxa, boy, 
oan no longar find a £iel in ihe dry 
eramUmg andare.'* 

"Dkaar dame, you ace always no 
biting. YonJbuMryon said you wiedied 
to retua into a lionyent^ .and laraa too 
isoublesome a dia^ge ibr you. But 
yon delight in nthnking me, justly or 

" Hy tadc SB OTw," aaid (Jmala, with 
A daapHdmpnsigfa. 

The boy answaied not ; and the old 
woman ntired with :a heavy-step, and^i^ 
it may be, a heavier beart When he 
joined her in their common apaft- 
xnent^ he observed what his joy had 
preyiouBly blinded ^i^ to— that Ur- 
sula did not wear her .usual pbun and 
sober dress. The gold chain, rarely 



«Hrtimed then by women not of noble 
birth-^though, in the other aez, af- 
fteted also by public functionaries aad 
weaUhy 'merchants — glittered upon a 
robe of the rich flowered stirSs of 
Venice, and the clasps ihat confined 
the rest at the lliroat and waist were 
adorned with jewels of no common 
-pnoe. 

ibigelo's eye was struck by the 
change, but he felt a more manly pride 
in remarking tiiat the old lady became, 
it welL Her air and nuen were in- 
deed tfaflae ef one to whom sudi gar- 
ments were habituai; and th^ seemed 
ifattt day mmetiian uaually anstare and 



She smeotiied the boy's ringlets, 
drew bis ahnrt mantle more grece- 
(fully ovw his ahouldflr, and then placed 
in bis bc3t a poniard whose handle 
was riddy studded, and a puiae well 
filled witii fleciDa. 

" Learn ito use betii discreetly," said 
she ; ** and, whether I live or ^e, yon 
will neTerrequire to wield tiieponiacd 
:lo proeare the gobL" 

"This, then," cried Angelo, en- 
ebanted, "is a real peniaid to fight 
ihe robbers mUh f Ah, with this I 
should not fear J^ Moreaie, who 
wronged thee ao. I trust I may yet 
Avnnge thee, though thou didst rate 
me so just now for ingnfUtude." 

" I am avenged. Nenrish not such 
thooghts, my son, they are sinful ; at 
least I fear so. iDmw to the board 
and«at; we will go betimes, aa peti- 
tioners should do." 

Angelo had soon finished bis morn- 
ing meal, and sallying with Ursula to 
the porch, he saw, to ids snipriae, four 
of those servitors who then usually at- 
tended persons of distinction, and who 
were to be hired in eyery city, for the 
eonvenience of strangers or the holy- 
day ostentation of the gayer citizens. 

"tHow grand we are to-day 1" said 
he, clapping his hands with an 
eagerness which Ursula fidled not to 
reprore. 
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liasaQtior yaiiiAlKKv// Bite a4d^, I Onmii^itu^iiMM idiftei&l^ ovartke 



" whichtme noUUty gcui well dunMOie 
witlv ^ut that we may the jnare 
readily gm ftdjoniUaaee to i)y& (paluae. 
Tl^ese .pEUices of j^esterday ace not: 
eaay of audience to the over bmnjole." 

" Oh 1 but yoa«re ^croo^ this tim^'' 
.said the rboj. '' The Tsibuoe girras 
audiemce to all men, the pooreatastbe 
Inchest, ^sffj there is not a ragged 
boor, or a bare^footed fiiar, who doefi 
not wiLnaecesB to him sooner than the 
proudestbafon. That ^ why thepeople 
love him so. And he devotes OBediQr 
of the week to recalYing the widows 
and the oifdiaiis;-nand yon Imow, 
dame, I am anorphan."* 

Uiwil^ Abreadj oqci^pifld <with her 
.own thoughts, did not anawei;, and 
scarcely hoards ih/e iiioy ; but .leaiung 
on his young arm, and preceded by 
the iootmisn to olear .iihe way, ;passed 
«lowly towards the palaoe <^ tbe 

Capitol' 
A wonderful ihdng would it laa:v& 

.been to a anoro obsorvant eye, >to imaifi 

,the change which two or three flhort 

jmonthsof the stem but salutary and 

.wlaeonile of .the Tnbnne had effeotod 

in the «tiaetaeC Borne, ^ou no lon^or 

Jteheld the jgaunt and mail-clad 

ioims of foseign jner0enaries stalking 

.through the lostas, or grouped in hasy 

insolence. befare4Jie embattled porches 

.of some gloomy palace. The shops, 

that in jnai|y quarters had been oloaod 

Sor years, were .again qpen, gUfetesing 

with wares :and bustling with tsade. 

The thorough&res, fonnerly either 

sUent as death, or crossed by some 

affirightedand solitary passenger wilih 

quick steps, and'eyes that searched 

every cosner,— or resounding with the 

roar of a pauper rabble^ or the open 



pathwapi. ''Keiar, pschapB/'-««io<ine 
the tranalatisa 'eflapied Aamitbe a»- 
iiaa.aatbMiiliei^ bgr armodarntaodfagr 
jift«Mnwg«ipartialbiiitaci«n*-^-^Sflrrer, 
j«rhapi» luM 'i)he.«nari^JUid affect «f 

a«nirle miiul bean more iiaiiMiVahlii 
flCalt than (in Ae aaddan. refovBuitiMi of 
Borne by the Tribune Biena. A dan 
of robbers was leoivretrted fto the -dis- 
eipliae of a ^eamp «r .tovcfmA. ''In 
4ibis4iia^' saysilielii8tftrinM*''4>dltitt 
^roodsbagin toisqjaiaetfaaibtiMy wuecao 
•longer infestod wthvobbea; the oaEon 
•bagantto -plough? theipilgniiiswiaitad 
the aanetoaiiies^} ithe roads laad ini» 
waiesiQplenislMd wiih'tmveUan :««n^ 
plenty, and good fiuth, wsaa maiforad 
inlhemaiikaia'; aBd.aipiisse>nf9dld 
might be eaqmad nKHhout dangarin 
ftke midst tttf jthaOygfairajL' " 

AaBidat:iiU<thMei0iBd«naea of >eom- 
fort and seeuz%^io fthe fBaQple-*-«ime 
dad^ And diaoantendnd conntseaaiioeB 
anight he^aaan inangM in Hkd-vaamA, 
and whanerarimiB'who «nm^he icaaqr 
of Abe Oolonm or Ahe^Orsinl fiH^bim- 
self jostled b^ the ihieng, a ffieMe 
ihand msved iiBTohiarlaBily to the 
AWord*bfl^, andvaJBatfauppaBsaadoatii 
was ended with an iniHgnait -ai^ 
tSere and tiiaae {too^-HSontnaiiBg tite 
jmleoafHted, dr«ftiiiii£diad,<and eixillivg 
shQps^-dwape 'Of jti^faish before the 
gate of faome banghtir mansiQii Jtostk- 
.fied the abaaenant «af forti&eBtafiDB 
w«hi^ the owner Impotanlly leaaBtad 
as a sacrilege. ThiaBghauch atraats 
and mcik thnmga did the parli^Mre 
aceontpivay wend thetrirair, tiU Ubi^ 
found themselyea amidst •jQrowda aa- 
sembled before the eatnofie ef the 
Capitol. The effioan there^ataifioaed 
kept, however, so diaoMetand dexter- 



the regular, and wholesome, and jnin 
gled streams of civiliBed life, whaliier 
baund to pleasure or to commeroe. 
Carts and wflgg<ms .laden with ^goeds 
which had passed in salety ,by the 



fends of savage noUea, now exhibited ous an .order, .that .they wwe not long 
.1 ^ 111 i.'i. i«^ t • _ii 1 I 1 



detained; «ulfiQiW'in:the<bffoadsplaoe 

* Gibbon. 

t Vita di Cola di Bienzi, lib. i. c. 9. 
X Gibbon: ^ihe words In the original are 
** H 'pett^rini twitineiaro a fere la eerca 

dismantled holds of the robbers of ihhe I j»«r la santtMHeu'* 
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or conrt of that memonble building, 
th^ saw the open doora of the great 
jnstioe-hall, guarded but by a single 
sentinel, and in which, for six hours 
daUj, did the Tribune hold hib court, 
for " patient to hear, swift to redress, 
inexorable to punish, his tribunal was 
always accessible to the poor and 
stranger."* 

Not, howerer, to that hall did the 
party bend its way, but to the en- 
trance which admitted to the priyate 
apartments of the palace. And here 
the pomp, the gaud, the more than 
regal magnificence, of the residence of 
the Tribune, strongly contrasted the 
patriarchal simplicity which marked 
his justice court. 

Even Ursula, not unaccustomed, of 
yore, to the luxurious state of Italian 
and French principalities, seemed 
roused into surpriseat the hall crowded 
with retainers in costly lireries, the 
marble and gilded columns wreathed 
with flowers, and the gorgeous banneris 
wrought with the blended arms of the 
Bepublican City and the Pontifical 
See, which biased aloft and around. 

Scarce knowing whom to address 
in such an assembUge, Ursula was 
relieved from her perplexity by an 
officer attired in a suit of crimson and 
gold, who, with a graye and formal de- 
corum, which indeed reigned through- 
out the whole retinue, demanded, re- 
spectfully, whom she sought % '* The 
Signora Nina ! " replied Ursula, draw- 
ing up her stately person, with a 
natural, though somewhat antiquated, 
dignity. There was something foreign 
in the accent, which influenced the 
officer's answer. 

" To-day, madam, I fear that the 
Signora receives only the Roman 
la^es. To-morrow is that appointed 
for all foreign dames of distinction." 

UrsuU^ with a slight impatience of 
tone, replied — 

"My business is of that nature 
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which is welcome on any day, at 
palaces. I come, Signer, to lay certain 
presents at the Signora's feet, which I 
trust she will deign to accept." 

" And say, Signor," added the boy, 
abruptly, '' that Angelo YiUani, whom 
the Lady Nina honoured yesterday 
with her notice, is no stranger bnt a 
Roman ; and comes, as she bade him, 
to profiler to the Signora his homage 
and devotion." 

The grave officer could not refrain 
a smile at the pert, yet not ungraceful, 
boldness of the boy. 

"I remember me. Master Angelo 
YiUani," he replied, ** that the Lady 
Nina spoke to you by the great| stair- 
case. Madam, I will do your errand. 
Please to follow me to an apart- 
ment more fitting your sex and seem- 
mg. 

With that the officer led the way 
across the hall to a broad staircase of 
white marble, along the centre of 
which were laid those rich Eastern 
carpets which at that day, when 
rushes strewed the chambers of an 
English monarch, were already com- 
mon to the greater luxury of Italian 
pahMses. Opening a door at the first 
flight, he ushered Ursula and her 
young charge into a lofty ante-cham- 
ber, hung with arras of wrought vel- 
vets; while over the opposite door, 
through which the officer now va- 
nished, were blazoned the armorial 
bearings which the Tribune so con- 
stantly introduced in all his pomp, 
not more from the love of show, than 
from his politic desire to mingle with 
the keys of the Pontiff the heraldic 
insignia of the Republic. 

"Philip of Yalois is not housed 
like this manl" muttered Ursula. 
"If this last, I shall have done better 
for my charge than I recked of." 

The officer soon returned, and led 
them across an apartment of vast 
extent, which was indeed the great 
reception chamber of the psJace; 
Four-and-twenty columns of the Ori- 
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ental alabasterirliicli had attested the 
spoils of the later emperon, and had 
been disinterred from forgotten mins, 
to grace the palace of the Berirer 
of the old Republic, supported the 
light roof, which, half Gothic, half 
classic, in its architecture, was inlaid 
ivith ^ded and purple mosaics. The 
tesselated floor was covered in the 
cMitre with cloth of gold, the walls 
irere clothed, at intervals, with the 
flame gorgeous hangings, relieved by 
panels freshly painted in the most 
flowing colours, with mystic and sym- 
iiolieal designs. At the upper end of 
this royal chamber, two steps ascended 
4o the place of the Tribune's throne, 
above which was the canopy wrought 
with the eternal armorial bearings of 
the Pontiff and tiie City. 

Traversing this apartment, the 
officer opened the door at its extre- 
mity, which admitted to a small 
chamber, crowded with pages in rich 
dresses of silver and blue velvet. 
There were few amongst them elder 
than Angelo ; and, from their general 
beauty, ^^ seemed the very flower 
«nd blossom of the city. 

Short tijne had Angelo to gaze on 
bis comrades that were to be: — 
another minute, and he and his pro- 
tectresB were in the presence of the 
Tribune's bride. 

The chamber was not large — ^but it 
was large enough to prove that the 
beautiful daughter of Raselli had 
realised her visions of vanity and 
splendour. 

It was an apartment that mocked 
description — ^it seemed a cabinet for 
the gems of the world. The daylight, 
shaded by high and deep-set casements 
of stained glass, streamed in a purple 
and mellow hue over all that the art 
of that day boasted most precious, or 
regal luxury held most dear. The 
candelabras of the silver workmanship 
of Florence; the carpete and stufis of 
the East; the draperies of Venice and 
Genoa ; paintings like the illuminated 



missals, wrought in gold, and those 
lost colours of blue and crimson i 
antique marbles, which spoke of the 
bright days of Athens ; tables of dis- 
interred mosaics, their freshness 
preserved as by magic; censers of 
gold that steamed with the odours of 
Araby, yet so subdued as not to 
deaden the healthier scent of flowers, 
which blushed in every comer from 
their marble and alabaster vases ; a 
small and spirit-like fountain, which 
seemed to gpish from among wreaths 
of roses, difiixsing in its diamond 
and fiuiy spray, a scarce felt coolness 
to the air; — all these, and such 
as these, which it were vain work to 
detail, congregated in the richest 
luxuriance, harmonised with the most 
exquisite taste, uniting the ancient 
arts with the modem, amaaed and 
intoxicated the sense of tiie beholder. 
It was not so much the cost, nor the 
luxury, that made the character of the 
chamber; it was a certain gorgeous 
and almost sublime phantasy, — so that 
it seemed rather the &bled retreat of 
an enchantress, at whose word genii 
ransacked the earth, and fairies ar- 
ranged the produce, than the grosser 
splendour of an earthly queen. Behind 
the piled cushions upon which Nina 
half reclined, stood four girls, beautiful 
as nymphs, with £uis of the rarest 
feathers, and at her feet lay one oldw 
than the rest, whose lute, though now 
silent, attested her legitimate occu- 
pation. 

But, had the room in itself seemed 
somewhat too fimtastic and over- 
charged in its prodigal ornaments, 
the form and &ce of Nina would 
at once have rendered all appropriate ; 
so completely did she seem the natuial 
Spirit of the Place; so wonderfully 
did her beauty, elated as it now was 
with contented love, gratified vanity, 
exultant hope, body forth the bright- 
est vision that ever floated before the 
eyes of Tasso, when he wrought into 
, one immortal shape the glory of the 
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"Bskthxaitanu yntia. the aUnreiafiiite of 
<tiiie Woman. 

Ki&ft -faall umb w the .saw UmUa, 
wliofle aodftfee M&d mBiunfiil faatiusB 
liiTolniitoriljtMtiJM hernirpn(Be.aa«l 
adminAioii sba lovettnefls. so nre And 
fltriking, bvA <iriio, undaBled tby ifafi 
splendour aioDnd, ■con raeoreredhfir 
wonted ael^eovpoenre, and imatnd 
henetf on the eaahion io which Jfina 
pointed, i^dle ithe young Tiattor •»- 
mained etanding, and Bpell-»boond .bj 
chMdirii wonder, in the 'centre iif the 
apartoMnt. Kmareeognued him with 
a smile. 

''Ah, my^preMy bey, wluwe ipiiok 
eye and bold air eaught 107 iancy 
yesteiday^^! Have youcome i4o aooBpt 
my cftkrl Is it 70a, madana, who 
claim this fiiirehUdr' 

« Lady," f«piied UfBul% **my bnsi- 
nees liere is brief: by a train lof 
events, needless to weaiy you with 
narrating, this boy from ii^ iirfuujy 
fell to my f^i8ife---a weighty and 
anxious trust to one wliaee tfaougfate 
are bey<md the barrier of iife. I have 
reared him as became a yootii a[ 
gentle blood ; for on hoi&i sides, iac^, 
he is noble, thouglnoLorphan, mnthes- 
less and -siieless.*. 

"Poor eh^d l''«iftd SlkiA, compas- 
sionately. 

** Growing now/' 'Continued Unula» 
"oppressed by yean, and deaiioaB 
only to make my peace with Hesiren, 
I journeyed iuther acme months sinoe, 
in the design to place the boy with a 
relation of mine*; and, that trust (ful- 
filled, to take the tows in the Oity of 
the Apostle. Atlas ! I found my kins- 
man dead, and a baron of wild and 
dissolute chaxnoterwas his heir. Jieie 
remaining, perploMcd and anxious, it 
seemed to me the Toioe of Providenee 
when, yester-eifeniDg, the chiid told 
me you had been pleased to honour 
him with your notice. Like the test 
of Rome, he lias already learned enthu- 
siasm for the frrfl>mie-^evotion to 
the Tribune's bride. Will you, in 



tmih, admit ium of your liouaehold.} 
He wiil not dishonour jour pnriiection 
by his bloo4, nor, I truf ^ 'by his 
bflHring.'' 

" I would take his Iemso foor.his gua- 
cantcQ, madam, even wl^out .so dia- 
tingttished a lecommeudation ae your 
own. Is he Soman) Hisnamethen 
must be known to me»" 

<' Pardon xemv l^dy," xepUed Ursula : 
"be bears the name of Aqgalo yuiam 
—not that of his sire or motiier.. The 
lumour <tf aaohle house.&r ever eon- 
demns his parentage toxestAinknoirau 
He is the oiffibpidng of. a. love uneane- 
tioned by the church." 

"He is the more to be loved, thei^ 
and to he pitied^vietim of «i& .not 
Ilia own! " anawetred Nina» with nunat- 
ened eyes» as she eaw <the deep and 
burning blush thai covered the boy's 
cheeks. "With .the Tribune's reign 
commences a new era of nobility^ 



when rank and knigitthood ahall be 
won by « 'man's ewn merit^not that 
of his anoeston. Fear not, .madam t 
in my honae he tks^ know no slight." 

UiBula was imKved ^rom her .pride 
by the kindneiB 'Of K«na: .«he ap- 
pioached with inrofamtaiyaeversnoe, 
and kissed the ^fiignera's haad-^ 

" Hay .onr iU4y dreward your noble 
dieact'l" said she.: " and now my .mis- 
sion is ended, and my earthly goal Is 
wen. Add Qii]y,Jady, to your ines- 
timable fiMmurs one more. Theae 
jewels "'^-lOnd Ursula draw ftom iter 
j»be <a ioasket» touched the ^ring; 
and the lid flying back, diseovered 
jewels of great sixe and the most 
brilliant watery—'' these jewels," ab» 
continued* laying the casket «t i^inH'a 
feet, "once belonging to the princely 
Jiouse of Thoulouse, ore vdueless t» 
me and mine. Suffer me to think 
that they are 'transferred to one whoae 
queenly bcow wiU ^ve thorns hwtee 
iticannet borrow." 

"How 1 " said Ifina> colouring yeiy 
deep^; "think you, madam, my 
kindness can be bought? What 
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iroman's kin'diiieaa ever iras ? Nay^ nn^ 
— -take back ike-gifita^ or I diall pnor 
you -to take htak yma hoy." 

Uzsula iras astomahed and oon- 
founded : to kor ex^etieDeSi fiuck ab- 
fitinenice yra& a novelty^ -and aiie 
Bcarcdy knew kow to meet it. Nina 
perc^ved ker jnnbanaaament Tvitb a 
hangkty and trimmpkant «nilei and 
tiien^ Tegiuaing kerr foersner -courteay 
of demeanour, said, witk a gittve 



« Ute Tdbime^a kaads are .ideally— 
tke Tribmie's wifo must not he «»- 
peeled. Ealker, -madam, skoold I 
piBSB -npon you same token of ex- 
ckange for tko fkir ekaige yon kave 
committed to me. Your jewels kere- 
after mayprofit tke key in kis «acaer : 
reserve tkem ior one ^ko (needs 
tkem." 

" No, Udy," said IJrsnla,. nsiiig aaxd 
lifting ker eyes to keaven; — "tkey 
skall buy masses for bis motker's sonl ; 
for Mm I skall reserve a c(mipetenee 
wken kis years require it. Lady, 
accept tke tkanks of a wretcked and 
desolate keart. Fare yon well! " 

Ske turned to quit tke room, but 
^th so faltering and <weak a atop, 
tkat Nina, toucked and affected, 
sprung up, and witk ker own kand 
guided tke oM woiasAn acnts Cke 
room, wkispering oomfort and«ootii- 
ing to ker ; wkUe> as tkey ireaoked 
tke door, tke boy rufiiked fanraord, and, 
ckuinng Unralfl's robe, sobbed ont^ 
** Dear dame, not one £u*eweU for yonr 
little Angelo! Forgive kim all ke 
has cost you ! Now, for tke first time, 
I feel kow w^fward and tiiaskless I 
kavebeen.** 

Tke old woman cangbt kim in ker 
arms, and kissed kim passionately; 
wken tke boy, as .xf a Ikougbt sud- 
denly struck kim, drew fortk tke 
purse ske kad given kim, and said, in 
a ckoked and scarce articulate voioe, 
— •" And let ibia, dearest dame, go in 
masses for my poor f(xther*3 soul ; for 
^ is dead, too, you know ! " 



Xkese words joemed to :free£e at 
onoe all ike tenderer fl«F»#*^^^ of 
UnoU. fibe put bade the boy witk 
'tke same chiUiBg .and atem ^everitf 
of a^ect and 'naaiier wkiok kad so 
ofken before rqureased kim : and reeo- 
vering ker selftposBeasioB, at onoe 
quitted Ike apartofint witkont saying 
anolbfir word. Nina^ amprised, but 
still pMying ker sosiow and raq>«Bting 
Jier age, Allowed ker steps aaoss the 
^pages' 4uit0d:oom .and tke lec^tion- 
•diambor, even to tkeiootfif ths-atairs, 
— a condescension tkekaugktieat psin- 
oeas Gi Bome could not kave won 
•from ker.; and jcetuming, saddened 
and tkongbttfol, .die took tke boy's 
kandy and affeetionatdy kissed Jiiis 
JiuBehead. 

"Boor boy ! ''die said, ''it«eemsBs 
if JB^rovkianee -kad madeane aelect tiiee 
yflBtnrday iram iho crowd, and Jtkus 
conducted thee to thy proper refuge. 
For to wkom skould come tke friend- 
less and the orpkans of Rome, but to 
tke palace of Home's first Magis- 
trate 1 " Turning then to ker attend- 
ants, ske gave tkem instructions as 
to the personal comforts of her new 
okarge^ wkiok erinced tkat >if power 
kad ministered to ker canity, it kad 
not steeled ker keart Angelo Yillani 
Uvisd to rq)iQr ker it?eU./ 

Qbo 3Betained the :boy on ker pre- 
sence, and «oon«eEBing with kim fiuni- 
liarlj, she was jsuae and more pleased 
with kis bold spirit ^and £»nk man- 
ner. Their ismfveraation was kowever 
interrupted, as tke day advanoed, by 
tke arrival of several ladtes of tls^ 
Boman nohilil^. And .tken it was 
tkat .Nina^ virtuflsreeaded intoshade, 
and ker fiiults appeared. £he could 
not jcesifit tke woman's triumph lOver 
tiiose arrogant stgnoras who now 
ecinged in homage Jmhese tkey had 
onee flighted witk diaelain. She 
aflfectedtke manner<Qf, ake demanded 
tke reapeet due te, a qu^n. And by 
many of those jdeacterous arts which 
the se3i: know so well, she xonUiiRed to 
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render her reiy conrteflj a humiliation 
to her haughty guests. Her command- 
ing beauty and her graceful intellect 
saved her, indeed, from the vulgar 
insolence of the upstart ; biit yet more 
keenly stung the pride, by forbidding 
to those she mortified the retaliation 
of contempt. Hers were the covert 
taunt — ^the smiling affiront — the sar- 
casm in the mask of compliment — 
the careless exaction of respect in 
trifles, which could not outwardly be 
resented, but which could not inly be 
forgiven. 

" Fair day to the Signora Colonna," 
said she to the proud wife of the proud 
Stephen ; " we passed your palace yes- 
terday. How fair it now seems, re- 
lieved from those gloomy battlements 
which it must often have saddened 
you to gaze upon. Signora, (turning 
to one of. the Orsini), your lord has 



high fiivour with the Tribune, who 
destines him to.great command. His 
fortunes are secured, and we rejoice at 
it ,* for no man more loyally serves the 
state. Have you seen, Mr Lady of 
Frangipani, the last verses of Petrarch 
in honour of my lord? — ^they rest 
yonder. May we so &r venture as to 
request you to point out their beauties 
to the Signora di Savelli? We re- 
joice, noble Lady of Kalatesta, to 
observe that your eyesight is so well 
restored. The last time we met, 
though we stood next to you in the 
revels of the Lady Giulia, you seemed 
scarce to distinguish usfirom the pillar 
by which we stood !" 

*' Must tMs insolence be endured !" 
whispered the Signora Frangipani to 
the Signora Malatesta. 

"Hush, hush; if ever it be our 
diqr again!" 



CHAPTEB IL 



9H33 BLBSS3IN0 OV A.OOVKaLLOB WHOSE IKTBRBSTS Aim HEABT ABB OVB OWV.-— 
THB STRAWS THBOWK VPWABD, — ^DO THET POBTBim A 8T0BH. 



It was later that day than usual, 
when Bienzi returned from his tri- 
bunal to the apartments of the 
palace. As he traversed the recep- 
tion hall, his countenance was much 
flushed; his teeth were set firmly, 
like a man who has taken a strong 
[resolution from which he will not be 
moved; and his brow was dark with 
that settled and fearful frown which 
the desciibers of his personal appear- 
ance have not failed to notice as the 
characteristic of an anger the more 
deadly because invariably just. Close 
at his heels followed the Bishop of 
Orvietto and the aged Stephen Co- 
lonna. " I tell you, my Lords," said 
Eienzi, "that ye plead in vain. Borne 
knows no distinction between ranks. 



The law is blind to the agent — lynx- 
eyed to the deed." 

" Yet," said Baimond, hesitatingly, 
" bethink thee. Tribune ; the nephew 
of two cardinals, and himself once a 
senator." 

Bienzi halted abruptly, and fiiced 
his companions. " My Lord Bishop," 
said he, " does not this make the crime 
more inexcusable ? Look you, thus it 
reads : — ^A vessel from Avignon to 
Naples, chaiged with the revenues of 
Provence to Queen Joanna, on whose 
cause, mark you, we now hold solemn 
council, is wrecked at the mouth of 
the Tiber; with that, Martino di 
Porto — ^a noble, as you say — ^the 
holder of that fortress whence he 
derives his title, — doubly bound by 
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gentle blood and by immediAte neigh- 
bourhood to succour the oppressed — 
falls upon the vessel wiUi his troops 
(what hath the rebel with armed 
troops 1)— -and pillages the vessel like 
a coxnnion robber. He is apprehended 
— ^brought to my tribunal — ^receives 
£ur trial — ^is condemned to die. Such 
is the law; — ^what more would ye 
haver* 

" Mercy/' said the Colonna. 
Bienzl folded his arms, and laughed 
disdainfully. ''I never heard my 
Lord Colonna plead for mercy when a 
peasant had stolen the bread that was 
to feed his famishing children." 

" Between a peasant and a prince. 
Tribune,./, for <me, recognise a dis- 
tinction: — the bright blood of an 
Orsini is not to be i^ed like that of a 

base plebeian ** 

** Which, I remember me," said 
Bienzi, in a low voice, "you deemed 
small matter enough when my boy- 
brother fell beneath the wanton spear 
of your proud son. Wake not that 
memory, I warn you ; let it sleep. — 
for shame, old Colonna — for shame ; 
so near the gravje, where the worm 
levels all flesh, and preaching, with 
those gray hairs, the uncharitable dis- 
tinction between man and man. Is 
there not distinction enough at the 
best ] Does not one wear purple, and 
the other rags? Hath not one ease, 
and the other toil % Doth not the one 
banquet while the other starves? Do I 
nourish any mad scheme to level the 
ranks which society renders a neces- 
sary, evil % 'So, I war no more with 
Dives than with Lazarus. But before 
Man's judgment-seat, as before Qod's, 
liazarusand Dives are made equaL 
"So more." 

. Colonna drew his robe round him 
with great haughtiness, and bit his lip 
in silence. Baimond interposed. 

"All this is true. Tribune. But," 
and he drewRienzi aside, "you know 
we must be politic as well as just. 
Nephew to two Cardinals, what en- 



mity will not this. provoke at Avig- 
nonl" 

" Vex not yourself, holy Baimond, I 
will answer it to the Pontiff." While 
they spoke the bell tolled heavily and 
loudly. 

Colonna started. 

"Great Tribune," said he, with a 
slight sneer, " deign to pause ere it be 
too late. I know not that I ever befbie 
bent to you a suppliant; and I ask 
you now to spare mine own foe. St(v 
phen Colonna prays Cola di Bienzi 
to spare the life of an Orsini." 

" I understand thy taunt, old Lord," 
said Kienzi, calmly, "but I resent 
it not. Yon are foe to the Orsini, yet 
you plead for him-*it sounds gene- 
rous ; but hark you,-~you are more a 
friend to your order than a foe to 
your rivaL You cannot bear that one, 
great enough to have contended with 
you, should perish like a thief. I 
give full praise to such noble forgive- 
ness ; but I am no noble, and I do not 
sympathize with it. One word more ; 
— if this were the sole act of fraud 
and violence that this bandit baron had 
committed, your prayers should plead 
for him ; but is not his life notorious? 
Has he not been from boyhood the 
terror and disgrace of Bome? How 
many matrons violated, merchants 
pillaged, peaceful men stilettoed in 
the day-light, rise in dark witness 
against the prisoner ? And for such a 
man do I live to hear an aged prince 
and a pope's vicar plead for mercy ? — 
Fie, fie 1 But I wUl be even with ye. 
The next poor man whom the law 
sentences to death, for your sake wiH 
I pardon," 

Baimond again drew aside the Tri- 
bune, while Colonna struggled to sup- 
press his rage. 

" My friend," said the Bishop, " the 
nobles will feel this as an insult to their 
whole order; the very pleading of 
Orsini's worst foe must convince thee 
of this. Martino's blood will seal 
their reconciliation with each other^ 
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and thfij will be an oa« nan against 
thee." 

" Be itao :irith Ckid and «he Ptople 
en my side, I wUl dftie, t ho u gh a 
Beman, ta- lie jint.^ fDhe ML eeans 
— ^you are alreadj too late." Son^fingv 
Bienzi throir open tlia. easement ; and 
hy the stainaw of the Lieu xoee a 
fabhettfromiriiiBk swung with4k <neafc> 
in^ Bound^ aenfed' in. fais. pataician 
sobea, the yvt palpitating' corpffe of 
Uartino di Porto. 

" Beholdl "saidthe^rilbnne^ aterniy, 
" thus die ail nibfaer& For traHfirSy 
the same hnr has the aae and the 
aeaffDidl" 

Raimondf drew fiosfc. and tamed 
pala Not so the yetesan noble. Tears 
of wxmnded prida started ftom his 
e^es ; he anvoadied, learang an> fan 
staff, to Bienzi, touehed han en his 
ahoalder, sad said,— 

" TrU>iine,»jndge has l^ed to envy 
his victim !" 

Bienzi tnmed with an equal pride 
to the Baron. 

''We finglve idle wmds in the 
aged. My Losd,. faa^n yoH/done wilih 
US 7^— WQ WQohl be aieon:" 

** Give me tl^ amn, B8imani^"'8aid 
Stephen. ''Tsibune-^iewelL Foxt- 
get that the Colomm sued t hc(^ ' an 
easy task, mediiidss; for, wiss asyon 
are, you fbiget what every one- eise 
can mmemfaer." 

"Ay, my Lord, what 3" 

« Birth, Trihnie,.bath— that's altl'' 

''The SigDor Colonna. has taken 
np my old ealttag; and tinned aiwii^" 
xetumed IBenzi^. with an indifferent 
and easy tone. 

Then following Baimond and Sto- 
phBn with his' eyes, tili the doer dosed 
upon them,. he muttered," insolent 1 
were it not for Adrian, thy grey beard 
should not bes£ thee hannless. Birth! 
what Colenna- wouldi not boast hioB- 
self, if he eould, thr. grandson of an 
emperor ? — Old man> these is danger 
in the* whioh sunt be watehed." 
With' that ^e tamed mmins^y towaxds 



1^ easemsnt, and agafit ifikat grias^ 
spestaele^ of death met hveye. The 
people hefayw, asMmbled m hoge eon* 
i^oiced- at the execution of 
whoKr Uib had been Inftsny 
andraytne^-hutwhs^had sasmed-be* 
yowi jnstiee— "witti ail the fierce d» 
monr that marfesitoeBndtKtiGiref the 
rahbia'overaeivshedlbe. AndiAeFe 
Bienzi stood, he heard their shouts 
of " Long' live the 'Mbaon, the jhst 
jmiga^ Bmne's: Bbsvatorl'* Btatr at 
Idrnt daw other thoughts J j -fcued 
his senses to the popabr entitmaiaaa!^ 

''Mr poor brother r he said, witt 
tears in his-eyes^ "it w«» owing to IfaiB 
man's d imes and to n crime atknost 
similar to tiftot fbr which hehaenow 
sttffered-^4hat thoo* wert entnimMb to 
tlie riianghtos ; and they who had am 
pity for the lamb, dsmoiv fbr emn- 
passion to the wolf! Ah, wertr thou 
Uvto^^ nNMf, how these ^ovd hands 
wonldf bend- to thee; though dead, 
then- wert not worthy ot a thong^. 
Qod rest thy gentle soid^ and! Iteqrmy 
anJiitien pnse as it was idlen we 
walked at twiUj^t, sidcp by^slde toge- 
tltor!" 

The- Ti^bnne that the eaaement, 
and tosiungarsnay, sought the daaii^ 
ber of If ina. On h e a r isig hia step 
withonty she had akeady risen frnn 
the eonch, h» eye» i^aridmg; her 
bosom hearing; sad as he entered, 
she threw herself on his nedc, sskI 
nmrmuredasshe nestfod to his Imeast, 
— '* Ah, the hours since we- parted ! " 

it was a singular Ihinjf to see thai 
pnmd Isdy, proud of her beauty, h«r 
statinn, her new honoum; — ^whose 
gfoi^euas -vanity wu aheady the taflc 
oi Borne, and the rspraadi to Bfeaai, 
— ^how suddenly and miraculonsif riie 
seemed changed in IdB pvesenee! 
Blushing and tinnd, all pride in hep> 
self seemedi merged in her proud ItoTs 
for him. No woman ever lored to 
tiieftiU' extent of the pasrion, whodid 
not venerato where she lored^ and 
who did not feel humbled (d^hted 
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and overweening estimate of the 
gnfwrMiity of ihe oljeefe o£ hm wor- 
iliipi 

of tihw <fiMaii«l3M belwenk iMDMif 
and aft odior oreasM iiaafgb, wlMi 
eflasiiaii«4'iK>iMreM»ih0 lore otftiie 
Tribune to fii^lkide^ to biincL himiQ 
bi^-ftHinga tommriB othenKaodito in- 
^ij^ her m ttxaa^nlADOOBvaf pamiii^ 
whio^ thougk ik> « evrtrint poiitt polU 
tie tap aHHB&e; v» eaxnad ta«a cstaa* 
wbittii i0 it' did n«i cooEBpm to pi» 
<lae& ]ii»' dmni&l, lua gaeved the 
BoBUttKinth^ ameseoK fin tttnr e«m 
«QnmMiiee aadb di»8Urti»n^ an^ iiit» 
riaflv ndthi at plaoriUs) eBqiinmrtSun-. of 
eaaaai tii^had mwt tiur i&diatr3?to 
fiidiem. S&nui letanMb hi» iiife'a 
ounB8e»iFitfk am^ equal aflbetien^. aaod 
beadiniS dmm to bv. beMri&ftil fto^ 
tftie'. light WW flttt i Tihn i t tff ffhaan- fraa 
hiB-brnw idi8ieB»tlMn( wtetheraoveM 
or md, yiiaxstt bub Urtd^ daskansd Ub 
hwad €«pamni . 

^OauHL hasit not bMB afannL tiUa 
omrniiig^ ]SFii»! "* 

" No> the fasatiraa ogprmikfei Bvt 
mev«rtiiideBB^:€tob^ 1 hwve- Mt bideed 
oonxpa&y— halft thst jwiiiiianij,! ot 
BtaK^ has emmdedi thar palace:." 

'* AH 2 ^ivaDmnt^ it>~>4Siitt you hsj^, 
is ho noira^nsv tm&f" 

'^Hauh, eol% apaafcto* him 1r.hiiiiy; 
I^entreat : of hia sttnr^ anonu Atngdloi 
afifEBoach.. Yon aae yoMB msmmatlKar, 
the Tidbttoe of Bonsai!' 

imgelo^ appimaxdiBd* with a taaldity 
■oi hsi wont,Jbir«iaizref magaatjrwafl 
at all times natural to Bien&siv. and 
einee hia- power i/b had Batondli^ taken 
a graTor and sostaiasr aapeelv whidl 
impiensd thoaa wiio appmaahed h]m> 
even tbeiambaaaadoia of: pdnaea^ with 
a certain invohuDtesT'awQi The Hbb^ 
bune amilsd &t tiaa effimt hfiaaw he 
had produeedv and beings hy isempst 
fond of duhixan^ aad: affiible ta all 
but the greats he hastened to>dispel it 
He took the* child a£BsctibBateiy in 



bia anna^ bisaod him> and. bade him 
welcome. 

'^Hajf w« hana a aon aa' fidr l" he 
whiBpsBad to ]iiB%. who binhed, and 
tomod awa|^. 

*" ^Srname, n^r Uttla* fnnid) ** 

"Ai^UyiUaiuL" 

'^ A Tnaean name. Hhare is a van 
of letteca atFlomsoe, doobtbn writ* 
ingr ooB aamalB from hanay- a* tins 
moomityealladyiUam. FejAuapsakin 
tothael'' 

''I hasve ao kin,'' said the hify, 
bluntly; ''and therefore I ahall the 
better love the Signora and honour 
you^ if you wUl let me. I am Bo* 
-^ all the fienan boys honauv 



** Bo they^m^brape bdV' aaid the 
iMbuae, caiimamg witilL pieaaon; 
''-tiat is agood. ohmod of m^ eonlDBued 
pBOBperiitiy;" Hte put down th» boy, 
and thiew hins^ on the cuahiona, 
wAabf' Uma planedihoiaelf on a kind of 
]mr stool beside him.. 

** Let us be done/' aaid he ; and 
Kina motioned to the attendant 
nuddena to withdiaw. 

" Take my new page with yooy" aaid 
aherp ''he is yet^. psrhaf», too fresh 
from home- to enjoy the eompany of 
Magidxfy bmtiiran;.'' 

Wfaea> tbey wens abme^ Niuia pro- 
oseded to nanate to BSsmd theadveor* 
tuEO of ihe morning ; bu^i though he 
seemed outwavdl^r to Hstien,. hiift gaze 
was on yacancy, and hvwaa evidBntly 
ahateicted and arif-absocbed* At 
lengithv as ab» aonoluiled^ he sadd, 
" Well^jKbia, yon hskve aetodas over, 
kindly and nobly. Let as to othoc 
themeai I am in daages:'' 

*' Danger ! " edioadi Nin%. torning 
pale. 

" Why^ the word must not appal 
you— 'yom hasar a spirit lik«mjis^ that 
soanis fear; and^. for that reason^ 
2irdn% in* all Berne you aas my only 
oonMant. it webb not (»iy to glad 
me with thy beauty, but to ofaBsr me 
with thy counsel, to aup^it me with 
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thy Tilou; tint Heaven gftTe me thee 
M * helpmate." 

" Now, our Lady Ueasthee for thooe 
words i " Mid Niiia» kiniiig the hand 
that hong orer her shoulder; "aadif 
I started at the word danger, it was 
bat the woman's thought of thee, — an 
unworthy thought^ my CSoU^ for gloiy 
and danger go together. And I am 
as ready to share the last as the first 
If the hour of trial erer come, none of 
thy Mends shall be so fidthfol to thy 
side as this weak form but nndaonted 
heart" 

''Iknow ity my own Nina ; I know 
ity" said Bienzi, rinng, and padngthe 
chamber with large and rapid strides. 
" Now listen to me. Thou knowest 
that to gorem in safety, it is my po- 
licy as my pride to govern justiy. To 
govern justly is an awful thing, when 
mighty barons are the culprits. Nioa^ 
lor an open and andadous robbexy, 
our court has sentenced Martin of the 
Oraini, the Lord of Porto, to death. 
His corse swings now on the Staircase 
oftheLion.'' 

"A dreadful dooml" said Nina> 
shuddering. 

"True; but by his death thousands 
of poor and honest men may live ia 
peace. It is not that which troubles 
me : tiie Barons resent the deed, as 
an insult to them that law should 
touch a noble. They will rise— they 
will rebel. I foresee the storm — ^not 
the spell to allay it." 

Nina paused a moment, — ^^They 
have taken," she then said, ''a soleiiin 
oath on the Eucharist not to bear 
arms against thee." 

" Perjury is a light addition to theft 
and murder," answered Rienzi, with 
his sarcastic smile. 

'' But the people are £uthfnl." 

" Yes, but in a civil war (which the 
saints folrefend !) these combatants are 
the stanchest who have no home but 
their armour, no calling-but the sword. 
The trader will not leave his trade 
at the toll of a bell every day; but 



the Barans^ soldieiy are read jr at $31 
hoarSb" 

"To be strong," said Nina^ — ^who, 
summoned to the eoundls of her lord, 
shewed an inteUeet not unworthy of 
the honour, — ^"to be strong in «lan- 
gerotts timesj, authority must seem 
strong. By shewing no fear, yon may 
prevent the canse of fear." 

"My own thought!" retomed 
Bienzi, quickly. "Ton know that 
half my power with these Barons is 
drawn from the homage rendered to 
me by foreign states. VThen from 
every city in Italy the ambaasadors of 
crowned princes seek the alliance of 
the Tribune^ th^ must veil their re- 
sentment at the rise of the Plebeian. 
On the other hand, to be strong 
abroad I must seem strong at home : 
the vast design I have planned, and, 
as by a miracle, begun to execute, will 
£ul at once if it seem abroad to be in- 
trusted to an unsteady and fluctuat- 
ing, power. That design (continued 
Bienzi, pausing, and placing his hand 
on a marble bust of the young Augus- 
tus) is greater than Ins, whose pro- 
found yet icy soul united Italy in 
subjection, — ^for it would unito Italy 
in freedom ; — ^yes I could we but form 
one great federative league of all the 
States of Italy, each governed by its 
own laws, but united for mutual and 
common protection against the At- 
tilas of Uie North, with Bome for 
their Metropolis and their Mother, 
this age and this brain would have 
■wrought an enterprise which men 
should quote till the sound of the last 
trump ! " 

" I know thy divine scheme," said 
Nina, catching his enthusiasm ; ''and 
what if there be danger in attaining 
itt Have we not mastered the greatest 
danger in the first step 1 " 

"Ri^t, Nina, right 1 Heaven (and 
the Tribune, who ever recognised, in 
his own fortunes, the agencj of the 
hand above, crossed himself reve- 
rently) will preserve him to whom «» 
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iiath Touclisafed sncli lofty yisions of 
the fdkure tedemption of the Land of 
the trQe Chinch, and the liberty and 
AdyanoaoMOt of its children 1 This I 
trust : already many of the cities of 
Tuscany have entered into treaties for 
the formation of this league ; nor from 
% single tyrant^ saye John di Vice, 
haye I receiyed aught but &ir words 
and flattering promises. The time 
seems ripe for the grand stroke of 
all." 

''And what is thatt" demanded 
Kina, wonderingly. 

"Defiance to all foreign interfer- 
ence. By what right does a synod of 
stranger princes ^yeBome a lung in 
some Teuton Emperor ] Home's peo- 
ple alone should choose Rome's go- 
vernor ; — and shall we cross the Alps 
to render the title of our master to 
the descendants of the Qoth 1 " 

Kina was silent: the custom of 
choosing the soyereign by a diet be- 
yond the Rhine, reserving only the 
ceremony of his subsequent corona- 
tion for the mock assent of the Ro- 
mans, however degrading to that 
people, and howeyer hostile to all 
notions of substantial independence, 
^nu so nnqnestioned at that time, 
that Rienzi's daring suggestion left 
her amazed and breathless, prepared 
to she was for any scheme, however 
extrayagantly bold* 

"Howl'' said she, after a long 
pause; "do I understand aright 1 
Can you mean defiance to the Em- 
perorl'* 

"Why, listen: at this moment 
there are two pretenders to the thrbne 
t>f Rome — ^to the imperial crown of 
Italy—a Bohemian and a Bayarian. 
To their election our assent — ^Rome's 
Assent— -is not requisite— not asked. 
Can we be called free — can we boast 
eurselyes republican — ^when a stranger 
And a barbarian is thus thrust upon 
our necks] No, we will be free in 
>jality as in name. Besides, (con- 

^ued the Tribune, in a calmer tone,) 



this seems to me politic as well as 
daring. The people incessantly de- 
mand wonders from me : how can I 
more nobly dazzle, more virtnously 
win them, than by asserting their in- 
alienable right to choose their own 
rulers t The daring will awe the 
Barons, and foreigners themselyes; it 
will giye a startling example to all 
Italy ; it will be the first brand of an 
uniyersal blaze. It shall be done, 
and with a pomp that befits the 
deed!" 

"Cohi,* said Nina, hesitatingly, 
''your eagle spirit often ascends where 
mine flags to follow; yet be not oyer 
bold." 

" Nay, did yon not, a moment sinc^ 
preach a difierent doctrine 1 To be 
strong, was I not to seem strong 1 ** 

"Kay fiite preserye yout" said 
Nina, with a foreboding sigh. 

" Fate I " cried Rienzl ; " there is 
no late 1 Between the thought and 
the success, God is the only agent; 
and (he added with a yoice of deep 
solemnity) I shall not be deserted. 
Yisions by night, even while thine 
arms are around me ; omens and im- 
pulses, stirring and diyine, by day, 
even in the midst of the liying crowd 
-—encourage my path, and point my 
goal. Now, even now, a yoice seems 
to whisper in my ear — ^^ Pause not; 
tremble not ; wayer not ; — ^for the eye 
of the All-Seeing is upon thee, and 
the hand of the All-Powerful shall 
protect ! ' " 

' As Rienzl thus spoke, his face grew 
pale, his hsai seemed to bristle, his 
tall and proud form trembled visibly, 
and presently he sunk down on a seat, 
and coyered his face with his hands. 

An awe crept over Nina, though 
not unaccustomed to such strange and . 
preternatural emotions, which ap« 
peared yet the more singular in one 
who in common life was so calm, 
stately, and self-possessed. But with 
every increase of prosperity and power, 
those emotions seemed to increase is 
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Afifir ^xront, as if ki sudi inerMw 
Ibe dffTOttft Mid OT«rvioaght. eo^ut- 
•tiA&on of the Xribuod vte^gioiaQ^ aid- 
4iUoMl proof «f a xoipterioiu guio^ 
4iai>hlp mlgbAiiar ihaa tha TiiUmr or 
ariofnftD. 

6ho approaehod feaifaUj^and tkraw 
Jier ariDA aEonmd lum,. Imt niiikoiit 



Bn yet t)M TrihuBd had weU re- 
tfOTored lunari^ a Blighi tap ai the 
flbBor.Taa heaid, and the aooad aeened 
at once to recall his self-posseBfiiom. 
. '<£Bfter;' he said^ lifting hU&oe, to 
vhieh the woubad e e tomr aU>w^ re- 



An officer, half-opening the d(Mr> 
mativamui thatthe pexaoft he had^aent 
lor Halted haa lelaunri. 

''IoooMi^€0r«of Biyheart,*' ^ 
%yBpeifid to Ni]ia»> '* we ifUl sap 
alone tojught^ and wiU ooATane mov9 
an theae laaitem:'' bo aayiag, with 
aoaeidiait leas thaa hia aeiial lofUAeaa 
of mian^ he U& the room, andaought 
hia cabiaet, which ky at Urn otbur 
udeof the receptloachattheBi. Hera 
he Ibaml Cecoo del Yeedue. 

"^ Bmr, mj hoJd ShHow," aaa tha 
Tribune, aaamung witi^ iRandedai 
eaae that air of frieadl^ e%ua2ity whiah 
he alwaja adopted with thaae of the 
lower chuH^ and which sMda aatrikiB^ 
conkraat with the xftigeatj, no ieaa 
Batiml, whidbi laarfciadhU nuumev to 
the gceat. ^ How saw, my Ceoco 1 
Thoa heafeat thyaelf braye^, I aee> 
during these sickly heats ; we labour- 
e]»<-^fer boUk of m laboar^ Ceoce— -are 
too bnay to &U ill aa the idle do> ia 
^anamer, or the antuxnn, of Bomaa 
ehiMk I sent for thee, Ceoco, beeaAse 
I would know how thy fWow-<»afta- 
SMa are like to take the Oxsini's 
aMcnUeh." 

. *'Ohl Tribune/' replied the artifi- 
ear, who^aow faTniiiarized witii Slettd, 
had lost much of hia eariier awe of 
hisw and who regarded the Tribone'a 
power aa partly hia own creatioa; 
*f. thi^ axe idready out of their hoaeat 



wita, at year conngeia pmidung HhA 
great men aa yoa would the asaaH." 

<^ So^^l am repaid 1 But hark 
yoB^ Cecco^ it will hriag^peihiqMV hoi 
work npeft na £rery Baroa w^l 
dread leat it be hia torn next, and 
dxead mH make them beld^ Itfce rata 
i^dei^aix. VTa may have tafigbkfor 
the Qoed Z^tata." 

«WiAh an my hearty Trtbine;' 
anaweredOoeQ>giiiffly« ^'^foEroa^ 
am no craven." \ . 

» Then keep the aame ^»int hi ttU 
your meetings with the acidfioeB* I 
^i^t for the people. The people at a 
piadi miMt ^k* with ma." 

« They will^" wplied GeoQO ; "^ ih^ 
wittl" 

" Ceeeaw thia eitgr ia mukr tha 
a^tnal de]ttDion.of the Pontiff— ao 
be ii^-it is aa henoiiiv aot abartheii. 
But the teag9oral domiaioB^myftieaii 
ahottld be with BaaMita Mily*. Ia it 
not a diagrace to BepabUcaa Bom^ 
that whila we aow apeal^ eertain 
barbarians^ whom we aerer heard o( 
ahould bar deeiiting biiyoaft the Alpa 
on themMitaQf two BO¥efdgaa, whom 
we sever aawl la not thiaa thing to 
boveaatedY An Italian city>— what 
hath it to da witha Bohemian Bm- 
paaorV* 

" Little anoV St. tanl knowar* said 
Geeco. 

" Should it not be a elaim qjueat 
tionedr' 

<" I think 80 r repUed thoemiih. 

^ And if found an outrage quo. oni 
ancient laws, should it not be a elaim 
resisted?" 

"Kot a doubt of it/' 

** Well, go to 1 The archives aaaure 
me that never was Emperor law&Uy 
exowned but by the free votes of the 
pe<^le. We never chose Bohemian or 
Bavarian/' 

'' But, on the contrary, whenever 
these Northmen come hither to be 
tfowaed, we try to drive them away 
with stones and curses, — for we are a 
people^ Tribune, thatloveour liberties/^ 
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« Qo ba«k to your Mends—see-^ 
address ibem^ sagr tliat youf Tribuxie 
ynR demand of these preteaders to 
3Soxne the right to her throme. Let 
fBem not he mazed or startled, hut 
Bupport mohen the occasion comes." 

'' I mxk glad of this," quoth th« 
hxige smith ; " for our Mends hare 
grown a little nnruly of Uie^ and 
aa j ^ 

«'Whatdothey«^r' 

" That it lis true you have expelled 
ihe banditti^ and curb the Barons^ and 
adminiBter justice fairly '^-^" 

** Is not 1^a]b mirade enough for the 
iipace of s<Hne two or tkr^ s^ort 
months?'^ 

^ Why, they say it would have been 
inor& than enough in a nobl&; but 
you^ being raised from the people, 
and haying such gifts and so forth, 
might do yet more. It is now three 
Veei^S' since they have had any new 
fhing to lalk about; but Orsinl's 
execuCon fo-day will cheer them a 
bit." 

"Well, Cecco, weU," said the Tri- 
bune^ rising, '' they shall have more 
anon to feed their mouths with. So 
you think they Iotc me not quite so 
well as they did some three weeks 
back?" 

" I say not so," answered Cecco. 
" But we Bomans are an impatient 
people." . . 
_"'* Alas, yes r** 

* However, they wiH no doubt stick 
close enough txy you ; provided, Tri- 
l^une, yon don't put any new t»xupon 
them.". 

'* Ha ! But if, in order to be free, 
a be necessary to fight—if to fight, it 
be necessary to have soldiers, why then, 
the soldiers must be paid : — ^won't the 
people contribute something to their 
own liberties ;— to just laws^ and safe 
lives 1 "• 

** I don't know,"retumed the smith, 
scratching his head as if a little pua^ 
zled; "but. I know that poor men 
wonTi be overtaxed. They say they 



are better off with you than with th^ 
Barons before,, and thwe£9re they lov9 
you. But BMn in business, Tribtme^ 
poor men with fiunilies, must look t* 
their bellies. Only one man ia te^ 
p>es to law—- only on^ man in twenty 
u butchered by a Baron's brigand; 
but eveiy man eats, aa^ drinks^ and 
feeb a tax." 

" This cannot be your reasoning; 
Cecco ! " said Bieazi, gravely. 

"Why, Tribune, I am aa honest 
man, but X have a large £uuily to 
reac" 

" Snongh; enough !" said the Tri^ 
bone quickly; and ^^i he added 
abstractedly as to tumself, but aloud, 
— " lCethii]^we have been too lavish; 
these shows and spectacles should 



"Whatt" cried Cecco; "wha^ 
Tribune l-^would you deny the poo» 
fellows a holiday. They work hai4 
enough, and their only pleasure ia 
seeingyonr fine shows aadprocesnoBS^ 
'and then the^ go home and sayt--^ 
' See, our man beats all the Barons ! 
what state he keeps 1 ' " 

"Ah ! they blame not mysplendour, 
then 1 " 

" BUme it ; no ! Without it they 
would be ashajned of you, and think 
the Bwmo Stato but a shabby con- 
cern." 

" You speak. Uuntly, Cecco, hut 
perhaps wisely. The saints keep you i 
Fail not to remember what I told 
you I " 

" 'Soj^ no. It is a shame to have aa 
Emperor thrust upon us; — so it is. 
Gk>od evening. Tribune." 

Left alone, the Tribune remained 
for some time plunged in gloomy aad 
foreboding thoughts. 

" I am in the midst of a Ibagiciaji's 
spell," said he ; " if I desist, the fiends 
tear me to pieces. What I have 
begun, that must I conclude. But 
this rude man shews me too well with 
what tools I work. For me failure ia 
nothing. I have already climbed to 
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a greatness which might render giddy 
many a bom prince's brain. But with 
my &il — ^Bome, Italy, Peace, Justice, 
Civilization— all &U back into the 
abyss of ages!" 

He rose; and after once or twice 
pacing his apartment, in which from 
many a column gleamed upon him 
the marble effigies of the great of old, 
he opened the casement to inhale the 
ur of the now declining day. 

The Place of the Capitol was de- 
serted save by the tread of the single 
sentinel* But still, dark and fearful, 
hung from the tall gibbet the clay of 
the robber noble; and the colossal 
shape of the Egyptian lion rose hard 
by, sharp and diurk in the breathless 
atmosphere. 

"Dread statue!*' thought Bienzi, 
^ how many nnwhispered and solemn 
rites hast thou witnessed by thy 
natire Nile, ere the Roman's hand 
transferred thee hither — ^the antique 
witness of Boman crimes ! Strange ! 
but when I look upon thee I feel as if 



thou hadst some mystic influence over 
my own fortunes. Beside thee was I 
ludled the republican Lord of Borne ; 
beside thee are my palace, my tribunal^ 
the place of my justice, my triumphs, 
and my pomp : — ^to thee my eyes tarn 
from my bed of state : and if &ted to 
die in power and peace, thou mayst 
be the last object my eyes will mark I 

Or if myself a rictim " — ^he paused 

— shrank from the thought presented 
to him — turned to a recess of the 
chamber— drew aside a curtain, that 
veiled a crucifix and a small table, on 
which lay a Bible and the monastic 
emblems of the skull and cross-bones 
— emblems, indeed, grave and irre- 
sistible, of the nothingness of power, 
and the uncertainty of life. Before 
these sacred monitors, whether to 
humble or to elevate, knelt that proud 
and aspiring man ; and when he rose, 
it was with a lighter step and more 
cheerful mien than he had worn thai 
day. 



CHAPTBB in. 



THB ACTOR VHUASKED. 



" Iir intoxication," says the proverb, 
'^men betray their real characters." 
There is a no less honest and truth- 
revealing intoxication in prosperity, 
than in wine. The varnish of power 
brings forth at once the defects and 
the beauties of the human portrait. 

The unprecedented and almost 
miraculous rise of Bienzi from the 
rank of the Pontiffs official to the 
Lord of Bome, would have been ac- 
companied with a yet greater miracle, 
if it had not somewhat dazzled and 
seduced the object it elevated. When, 
as in well-ordered states and tranquil 
times, men xise slowly, step by step, 
they accustom themselves to their 



growing fortunes. But the leap of an 
hour from a citizen to a prino^-^ 
from the victim of oppression to the 
dispenser of justice — ^is a transition 
so sudden as to render dizzy the most 
sober brain. And, perhaps, in pro- 
portion to the imagination, the en-> 
thusiasm, the genius of the man, will 
the suddenness be dangerous — excite 
too extravagant ahope — and lead to too 
chimerical an ambition. The qualities 
that made him rise, hurry him to his 
Sail; and victory at the Marengo of 
his fortunes, urges him to destruction 
at its Moscow. 

In his greatness Bienzi did not so 
much acquire new qualities, as develop 
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in brighter light and deeper shadow 
those which he had always exhibited. 
On the one hand he was just — reso- 
lute — ^the- friend of the oppressed — 
the terror of the oppressor. His 
rwonderfiil intellect illumined every- 
thing it touched. By rooting out 
Abuse, and by searching examination 
imd wise arrangement, ho had trebled 
the revenues of the city without im* 
posing a single new. tax. Paithful to 
hiB idol of liberty, he had not been 
betrayed by the wish of the people 
into despotic authority; but had, as 
we have seen, formally revived, and 
established with new powers, the 
Parliamentary Council of the city. 
However extensive his own authority, 
he referred its exercise to the people ; 
in their name he alone declared him- 
self to govern, and he never executed 
imy signal action without submitting 
to them its reasons or its justification. 
27o less faithful to his desire to restore 
prosperity as well as freedom to Bome, 
he had seized the first dazzling epoch 
of his power to propose that great 
federative league with the Italian 
States which would, as he rightly said, 
have raised Bome to the indisputable 
head of European nations. Under 
hid rule trade was secure, literature 
-^ras welcome, art began to rise. 

On the other hand, the prosperity 
which made more apparent his justice, 
his integrity, his patriotism, his 
virtues, and his genius, brought out 
no less glaringly hia arrogant con- 
sciousness of superiority, his love of 
display, and the wild and daring in- 
solence of his ambition. Though too 
just to avenge himself by retaliating 
on the patricians their own violence, 
though, in his troubled and stormy 
tribuneship, not one unmerited or 
illegal execution of baron or citizen 
could be alleged against him, even 
by his enemies ; yet sharing, less 
excusably, the weakness of Nina, he 
could not deny his proud heart the 
pleasure of humiliating those who had 



ridiculed him as a bufiToon, despised 
him as a plebeian, amd who, even now 
slaves to his fiice, were cynics behind 
his back, "They stood before him 
while he sate," says his biographer; 
" all these Barons, bareheaded ; their 
hands crossed on their breasts ; 
their looks downcast ; — oh, how 
frightened they were 1 " — a picture 
more disgraceful to. the servile cow« 
ardice of the nobles than the haughty 
stenmess of the Tribune. It might be 
that he deemed it policy to break the 
spirit of his foes, and to awe those 
whom it was a vain hope to conciliate. 
For his pomp there was a greater 
excuse : it was the custom of the 
time ; it was the insignia and witness 
of power ; and when the modem his- 
torian taunts him with not imitating 
the simplicity of an ancient tribune, 
the sneer betrays an ignorance of the 
spirit of the age, and the vain people 
whom the chief magistrate was to 
govern. Ko doubt his gorgeous festi- 
vals, hia solemn processions, set off 
and ennobled — if parade can so be en- 
nobled — ^by a refined and magnificent 
richness of imagination, associated 
always with popular emblems, and 
designed to convey the idea of rqjoio* 
ing for Liberty Bestored, and to assert 
the state and majesty of Bome Be- 
vived — no doubt these spectacles, 
however otherwise judged in a more 
enlightened age and by closet sages, 
served greatly to augment the import* 
ance of the Tribune abroad, and to 
dazzle the pride of a fickle and osten- 
tatious populace. And taste grew 
refined, luxury called labour into re* 
quisition, and foreigners from all 
states were attracted by the splendour 
of a court over which presided, undet 
republican names, two sovereigns,* 

* Rienxi, speaking in one of bis letters of 
his great enterprise, refers it to the ardour 
of youth. The exact date of his birth is 
unknown ; but be was certainly a young 
man at the time now referred to. His por- 
trait in. the Maseo Barberino, from whioh 
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jrouig and brillUuit, ihe one renowned 
for hiB genius, the otber emiaeBt for 
to beauty. It was, indeed, Adazding 
and Toytil dream in the long sigiit of 
Some^ apoikd of her Faai^ and hie 
Tolnptaoiu tram-^-thiit hoi jdaf reign 
of Cola di fiienzi 1 And often ofiier* 
wards it was recalled with a aighv not 
onlj by the poor for its justice, the 
merchant for its security, but the 
gallant for its splendomv and the poet 
for its ideal and intellectual graoe 1 

As if to show that it was not to 
gratify the mom Tulgar appetite and 
desire, in the midst of all hia pomp, 
when the board groaned with the 
deUcaeies of every clime, when the 
wine most fre^ circled, the Tribune 
himself preserved a temperate and 
even rigid abatinenee.* While the 
apartments of state and the diamber 
of his bride were adorned with a 
profuse luxury and cost, to hk own 
private rooms he transpozted preeisely 
the same furniture which had been 
fciniliar to him in his obscurer life. 
The books, the busts, the reliefs, the 
aims which had inspired him hereto- 
fore with the visions of the past, were 
endeared by assoeiatioBa which he did 
not care to forego. 

But that which eonstituted tSie 
moat singular feature of hia character, 
and which still wraps all around him 
in a certain mystery, was his re- 
ligious enthusiasm. The daring but 
wild doctrines of Arnold of Brescia^ 
who, two centuries anterior, had 



his description has been already taken fn 
the first book of this woric, represents him 
as beardless, and, as far as one can Judge, 
somewhere above thirty— old enough, to be 
sure, to hare a beard; and seven years 
afterwards he wore a long one, which greatly 
displeased his nafve biographer, t^o seems 
to consider it a sort of crime. The head is 
very ramarkaUe for Ita stem beauty, and 
little, if at all. inferior to that «f Mi^ioleon} 
to wbiob, as I before remarked, it has some 
resemblance in expreaston, if not in feature. 
« Vitadi Cola di Riensi.— The biographer 
pnlaei the abstinoncs of tha Tribune^ 



pimehed refonn, but laculcated inyft- 
iieiam, still lingered in fiome, and 
had in earlier youth deeply ooloured 
i^e mind of Blenzi; and as I have 
before observed, hia youthM propen- 
sity to dreamy thouj^t, the melaa^ 
ehely death odf his brother, his own 
various but sueoesafiil fortanes, had 
all contributed to nurse the mora 
eealoM and solemn aspirationa of tfaia 
remarkable man. Like Arnold of 
Brescia, his fiiith bore a ttnsng ve- 
aemUanee to the intense fanaticifim 
of our own Pnritaaa of the CivU War, 
aa if similar political eSreumataneee 
conduced to similar reli^^us senti- 
ments. He believed himsdf inspired 
by awful and mighty commune with 
beings of the bettM* woxtd. Bunta 
and angds ministered to hia dreams ; 
and without this, the more profound 
and hallowed enthumasm, he might 
never have been sufficiently embol- 
dened by mere human patriotism, to 
his unprecedented entei^riie : it waa 
<lie lecret of mueh of his greatness,— 
many of his erron. Like all men 
who are thus self-deloded by a vaSn 
but not inglorious superstfticm, united 
with, and coloured by, earthly ambi- 
Uon, it is impOMlble to say how for 
he waa the vistonary, and how for at 
times he dared to be the impostor. 
la. the ceremoniea of his pageants, in 
the omamenta of his person, were 
invariably introduced mystic and fign- 
ra^ve emblems. In times of danger 
he publicly professed to have been 
(Peered and directed by divine dreame ; 
and on many occasions the prophetic 
warnings he announced ha^g been 
singuku'ly rerified by the event, hia 
influence with the people was strength- 
ened by abelief in the favourand inter- 
course of Heaven. Thus, delusion of 
self might tempt and conduce to im- 
position on others, and he might not 
scruple to avail himself of the advan- 
tage of seeming what he believed 
himself to be. Yet, no doubt this 
intinieatiBg credulity pushed him. 
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into extravagance nnworthj of, and 
strangely contrasted hj, his soberer 
intellect, and made liim disproportion 
Ills yast ends to his unsteady means, 
by the proud M\mj, that where man 
fuled, God would interpose. . Cola di 
£ienzi was no jbultless hero of ro- 
BiaAoe. ioL hiu lay, in conflicting 
prodigality, tlie richest and most 
^fppwaiib dements of ehaiaoter ; strong 
sense, vidonary superstition, an el»> 
qnenee and esiergy that mast^^ all 
he approached, a bUnd enthusiasm 
that mastered hlms^; luxury and 
al)Btinenee,8tenmessandsQsceptibility, 
pride to the great, humility to the 
low; the most devoted patriotism 
and the most avid desire o^ personal 
power. As tew men undertake great 
snd desperate dedgns without strong 
animal sjnrits, so it may*be obserred, 
that with most who hare risen to 
flminenee over the herd, there is an 
aptness, at times, to a wUd north and 
an elasticity of humour whi<^ often 
astonish the more sober and regulated 
srinds, that are ''the coBmoners of 
life :" And the theatrical grandeur <tf 
K apoleon, the severe dignity of Crom- 
well, are strangely contrasted by a 
frequent, nor idways seasonable buf- 
foonery, which it is hard to reconcile 
Trith Uie ideal of their charaderSy or 
the gloomy and portentous interest of 
^iheir careers. And this, equally a 
trait in the temperament of Rienzi, 
distinguished his hours of lehkxation, 
find contributed to that marvellous 
Tersatility with which his harder 
natnre accommodated itself to all 
humours and all men. Often from 
hJB austere judgment4wat he passed 
to the social board an altered man ; 
and even the sullen Barons who re- 
luctantly attended his fbasts, fbigot 
his public greatness in his familiar 
wit; albeit this reckless humour 
could not always refrain from seeking 
its subject in the mortification of his 
crest-ffdlen foes — a pleasure it would 
have been wiser and more generous 



to forego. And perhaps it was, in 
part, the prompting of this sarcastic 
and unbridled humour that made him 
<^ten leve to astonish as well as to 
awe. But even this gaiety, if so it 
may be called, taking an appearance 
of familiar frankness, served much to 
ingratiate him with die lower oideh ; 
and, if a Isalt in the prince, wis m 
virtue in the demagogue. 

To these various characterisfics, 
now fully developed, the reader musl 
add a genius of designs so bold, of 
conoeptions so giganUc and august^ 
conJ<^ied witii that more minute and 
ordinaxy ability which masters details; 
that^withabrave, noble, intelligent, do* 
voted people to back his projects, tha 
accession of the Tribune would haw 
been the dose of tiie thraldom of 
Italy, and the abrupt limit of the darii; 
age of Europe. With such a people^ 
his ihuits would have been insensibly 
ehedced, Ms mora unwholesome powee 
have received a sufficient curb. Expe- 
rience familiarizing him with power^ 
woidd have gradually weaned him 
fh>m extravagance in its display ; and 
the active and masculine energy of 
his intellect would have fbund field 
for the more restless spirits, as hit 
justice gave shelter to the mora 
tranquil, faults he had, but whether 
those fiudts or the faults of the people^ 
were to prepare his down&ll, is yet to 
beseeiu 

Meanwhile, amidst a discontented 
nobility and a fickle populace, urged 
on by the danger of repose to the 
danger of enterprise ; partly blinded 
by his outward power, partly impelled 
by the fear of internal weakness ; at 
once made sanguine by his genioa 
and his fiKnatieism, and uneasy by the 
expectations of the crowd, — ^he threw 
himself headlong into the gulf of the 
rushing Time, and surrendered hia 
lofty spirit to no other guidance than 
a conviction of its natural buoyancy 
and its heav6n*directed haven* 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THB ENBXT's OAMP. 



' Wbilb Bienid was preparing, in 
concert, perhaps, with the amIwsaadorB 
of the brave Tascan States, whose 
pride of country and love of liberty 
were well fitted to comprehend, and 
even share them, his schemes for the 
emancipation from all foreign yoke 
of the Ancient Queen, and the Ever- 
lasting Garden, of the World; the 
Barons, in restless secrecy, were re- 
volving projects for the restoration of 
their own power. 

One morning, the heads of the 
Savelli, the Orsini, and the Prangipani, 
met at the disforUfied palace of Stephen 
Colonna. Their conference was warm 
and earnest — ^now resolute, now waver- 
ing, in its object— as indignation or 
fear prevailed. 

'' You have heard,** said Luca di 
Savelli, in his usual soft and womanly 
voice, "that the Tribune has pro- 
claimed, that, the day after to-morrow, 
he will take the order of knighthood, 
and watch the night before in the 
church of the I^teran : He has 
honoured me with a request to attend 
his vigil." 

" Yes, yes, the knave. What means 
this new fimtasyV said the brutal 
Prince of the Orsini. 

" Unless it be to have the cavalier's 
right to challenge a noble," said old 
Colonna^ " I cannot conjecture. Will 
Home never grow weary of this mad- 
manl" 

^'Bome is the more mad of the 
two," said Luca di Savelli ; " but me- 
thinks, in his wildness, the Tribune 
hath committed one error of which we 
may well avail ourselves at Avignon.'' 

" Ah," cried the old Colonna, " that 
must be our game ; passive here, let 
us fight at Avignon." 



'' In a word then, he hath ordered 
that his bath shall be prepared in tlLO> 
holy porphyry vase in which ono^ 
bathed the Emperor Constantine." 

** Profimation t profanation ! " cried 
Stephen. '^ This is enough to excuse* 
a bull of excommunication* The 
Pope shall hear of it I will despatch 
a courier forthwith." 

** Betterwait and see the ceremony,*^ 
said the Savelli ; " some greater folly 
will close the pomp, be assured." 

" Hark ye, my masters," said the 
grim Lord of the Orsini ; " ye are foe 
delay and caution ; I for promptness 
and daring ; my kinsman's blood caUa 
aloud, and brooks no parley." 

''And what do?" said the soft* 
voiced Savelli; "fight without soldiers, 
against twenty thousand infuriated 
Bomans 1 not I." 

Orsini sunk his voice into a mean* 
ing whisper. " In Venice," said he, 
" this upstart might be mastered 
without an army. Think you in Rome 
no man wears a stiletto 1 " 

" Hush," said Stephen, who was of 
far nobler and better nature than hii^ 
compeers, and who, justifying to him- 
self all other resistance to the Tribune, 
felt his conscience rise against assass- 
ination; "this must not be— you£ 
zeal transports you." 

" Besides, whom can we employ 1 
scarce a German left in the city ; and 
to whisper this to a Boman were to 
exchange places with poor Martine— 
Heaven take him, for he 's nearer 
heaven than ever he was before," said 
the Savelli 

" Jest me no jests," cried the Orsini, 
fiercely. "Jests on such a subject! 
By St. Francis I would, since thou 
lovest such wit, thou hadst it all ta 
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thyself; and, methinks, at the Tri- 
bune's board I have seen thee Uugh 
at his mde humour, as if thou didst 
not require a cord to choke thee." 

'' Better to kugh than to tremble," 
setumed the Savelli 

'' How 1 darest thou say I tremble 1 " 
cried the Baron. 

** Hush| hush," said the veteran 
Colonna^ with impatient dignity. 
'' We are not now in such holiday 
times as to quarrel amongst onrselyes. 
Forbear, my lords." 

'' Tour greater prudence, Signer," 
said the sarcastic Sayelli, " arises from 
your greater safety. Your house is 
about to shelter itself under the 
Tribune's ; and, when the Lord Adrian 
returns from Naples, the innkeeper's 
son will be brother to your kinsman." 

" You might spare me that taunt," 
fiaid the old noble, with some emotion. 
" Heaven knows how bitterly I have 
chafed at the thought; yet I would 
-Adrian were with us. His word goes 
£ir to moderate the Tribune, and to 
guide my own course, for my passion 
beguiles my reason ; . and since his 
departure methinks we have been the 
more sullen without being the more 
strong. Let this pass. If my own son 
had wed the Tribune's sister, I would 
jet strike a blow for the old constitution 
as becomes a noble, if I but saw that the 
blow would not cut off my own head." 

Savelli, who had been whispering 
upart with Binaldo Frangipani, now 
said — 

" Noble Prince, listen to me. You 
flxe bound by your kinsman's approach- 
ing connection, your venerable age, 
and your intimacy with the Pontiff, 
to a greater caution than we are. 
Jjeaye to us the management of the 
enterprise, and be ^ured of our 
discretion." 

V A young boy, Ste&nello, who after- 
wards succeeded to the representation 
of the direct line of the Colonna^ and 
whom the reader will once again en- 
counter ere our tale be closed, was 



playing by his grandsire^s knees. He 
looked sharply up at Savelli, and said, 
'^ My grand&ther is too wise, and you are 
too timid. Frangipani is too yielding, 
and Orsini is too like a vexed buU. 
I wish I were a year or two older." 

" And what would you do, my pretty 
oensurerl" said the smooth Savelli, 
biting his smiling lip, 

"Stab the Tribune with my own 
stiletto, and then hey for Palestrina 1" 

" The ef^ will hatch a brave ser- 
pent," quoth the Savelli.* " Yet why 
so bitter agunst the Tribune, my 
cockatrice 1" 

" Because he allowed an insolent 
mercer to arrest my uncle Agapet for 
debt. The debt had been owed these 
ten years; and though it is said that 
no house in Bome has owed more 
money than the Colonna, this is the 
first time I ever heard of a rascally 
creditor being allowed to claim his 
debt unless with doffed cap and bended 
knee. And I say that I would not 
live to be a Baron, if such upstart 
insolence is to be put upon me." 

"My child," said old Stephen, 
laughing heartily, "I see our noble 
order will be safe enough in your 
hands." 

" And," continued the child, em- 
boldened by the applause he received, 
"if I had time f^tcr pricking the 
Tribune, I would fiun have a second 
stroke at ** 

" Whomt" said the Savelli, observ* 
ing the boy pause ; 

" My cousin Adrian. Shame on 
him, for dreaming to make one a wife 
whose birth would scarce fit her for a 
Colonna's leman 1 " 

" Go play, my child— go play," sud 
the old Colonna^ as he pushed the boy 
from him. 

" Enough of this babble," cried the 
Orsini, rudely. " Tell me, old lord ; 
just as I entered, I saw an old Mend 
(one of your former mercenaries) quit 
the palace— may I crave his errand \ " 

" Ah, yes; a messenger from Fra 
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Horeale. I wrote to tbe Knighty 
reproimg liim for hk deflertion oa ovr 
iU'Sttrred retam from Goineto, uid 
intimatiii^ tbAt five hniidiwd knoes 
- wonld be highly paid for jmt now." 

"Ah," said SaveUi; ''and whai k 
Ilk answer!" 

" Oh, wily and eranve : Ho k pi^ 
fiue in compliments and good wklies ; 
but sajB he k under feal^ to the 
Hnngazian king, whose caose k before 
"Bkam** tr^nnal ; that he cannot de- 
sert hk present standard; that lie 
ftars Borne k so erenlj bakaeed be- 
tween patricians and the people, thai 
whsterer party would permanoitly be 
uppermost most call in a Podesta ; and 
thk character alone the Piroy<«i^ 
inainnates would suit him." 

" Montreal onr Podesta^ <«ied the 
Orslni 

"Andwhynotr saidSa^elli; ''as 
good a well-lK)m Podesta as a low- 
bom Tribune? But I tmst wo may 
do without either. Oolonna> has thk 
messenger from Fra Moreale left the 
city?" 

^ I suppose so." 



""IfrViaidOniBi; ''Imetlfimat 
the gate, and knew him of old : it ia 
Bodol^ the Saxon (onoe a hireling of 
the Colonaa), who has made aame 
widows amo^ my dienta in the good 
old day. He k alittiedit^gnised now; 
however, I reoognked and aooosted 
him, for I thought he wis one whm 
might yet beoome a friend, and I bade 
him await me at my palace." 

** Tou did welV said the Sarelli, 
mvfluig, and his eym met those of 
OrsinL Shortly afterwards a oenfes- 
ence, in which mudi was aaid and 
notlidaig settled, was broken np ; but 
Luca di Sayelli, loitering at the pordb^ 
played the Frangipaai, and the oti&er 
Barons^ to adjourn to the Orsini's 
palace. 

''The old CoIonna»" said he, "k 
well-nigh in hk dotage. We shall 
oome to a quick determination withont 
him, and we can seoore hk proxy in 
hk son." 

And thk was a true prophe^, for 
ha1f-«n-honr's consultation idth Bodolf 
of Saxony sufficed to ripen thonght 
into enterprin. 



CHAPTBB V. 



THI KXaHI AND ITS iJlOlJUJEJin. 



With the following twilight. Borne 
was summoned to the commencement 
of the most magnificent spectack the 
Imperkl City had witnessed since the 
fill! of the CaasarB. It had been a 
singular privilege, arrogated by the 
people of Borne, to confer upon their 
oitizens the order of knighthood. 
Twenty years before, a Colonna and 
an Orsini had received thk popular 
honour. Bienzi, who designed it as 
the prelude to a more important cere- 
mony, claimed from the Bomans a 
similar dktinction. From the Capitol 
to the Lateran swept, in long pro- 



cession, all that Bomo boasted of 
noble, of fair, and brave. First went 
horsemen without number, and from 
all the neighbouring parts of Italy, in 
apparel that well befitted the occasion. 
IVnmpeters, and musicians of all 
kinds, followed, and the trumpets 
were of silver; youths bearing the 
harness of the knightiy war'«teed, 
wrought with gold, preceded the 
march of the loftiest matrcmage of 
Bome, whose love for show, and it 
may be whose admiration for tri- 
umphant fame, (which to women sano* 
tions many oflfenoes,) made them foiget 
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€he'1iiiiEibled grecfnen of Ihefr lerSs : 
inidBt ihem Kin* tad Jxent, out- 
shining «U tli6 rat; tiwn eaiii« the 
Tiibime and the PontifTs Vkar, sar- 
wninded by all the gnat Signora cif 
the city, Bmotheiing alike TesenUneiity 
levenge, and Bceira, and ataraggiiiig 
irhe should approach aearest to the 
aaoaaroh of liie day. The lii^ 
hearted old Coloima alone remained 
aloof, following at a liti^ distance, 
and in a garb stodioBsly jdain. Bui 
hia age, his rank, his ibrmer renown 
ia war and state, did not suifiee to 
draw to his grey lodu and high-bom 
aoiMi a efaigle one of tiM shonts that 
attended tibte meanest lord on whom 
the great Tribone smiled. Savelii 
followed nearest to lUenzi, the most 
obsequious of the 4x»irtiy band ; im- 
mediately before the Tribune came 
two men; the one bore a dnnm sword, 
the oAer the pendane, or standard 
asually assigned to royalty. The Tri- 
bune himself was dothed in a long 
robe of wMte satin, whose snowy dazzle 
(mirt eandorii) is peeuliarly dwelt 
on by the historian, richly decorated 
with gold ; while on his breast were 
many of tiiose mystic wymboU I have 
before alluded to, the exact meaning 
of which was perhaps known only to 
the wearer. In his dark eye, and on 
thai huge tranquil brow, in whidi 
thought seemed to sleep, as sleeps a 
storm, there might be detected a mind 
abetracted from the pomp around; 
but erer and anon he roused himsdf, 
and conyersed partially with Eaimond 
or Savelii. 

" This is a quaint game," said the 
Orsfniy&fliBg back to the old Coionna : 
^ but it may end tragically." 

" Ifethinks it may," said the old 
mfln> " if the Tribune oferhear thee." 
Orsfad grew pale. " How — ^nay — 
nay, even if he did, he nerer resents 
words, but professes to laugh at our 
spoken rage. It was but the other 
day that some knave told him what 
one of the Annibaldi said of him-^ 



words for which a true cavalier would 
have drawn the speaker^s life's blood ; 
and he sent for the Annibaldi, and 
said, ' My friend, receive this purse of 
gold;— court wits should be paid.'" 

'^ Did Annibaldi take the gold t* 

*' Why, ne ; the Tribune was pleased 
with his spirit, and made him sup with 
him; and Annibaldi says he never 
spent a merrier evening, and no longer 
mmdere that his kinsman, Biocardo, 
loves the bnflbon so." 

Arrived now at the Lateran, Luca 
di Savelii fell also back, and whispered 
to Orsiai ; the Frangipani, and some 
other of the nobles, exchanged mean<- 
ing looks ; Biaizi, entering the sacred 
edifice in which, according to custom, 
he was to pass the night watching his 
armour, bade the crowd fiurewell, and 
summoned them the next morning, 
"To hearthings that might, he trusted, 
be acceptable to heaven and earth." 

The immense multitude received 
this intimation with curiosity and 
gladness, while those who had been 
in some measure prepared by Cecco 
del Vecchio, hailed it as an omen 
of thor Tribune's unflagging resolu- 
tion. The oonoourse dispersed with 
singular otder and quietness; it was 
recorded as a remarkable fact, that in 
BO great a crowd, ccmiposed of men of 
all pariMs, none exhibited licence or 
indulged in quarreL Some of the 
barons and cavaliers, among whom was 
Luca di Savelii, whose sleek urbanity 
and sarcastic humour found &vour 
with the Tribune, and a few subordinate 
pages and attendants, alone remained ; 
and, save a single sentinel at the porch, 
that broad space before the Palace, the 
Basilica and Fount of Constantino 
soon presented a silent and desolate 
void to the melancholy moonlight. 
Within the church, according to the 
usage of the time and rite, the de- 
scendant of the Teuton kings received 
the order of the Santo Spirito. His 
pride, or some superstition equally 
weak, though more excusable, led him 
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to bathe in the porphyry vase which 
va absurd legend consecrated to Con- 
stantino ; and thiSj as Sayelli predicted, 
cost him dear. These appointed cere- 
monies concluded^ his arms were 
pUoed in that part of the church, 
within the columns of St. John. And 
here his state bed was prepared.* 

The attendant barons, pages, and 
chamberlains, retired out of sight to 
a small side chapel in the edifice; 
and Biemd was left alone. A single 
lamp, placed beside his bed, contended 
with the mournful rays of the moon, 
that cast through the long casements, 
over aisle and pillar, its '' dim re- 
ligious light," The sanctity of the 
place, the solemnity of the hour, 
and the solitary silence round, were 
well calculated to deepen the high- 
wrought and earned mood of that 
^on of fortune. Many and high fancies 
swept over his mind — ^now of worldly 
aspirations, now of more august but 
visionary belief, till at length, wearied 
with his own reflections, he cast him- 
self on the bed. It was an omen which 
graver history has not neglected to 
record, that the moment he pressed 
the bed, new prepared for the occa- 
sion, part of it sank under him : he 
himself was affected by the accident, 
and sprung forth, turning pale and 
muttering ; but, as if ashamed of his 
weakness, after a moment's pause, 
again composed himself to rest, and 
drew the drapery round him. 

The moonbeams grew fainter and 
more faint as the time proceeded, and 
the sharp distinction between light 
and shade faded &st from the marble 
floor ; when from behind a column at 
the furthest verge of the building, a 
strange shadow suddenly crossed the 
sickly light— it crept on— it moved, 
but without an echo, — ^from pillar to 



* In a more northern country, the eye uf 
knighthood would have been spent without 
sleeping. In Italy, the ceremony of watch- 
ing the armour does not appear to have been 
■0 rigidly oboenred* 



] pillar it flitted— It rested at last 
behind the column nearest to th^ 
Tribune's bed — ^It remained stationaiy* 

The shades gathered darker and 
darker round; the stillness seemed 
to deepen ; the moon was g^ne ; aod^ 
save from the struggling ray of the 
lamp beside Bienzi, the blackness of 
night closed over the solemn and 
ghostly scene. 

In one of the side chapels, as I 
have before said, which, in the many 
alterations the church has undergone^ 
Is probably long since destroyed, were 
Savelli and thefewattendants retained 
by the Tribune. Savelli alone slept 
not; he remained sitting erects breatL* 
less and listening, while the tall 
lights in the chapel rendered yet more 
impressive the rapid changes of his 
countenance. 

" Now pray Heaven," said he, " the 
knave miscany not 1 Such an occa- 
sion may never again occur I He has 
a strong arm and a dexterous hand, 
doubtless ; but the other is a powerful 
man. The deed once done, I care not 
whether the doer escape or not; if 
not, why we must stab him 1 Bead 
men tell no tales. At the worst, who 
can avenge Bienzi 1 There is no other 
Bienzi 1 Ourselves and the Frangi- 
pani seize the Aventin^ the Colonna 
and the Oraiui the other quarters of 
the city; and without the master- 
spirit, we may laugh at the mad 
populace. But if discovered;—" 
and Savelli, who, fortunately for his 
foes, had not nerves equal to his will, 
covered his &ce and shuddered ; — " I 
think I hear a noise ! — ^no — is it the 
wind 1 — ^tush, it must be old Y ico de 
Scotto, turning in his shell of mail f 
— silent— I like not that silence ! No 
cry — no sound 1 Can the rufSan have 
played us false 1 or could he not scale 
the casement? It is but a child's 
effort ; — or did the sentry spy him 1 " 

Time passed on: the. first ray of 
daylight slowly gleamed, when he 
thought he heard the door of the 
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clutrcti close. Savelli's suspense be- 
came intolerable : he stole from the 
chapel; and came in sight of the 
Tribune's bed — ^all was silent. 

" Perhaps the silence of death," 
^d SavelU, tm he crept back. 

Meanwhile the Tribune, Tainly en- 
tteayouring to close his eyes, was 
rendered jet more watchful by the 
vneai^ position he was obliged to 
asBome — ^for the part of the bed 
fowards the pillow haying given way, 
while the rest remained solid, he had 
Hiverted the legitimate order of lying, 
and drawn himself up as he might 
best accommodate his limbs, towards 
the foot of the bed. The light of the 
lamp, though shaded by the draperies, 
was thus opposite to hbn. Impatient 
of his wakefulness, he at last thought 
Hwaa this dull and flickering light 
vhich scared away the slumber, and 
was about to rise, to remove it fiirther 
from him, when he saw the curtain at 
the other end of the bed gently lifted : 
be remained quiet and alarmed ^— ere 
he could draw a second breath, a dark 
figure interposed between the light 
and the bed ; and he felt that a stroke 
was aimed against that part of the 
eouch, which, but for the accident 
that had seemed to him ominous, 
would have given his breast to the 
knife. Bienri waited not a second 
and betterdirected blow; as the 
«8a8sin yet stooped, groping in the 
nn ertfdn light, he threw on him all 
the weight and power of his laige and 
mnscnlflff finme, wrenched the stiletto 
f^m the brave's hand, and dashing 
him on the bed, placed his knee on 
his breast — The stiletto rose — 
gleamed-^esoended — ^the murtherer 
swerved aside, and it pierced only 
his right arm. The Tribune raised, 
for a deadlier blow, the revengeful 
blade. 

The afisasftin thus foiled was a man 
used to all form and shape of danger, 
and he did not now lose lus presence 
of mind. 



« Hold I " said he ; " if you kill me, 
you will die yourselt Spare me^ and 
I will save yotu** 

" Miscreant I " 

*' Hush — not so loud, or you will 
disturb your attendants, and some of 
them may do what I have &iled to 
execute. Spare me, I say, and I will 
reveal that which were worth more 
than my life; but call not->speak 
not aloud, I warn you ! * 

The Tribune felt his heart stand 
still : in that lonely place, afiur from 
his idolizing people — his devoted 
guards — ^with but loathing barons, or, 
it might be, fiuthless menials, within 
call, might not the baffled murtherer 
give a wholesome warning 1 — and 
those words and that doubt seemed 
suddenly to reverse their respective 
positions, and leave the conqueror still 
in the assassin's power. 

''Thou thinkest to deceive me,^ 
said he, but in a voice whispered and 
uncertain, which shewed the ruffian . 
the advantage he had gained : "thou 
wouldst that I might release thee 
without summoning my attendants, 
that thou mightst a second time 
attempt my life." 

" Thou hast disabled my right arm, 
and disarmed me of my only weapon." 

" How camest thou hither 1 " 

" By connivance.'' 

" Whence this attempt 1 ** 

" The dictation of others." 

*' If I pardon thee ** 

" Thou shalt know ail ! *• 

" Rise," said the Tribune, releasing 
his prisoner, but with great caution, 
and still grasping his shoulder with 
one hand, while the other pointed the 
dagger at his throat. 

« Did my sentry admit thee ? There 
is but one entrance to the church, 
methinks." 

" He did not ; follow me, and I will 
tell thee more." 

'^ Dog ! thou hast accomplices 1 ** 

" If I have, thou hast the knife at 
my throat." 
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" Weuldst tbou escape >" 

"I eanaot, or I would." 

Eienzi looked hard, bjr tiie iliill 
light of the lamp, at the aBaaBsin. 
Hia rugged and coarse eouatenanee, 
Tude garb, aad barhariaK apceeh, 
seemed to him proof snfiieieiit thai 
lie vaa but the hireling of oth^ra; 
aad it mi^t be wise te brmre ffiae 
daager preeeat and certain^, to pre<^ 
vent much daqger future and anfoFe- 
■eea. Bieozi^ too, wa» anaed, stnmg, 
active, ia the prime of life ; — and at 
the worsts tiiere was no part of the 
building whence his veioe would ne^i 
reach those wiyua the cha^lj, — ^iltkejr 
could be dreaded iqpoii.. 

" Shew sae then thy place mA 
means of exktsance," said he;, "and if 
I but suspect thee as we meva — thou 
diest. Take up the lamp." 

The ruffian nodded; with hia \bSl 
hand took -up the lamp aa be was 
ordered ; and wiih Bkazi's grasp oik 
his shoulder, white the wound from, 
his right arm dropped gone as he 
passed) he maved noisel^ly akmg 
the ehureh-^ained tha altar — to the 
left of which was- a small room £or 
the use or retirement of the priest.. 
To this ho made hia way, Bienai's 
heart misgave him a moment. 

** Beware/' he whi^ered^ ** the 
least sign of fraud, and thon arb the 
first victim ! " 

The asgassin nodded again, and 
proceeded. They entered the room ; 
and then the Tribune's strange guide 
pointed to an open casement. ** Be- 
hold my entrance/' said he; '' aad, i£ 
you permit me, my egress -" 

'' The frog gets not out of the well 
so easily as he came in, friend," 
returned Bienzi, smiling. ''And now, 
if I am not to call my guaids, what 
am I to do with thee ! " 

" Let me go, andi will seek thee to- 
morrow ; and if thou payest me hand- 
somely, and promiscst not to harm 
limb or life, I will put thine enemies 
and my employers in thy power*" 



Biend could nai're&aiA fiK»n » 
slight IsDgk at the pvopositi)m, trai 
eompoaing hlmflel^ replied*-^ And 
what if I eaU my attencLants;, and giw 
thee to their cha^B^e 1 " 

"Thott givest me to^ those Tvrj^ 
eneiilea and emplopfera ; and indeapnir 
lest I betray them, we the dajF dwrm 
they eat miy threatr— «r thine/* 

'' Methinks knav a, I haire^ aeea. that 
befisra." 

« Then hast; Ibhudi not for baido 
or eountry. £ am; Bodelf <tf SflKonjI" 

" I remember me ; — scrvitcH: o£ 
Walter de MentieaL Hi^ the% la Hxg 
inatiflator i " 

''Boraa^nol Vhat noUe Knight 
seoina eth^ weapon, than the open 
sword, and bkr own head 8lay» hia- 
own. foea. Your ]^tiful, miseraible, 
dastard Italians, alone em^by the 
coaarage, and hire the arm, (^ others." 

Biemd xemaiaed silent He had 
laleaaed held of hia prisoner,, and 
steod fiseing him.; OFevy new and 
then r^gaiding his coimtenance^ and 
again r^pung inta thought. At 
lengthy casting his eyea rovuad the 
smaU. ehambcor thua singuhur^ te- 
nanted, he observed a kind of closet^ 
in whieh the pnesta' »>bc% and asma 
actielea used in the sacred serviee^. 
wese contained, it suggested atonce 
on escape from hia diiesoma; ha 
pointed ta it— 

"* There, Bodolf <^ Saxony, shalt 
l&eu pasa some part of this night — 
s small penance for thy meditated 
crime; and te-merrow, as then leokest 
for life, thou wilt reveal alk" 

" Hark ye, Tribune" returned the 
Sazen, doggedly ; ''my liberty is in 
your pewur, but neither my tongue 
nor my life. If I consent t^be caged 
in that hole, you must swear on the 
crossed hilt of the dag^;er that yea 
now hold, that, on confession of all- 
all I know, you pardon imd set me 
free. My employera are enough to* 
glut year rage an' you were a tiger. 
If you do not swear thif 
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I bittm mjaeif sgftinsi the atone 
-ina! Batter 8H^ a death thaa t&e 

" yoo^ I vant notzmrenge tgaiast 
vnehaathoB* Beh(me6t,aiidlafwear 
-ihat^lnrelTe hosn after th^ cflnfeMtkni, 
thou shalt stand safe and nnaeKthixl 
^thont the mUlaof Boana 8& hdf 
sne omt Locd and Ms saintBw" 

'' I am cotitoit f -^ l>oim€r nnd 
Magd^ I haya lived long* enongh to 
care eal^r for my qwb. hio, and the 
great captsia's next to it ^-4ar the 
xest^ I nek not if ye wmtfienw cut 
each olhv^ thieata^ and anhe all 
Italy ene gcafe." 

With thk beneroleBft q>eedi,JtodQlf 
entered the closet; bat era Bkaai 
could dose the door, he stepped forth 
again— 

" Hold/' said he : '' this blood flows 
fast. Help me to bandage i^ or I 
shall bleed to death ere my con- 
fession." 

"Per fede," said the Tribune, his 
atrange humour e^^oj^ng the man's 
cod audaciJtQ^y ** huty CQasiderii^ ^^V» 
aerrice thou wooldat hwra randased 
me, thon, art the moat pleasant^ 
£orbeazing; nnabafthed,. good fellow,. I 
haye aeea this many a yaar. Give ns 
thiite owii belt» I little thought my 
first eve of knighthood would have 
heea ao chantably qpaat 1 " 

" Methinks these robes would make 
a better bandage," said Bodolf, point- 
ing to the pciesta' gear su^ended 
firomtiie wall. 

'' Silence, kna^," said the Tribune, 
frowning; "no sacrilege! Yet, aa 
thou takest such dainty care of thy- 
self thou shalt bare mine own, scarf 
to accommodate thee." 

With that the Tribone, placing his 
dagger on the ground, while he cau- 
tiously guarded it with his foot, bound 
up the wounded limb, for which con- 
descension Sodolf gave him shcurt 
thanka; resumed his weapon and 



lamp; dosed the door; drewov«'it 
the kmg, heavy bolt without, and 
setnmed to his coodi, deep^ and 
indignantly masing over Ite tieaaoB 
he had so fortanatdky eaeaped. 

At the first grey streak of dawn hi 
went ofut of the great door oC the 
church, caUed the sentry, who was 
one ef his own guard, aaMi bade him 
ptivatdy, and now ere the world was 
aatir, conv^ the priaoaer ta one of 
the private dungeoiis of the C^phoL 
'' Be silent," said he: " attar net ft 
word of ihia to any one; be ebedienl^ 
and then shalt be promoted. This 
done, find out the conncillor, Pandntfii 
di Gnido, and bid him seek me hem 
eiB the crowd aaaemble/* 

He thm, making the sentinel doff 
hfehea^ahaes ofiroii, led him acrosa 
the church, resigned Bodolf to his 
care, saw them depart, and in a few 
minutes afterwards his voice was 
heard by the inmates of the neigh- 
bouring chapel; and he was soon sur- 
rounded by }m train. 

He was already standing on the 
fioorj^-wn^ped in a large gown lined 
with furs; and his pieveing ey» 
aeanoBd earefaUy the iaee of each maa 
thnk approached. Two of the Barons 
of the Frangipaju fiunily ezhlMted 
some tokena of confusion and embar* 
nuameat,. from which they speedily 
reeoveied at the frank salutation of 
the Tribune. 

But all the art of Savelli could not 
prevent his features from betraying 
to the most indifferent eye the terror 
of his soul ; — and, when he felt the 
penetrating gaze of Bienzl qpon him, 
he trembled in every joiat. Bienzl 
aloofi did not, however, seem to notice 
his disorder; and when Vice di Seotto> 
an old knight^ from whose handa he 
received his- sword, asked him how 
he had passed the night, he replied^ 
cheerfully — 

" Wel^ well — ^my brave friend i 
Over a maiden knight some good 
angel always watches. Signor Luca 
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di Sftvelliyl ter yovL h«n ale|ft but 
ill : yon seem ptde. No mittttr !*-«• 
our banquet to-dftj trill soon briglkteii 
the current of your gfty blood." 

" Blood, Tribune r said di Scotto, 
wbo was innooent of the plot : " thou 
eayest blood, and lo 1 on the floor are 
la^ gouts of it not yet dxy." 

" Kow, out on thee, old hero, for 
betrayingmyavkwaidness ! I pricked 
myself yhtik my own dii^ger in un- 
tobing. Thank Hearen it hath no 
poison in its blade ! " 

The Frang^pani exchanged looks,— 
Luca dl Savelli clung to a column for 
Bupport,-^and the rest of the attend- 
ants seemed grare and surprised* 

« Think not of it^ my masters," 
SaidBienzi: '' it is a good omen, and 
a true prophecy. It implies that he 



who gifdB on his ssrord |[prihe|?6od 
of the state, nmst be ready to spill his 
blood fbr it : that am L No more of 
this^a mere scratch : it gave more 
blood than I reeked of from so allgfat 
a puncture and saves the liseck the 
trouble of the . htneet. How brightly 
breaks the day ! We must prepare 
to meet our fellow-citiien&-^tliey will 
be here anon, Ha» my Pandiilfo^— 
welcome !««4hou, my old friend, shalt 
buckle on this mantle 1 " 

And while Pandnlfo was exigaged 
in the task, the Tribune whispered a 
few words in his ear, whioh^ by Uie 
smile on his countenance, seemed to 
the attendants one <^ the fikmUlar jests 
with which Riemd distinguished his 
intercourse witii bis more omfidsn- 
tial intimates. 



CHAPTER VI 



SHB OBLEBRATED CITATION. 



Thb bell of the great Lateran church 
sounded shrill and loud, as the mighty 
multitude^ greater eren than that of 
the preceding night, swept on. The 
appointed officers made way with dif- 
ficulty for the barons and ambassa- 
dors, and scarcely were those noble 
visitors admitted ere the crowd closed 
in their ranks, poured headlong into 
the church, and took the way to the 
chapel of Boniface VIIL There, fill- 
ing every cranny, and blocking up 
the entrance, the more fortunate of 
the press beheld the Tribune sur- 
rounded by the splendid court his 
genius had collected, and his fortune 
had subdued. At length, as the so- 
lemn and holy music began to swell 
through the edifice, preluding the 
celebration of the mass, the Tribune 
stepped forth, and the hush of the 
music was increased by the universal 
and dead silence of the audience. His 
height, his air, his countenance, were 



such as always command tbe atten- 
tion of crowds ; and at this time they 
received every a^unct firom the inte- 
rest of the occasion, and that peculiar 
look of intent yet suppressed fervour, 
which IB, perhaps, the sole ^l^f the 
eloquent that Nature alone can give. 
" Be it known," said he, slowly and 
deliberately, "in virtue of that autho- 
rity, power, and jurisdiction, which 
the Boman people, in general parlia- 
ment, have assigned to us, and which 
the Sovereign Pontiff hath confirmed, 
that we, not ungratefbl of the gift and 
grace of the Holy Spirit — ^whose sol- 
dier we now are— nor of the favour of 
the Boman people, declare, that Borne, 
capital of the world, and base of the 
Christian church ; and that every City, 
State, and People of Italy, are hence- 
forth free. By that freedom, and in 
the same consecrated authority, we 
proclaim, that the election, jurisdic- 
tion, and monarchy of the Boman 
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onpire appeitain to Bome and Bobm'b 
people, aad the wh<de of Italy. We 
4site, ^en, aad Buiimon penonallj; 
ihe iUustriouB princes, Louis Duke 
of Bavarii^ aad Charies King of Bohe- 
Bi]a> who would stjle themselyes Em- 
perors of Italy, to appear before us^ 
or tbe other magistrates of Bome, to 
plead and to prove their claim between 
ihis day aad the Day of Pentecost. 
We cite also, and within the same 
term, the Duke of Saxony, the Prince 
of Brandenburg, and whosoever else, 
potentate, prince, or prelate, asserts 
the right cdf Elector to the imperial 
throne— a right that, we find it chro- 
nicled from ancient and immemorial 
time, appertaineth only to the Boman 
people — and this in vindication of our 
civil liberties, without derogation of 
the spiritual power of the Church, the 
Pontiff, and the Sacred College.* 

4> <* n tntto senza derogare all* autoriU 
dflUa Ghlesa, d»l Pftpa e del Sacro Ck>llegio.'' 
80 oonclndeB this extraordinary citation, 
this bold and wonderful assertion of the 
classic independence of Italy, in the most 
feodal time of the fourteenth century. The 
anonymous biographer of Rienzi declares 
that the T&une cited also the Pope and 
tfieOardinals to reside in Rome. De Bade 
powerfully and incontrovertibly refutes this 
addition to the daring or the eztraraganoe 
of I^pusL Gibbon, however, who has ren- 
derevthe rest of the citation in terms more 
abrupt and discourteous than he was war^ 
xanted by any authority, copies the biogra* 
leer's blunder, and sneers at De Sade, as 
using arguments " rather of decency than 
of weight." Without wearying the reader 
with all the arguments of the learned Abb^, 
It may be sufficient to give the first two. 

Ist. AU the other contemporaneoiu his- 
torians that lia?e treated of this event, 
O. Yillani, Hoosemins, the Vatican MBS. 
and other chroniclers, relating the citation 
of the Emperor and Electors, say nothing 
of that of the Pope and Cardinals; and the 
Pope (dement YL), in his subsequent ao* 
onaations of Blenai, while very bitter against 
his dtatiim of the Bmpcror, is wholly silent 
on what would have been to the Pontiff the 
much greater ofRsnoe of citing himself aad 
fheCardinala 

S. The literal act of this citation, as pub- 
lished formally In the Lateran, is extant In 

Ko. 10. 



Heiakly proclaim the citation, at the 
greater and more formal length, as 
written and intrusted to your hands, 
without the LafteiaiL'' 

Aa Bieud eoncluded this bold pro- 
ebunation of the liberties of Italy, die 
Tuscan ambasaadors, and those of 
some other of the free states^ mur- 
mured low approbation. The ambas- 
sadors of those States that affected 
the party of the Emperor looked at 
each other in silent amaze and con- 
sternation. The Boman Barons re- 
mained with mute lips and downcast 
eyes ; only over the aged fiice of Ste- 
phen Colonna settled a smile, half of 
scorn, half of exultation. But the 
great mass of the citizens were caught 
by words that opened so grand a pros> 
pect as the emancipation of all Italy : 
and their reverence of the Tribune's 
power and fortune was almost that 
due to a supernatural being; so that 
they did not pause to calculate the 
means which were to correspond with 
the boast. 

WhUe his eye roved over the crowd, 
the gorgeous assemblage near him, 
the devoted throng beyond; — as on 
his ear boomed the murmur of thou- 
sands and ten thousands, in the spac& 
without, from before the Palace of 
Constantino (Palace now his own!) 
sworn to devote life and fortune ta 



Hocsemius, (whence is borrowed, though not 
at all its length, the qpeech in the text ot 
our present tale ;) and in this document the 
Pope and his Cardinals are not named la 
the summons. 

CKbbon's whole aooonnt of Bisnil is super- 
ficial and unfair. To the cold and sneering 
scepticism, which so often deforms the gigan- 
tic work of that great writer, allowing no- 
thing for that rincere and urgent entho- 
slasm which, whether of liberty or religion, 
is the mostcommoD parent of daring action, 
the great Roman seems but an ambitious 
and tentastic madman. In Gibbon'a hands 
what would Cromwell have been? what 
Yane? what Hampden? The pedant, Jo- 
lian, with his dlr^ parson and pompous 
affeotatioo, was Gibbon's ideal of a great 
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his caofle; in tlie flnrii of' prospority 
' that yet had kiio¥m no dteek ; in the 
' zenith of power, as yet un^eascioiia 
of reverse, t^e heart of i^ fRribime 
swelled prondly-i tuioos of mightj 
ikme and limitless dominion, — ^fione 
anddcoahxien, oaceMsiy^ered^Etone'Sy 
and by him to be restored, mshed'be* 
fbre Ids intozicsted gam; • paA: m tiie 
delirious and passionaite aspinetieDS of 
the moment, he tunied faift sword 
attemstely to the three qmrtas of' 
the then known glebe,. as»| said; in 
an abstracted roiee, as a man in a 
dceam, ''In the right of the Boxaan 
peop1e.tAi8 tooisminel''*' . 

Low though the moioe^ thee wild 
boast was heard by all annmd as dis- 
tinctly as if borne to them in thunder. 
And vain it were to deseribe the va- 
riotts sensations it exd^d; the ex- 
tj^ragance would have moved the 
derision of his foes, the giief of his 
ftiends, but for the maimer of tiie 
speaker} which, solemn and oommand- 
.ingi hjished for the moment even 
ceason and hatred th«nseives in awe; 
aHerwardfi remembered and r^eated, 
vcdd, of the sp^ tbey had borrowed 
from the utterer, t);« words met the 
cold condemnation, of the welljudg- 
ing; but at that moment all things- 
seemed, possible to the hero of the 
people. He spoke as one inspired^ 
th^ trembled and be li e v e d ; and, as 
rapt from the speotac^e^ he stood amo- 
ment silent, his arm stxU extended*^ 
his. dark dilating eye fi^ed upon space 
—his lip parted — his prpud head tow- 
evisig and'Oreot abonre the> hecd,-^-his 
own enthusiasm kindled that of idie 
more bumble and distant, spectators ; 
ao4 th«Ee was a deeg murmur be^pm 
bgir one, echoed by> ihe rest, "Xhe 
Lord is with Italy and l^enzll" 

The Tribune turned, he saw the 
Pipe's Vicar aatoniahed,. bewildered. 



riding to speak. His. sense . and. fone- 
night returned to himuat.onc^.and. 



* ** Questo e mio.* 



resolved to ^^eiwn the daa^MoiMi dfe- 
aivowal of tiie F^^mI authority for iliSs 
hftv^yiiood, which was pead;f to bant 
from Bainosd'^ I%>b^ he notleMed 
qmeMy to the mnsieiansi and tke 
solemn; and ringing- chant of tile sa- 
cred' ee i eBwa y piwrsBM lker0Mvp 
of Orviette aU oeottte irf twiffignf 
nRfiett (Mf'Teplyk 

Thymemenfc4h»ee ro iisi iy t W M t w w r, 
i toMhed th»Blsh»p, attd wUz- 
pered, '^ We will esqriaia thifr tottyviir 
liking. Ten fsaat wiAit va «b« tbe h^ 
tenrn. — ^Yovrana*" Ker diA Iwttere 
the good Biabop^a«m, ]io*.ini8tt/ltibi 
to other eompsBioBfllBp^ oa^tDt^e 
stormy^ seQB4 of hem and tfrnspet, 
drom imd cymbal, aadaaldlrii s«ril a 
eoneonree as m|g^t has^ haiieidw on 
the sane «po>% tiM legflndaiy^ baivten 
of CoBstsntine, tfa» 32i:iteB»^aikd.)tis 
nebles' enteved- tike gvsat .gatea of 
the Lateran, th^r the Baiaee of ^e 
World. 

Thus ended that remarkable e^ye- 
mwiyaskd that pneiul c)isUeii«»e£ the 
Nopthesn Powers^ in behatf of the 
Italian liberties^ which, had it bcRn 
afterwards suecessfol, would bave been 
deemed a. sublime daring; which» vn- 
suflcesalul^.lMia'beea ooMtmed by; the 
VQ^Sar into a fiantio insolpucin!; but 
which, calmly conflidering a}l H^ eir- 
cumstances that urged on. the IM- 
hmfi^ and all the. power tbi^ sur- 
rennded h«m, was^nttt^ peihNf0^i»Uo- 
geliier so imprudent' a» it- seeins d. 
And, even accepting that imprudence 
in the extxemest^^nse^-^y; the mare 
peaatntiagjudgeof theJ^ber oprder 
of chamoter, it mil psobaJily fae eon- 
sidered as the magmtcent lolly of a 
bold nature^ excited at once by posi- 
tion and prosperity, by. religioua Q|:e- 
dulitifi% by patriotic, aq^liqi^ga^ .by 
scholastic visiees to^^sttddeaiytoma- 
ferred from reveryto action, beyond 
.that wise and earthward policy which 
sharpens the weapon ere it <sasts the 
gaan^tlst; 
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TsiJPeatiTal of tbafc day WW &r the 
ittQrtJNBnpteoos hi^erto kiiowBrf The- 
faixii of Ceceo del Teoehio, wideh bd 
tffril^frjfkled: the cfaaractorol his &1- 
low-eiticaUr as- yet h eadsfca, though 
not ta iDch esueBS, m their lawe of 
lioljAcUqr pomp and goigeou ahov, 
iia» sot kMit upoB BienzL One in- 
stanceof the uniTenal banqued&g 
(inteiuted, indeed, zather for toe peo- 
pie than the higher ranks) ma^iUna- 
tKate th* mam than royal profiuioik 
that prevailed^ Fiom^ To/ua till eye, 
Btreama of wine flowed like rt^ f ovntain 
from the noatrils of th» Horsa of the 
great Eqmesliiaa Statue of Censtaa- 
tine. The mighty hi^s of the Lata- 
ran pidac^ <^n to all xaiik% were 
prodigally spread; and the gamjee, 
sporta, and hofboneries of the time, 
were in ampletreqnlntion. Apart, the 
^Pribuneaaa^aa-Kina was rather un- 
elaBsicaQy entitled, entertaaied the. 
darnel of Bemat while the ^Bribime 
had 80 effectoally sUaaeedr or cmioUi-. 
ated Bahnond^ that the goodBishopi 
shared hispecuhar tabl«*-«thfi only 
one admitted tor that h<»)0ur» As the 
6ye ranged each salocm and hi^-^it 
beheld &e space 4ined with all the no- 
tnlityand laidght]iooc&--thewealthaaBd 
streagth— the leamingand thel)eaiity 
— of the ItaUan metropolis; minted 
with ambassadors and neble strangers, 
efven from beyondtheAlpa.;*— envoys, 
not only of the free, states thai, had 
wdeomed the rise of the Tribune, but 
of the high-bom and haughty tyrants 
who had ^rst derided his arrogance, 
and now^cringed to his power. There, 
wiere not only the ambassadors of 
llorence, of Sienna^ of Arezzo (whieh 

w >' i H ■»■ I I n I in I I <. I II, 

^ fFh&Bimple andcredidoas Mogn^rerof 
]HinzftdMtat!e«lilBl)Mn«4»hiure ztMlwd th« 



last solgeeted its yyfflmmi«t. taifae 
Tribane,) of Todi, of Spoleto,.attdof 
oonntleas oUmt lesser tawns aoA states, 
but of the dark and teniUe Tiseonti^ 
prince. of Hilan ; ofObimaof JPeizara, 
and the tgrrant rttlers of Yerana. and 
Bologna.; eirea the prond and si^pa- 
cious MalateBta^ leid of Bknini^ whose 
ann alterwaida bKoke fw awhile the 
power of Tttontreal, at the head of his 
Great Company,, Ind depntad his re- 
presentatiye in hds most fa«Mnred 
noble. John di Yico^ the worot and 
most malignant despot of his day, 
who had stemly defied the anas of 
the Tribune, new subdued and hum- 
bled, was. thersk in persca;- and the 
ambasaade» of I^mgary and of Ha- 
pJea mingled with these of Bararia 
and Boh»u% whoae sovereigns that 
day had been cited to the Beman 
Judg;neiit Court. The nodding of 
plumes, the glitter-of jewelaandeloth 
of gold^ tite mstlifigof silksond jingle 
of golden, apnxa^ the waging of Ihul- 
xiers from thej»o^ the soaodaof min- 
strelsy from the galleries. ai»ove, all 
presented tf picture of such power 
and- state-'-a court and. ehifvab7 of 
such show — as the greatest of the 
feadfli kingamiglit have briiekl with 
a i^arkling q^ aadi aswelling heart. 
But at that moment the cause and 
lord of aU.tbi^ spIendiKir, reeoreved 
from his ]ate«^|i«atidB^ sat moody 
and abstBactedi i^membeismg with a 
ihoi^tlal 1»ow t]i4:adv9»ture of the 
past ni£^, and 8en^bletli9>t amongst 
his gaudiest reyellera lurioed his }Q^ 
tended n^Hvihefeffs. Asodst the swell 
of the minstrelsy and tite ponnp of the 
crowd, he felt that tveaaon adawled 
beside him ; and the image of the 
skeleton obtrodiz^, aaof ol^ its ^dun 
thought of deatii upoiBi the fStas^' dark. 
l2 
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ened the nxby of the wine, and eldlled 
the glitter of the fieene. 

It was irhile the feast was loudest 
that Bienzi*8 page was seen gliding 
through the banquet, and whispering 
seyeral of the nobles ; each bowed lonnr, 
but changed colour as he leceired the 
message. 

*'My Lord SaTelH," s^d Orsini, 
himself trembling, " bear yourself 
more brayely. This must be meant in 
honour, not revenge. I suppose your 
summons corresponds with mine." 

** He — ^he— 4sks — asks— me to sup- 
per at the Capitol ; a M — endly meet- 
ing — (pest on his fiiendship ])— after 
the noise of the day." 

" The words addressed also to me I" 
said Orsini, turning to one of the 
Frangipani. 

Those who reeeiyed the summons 
soon broke from the feast, and col- 
lected in a group, eagerly conferring. 
Some were for flight, but flight was 
confession; their number, rank, long 
and eonsecrated impunity, reassured 
ihem, and th^ revived to obey. 
The old Colonna, the sole innocent 
Baron of the inyited guests, was also 
the only one who refused the invi- 
tation. ** Tush 1 " said he, peevishly ; 
** here is feasting enough for one day I 
Tell the Tribune that ere he sups 
I hope to be asleep. Grey hairs can- 
not encounter all this fever of festi- 
vity." 

As IKenzi rose to depart, which he 
did early, for the banquet took place 
while yet moniing, Baimond, eager 
to escape and confer with some of his 
spiritual friends, "as toi;he report he 
should make to the Ponlaff, was be- 
ginning his expressions of ilurewell, 
when the mereiless Tribune sidd to 
him gravely— 

" My Lord, we wimt you on uigent 
business at the CapitoL Aprisonei^— 
a trial— perikaps (he added with his 
portentous and prophetio frown) an 
easecu^ibnifaits us ! Come." 
, /* Yerily, Tribune," stammeNfd the 



good Bii^op^ <<this is astnoge lime 
for execution i" 

** Last night wis a time yei vosse^ 
itmnge.— Oom^." 

. There was something in the way in 
which the final word was pconounced, 
that Baimond could not resist He 
sighed, muttered, twitched hia robes, 
and followed the Tribune. Ab he 
passed through the halls, the eompai^r 
rose on all sides. Bienk repaid tk^ 
salutations with smiles and whispers 
of frank courtesy and winning address. 
Young as he yet was^ and «f a hand- 
some and noble presence, that took 
every advantage from splendid attire, 
and yet more from an appeanmee of 
intellectual command in his brow and 
eye, which the less cultivated signors 
of that dark age necessarily wanted — 
he glittered through the court as one 
worthy to form, and fitted to preside 
over, it; and his supposed deaoent 
from the Teuton Emperor, which, 
since his greatness, was universally 
bruited and believed abroad, seemed 
undeniably visible to the foreign lords 
in the m^esty of his mien and the 
eexj blandnesn of his address, 

" My Lord Prefect^" swd he to a 
dark and sullen person^ in Mack 
velvet, the powerful and arrogant 
John di Vico, prefect of BOme, *f we 
arc r^otoed to find so noble tkgnest 
atBome: we must repay ^O'Coutteiy 
by surprising you in your own palaoe 
ere long; — nor will you, dignor (as he 
tdmed to Ihe envoy from Tivoli^) 
TefiiBe us a shelter amidst your groves 
and water&lls ere -the Tintage be ga- 
thered. MetUnks Borne, ui&ed with 
sweet Tivoli, grows reconciled to the 
Muses. Your suit is carried^ Master 
Yenoni: the council recognises its 
justice; but I reser^^ed tJie news for 
this holyday-^you do not Uame me, 
I trust** This was whispeied, with a 
haAf-afifec^onate fcsnkness, to aworthy 
citizen, who, finding himself amidst 
so many of the greats would have 
shrunk frooft^lieaotioevf thoTribme; 
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hoi it mui' ike poU^ of Biemi t» pi^ 
an especial and marked attenition to 
thofie engaged ia eeaimereial povsiiits. 
As, after tanking a moment or imo 
"with the merdiaat^ he passed on, the 
tall penoa of the old Gohmna caught 
hke^e**- 

^SigBor," said h^ with a profonnd 
inclination of his head, hut with a 
fiKght emphasis of tone, "you will 
laeifaa us thk evening." 

^ Tribune—-" began the Colonna. 
■ '♦We reeeiye no excuse/ inter- 

nq^tted the Tribune, hastily, and passed 
oil- 
He halted for a fisw moments before 
a nnall group of men plainly attired, 
whairere watcliing him with intense 
int^est; lor they, too, were scholars, 
and in Rienzi's rise they saw another 
evidence of that wonderftd and sudden 
power which intellect had begun to 
assome oyer brute force. With these, 
As if abmptly mingled with congenial 
spirits, the Tribune relaxed aU the 
gravity ef his brow. Happier, per- 
haps, his living career-— >more unequi- 
Tocal his poethnmous renown— had 
his objeets as his tastes been theirs ! 

*Ah, eaarimme!'* said he to one, 
vhoise arm he drew within his own, — 
" und how proceeds thy interpretation 
^the old marbles?— half unravelled 1 
I T^<^ce to hear it t Confer with me 
IMS of old, I pray thee. To-morrow— 
noy nor tiie day after, but next week — 
tre will have a tranquil evening. Dear 
poet, your ode transported me to the 
days of Horaee ; yet^ methinks, we 
do wtong to reject the vernacular for 
tiie lAtin. You shake your headi 
Well, Petrarch thinks wiUi you : his 
^reat epic moves with the stride of a 
giant — so I hear from his Mend and 
envoy,—- and here he is. My Lsslius, 
Is that not your name with Petrarch ? 
How shall I express my delight at his 
comforting, his inspiring letter) Alas ! 
lie overrates not my intentions^ but 
my power. Of this hereafter.'' 
A slight shade darkened the Tri- 



btrnflTs bsoW' at the«e words: but 
moving on, a le^g line of nobles 
and princes on ^ybher side^ he re- 
gained hift self'posaesslon, and the 
dignity he had dropped with his for- 
mer equals. Thus he paawd through 
the crowds and gradually disappeared. 

*' He bears hhn bravely," said one, 
as the revellers reseated themselves. 
'' Noticed you the K^e— the style 
royal?" 

'' But it must be owned that he 
lords it well," said the ambassador of 
the Yisconti: "less pride would be 
cringing to his haughty court." 

'' Why," said a professor of Bologna, 
'' why is the Tribune called proud \ I 
see no pride in him." 

"Nor I," said a wealthy jewdler. 

While these, and yet more contra- 
dictory, comments followed the exit 
of the Tribune, he passed into the 
saloon, where Nina presided; and 
here his &ir person and silver tongue 
(" Suavia cohraioeque aenteniUce" ac- 
cording to the description of Petrarch) 
won him a more general &vour with 
the matrons than he experienced with 
their lords, and not a little contrasted 
the formal and nervous compliments 
of the good Bishop, who served him on 
such occasions with an excellent foil. 

But as soon as these ceremonies 
were done, and Bienzi mounted his 
horse, his manner changed at onoe 
into a stem and ominous severity. 

"Vicar," said he, abruptly, to 
the Bishop, "we might well need 
your presence. Learn that at the 
Capitol now sits the Council in 
judgment upon an assassin. Last 
night, but for Heaven's mercy, I 
should have ftUen a victim to a hire- 
lii^s dagger. Knew you aught of 
thisr 

And he turned so sharply on the 
Bishop, that the poor canonist near^ 
dropped from hits horse in surprise 
and terror. 

" I !— " said he. 

Btena smiled^—" No, good my Lord 
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SWopf ' I fee yon at« of so auir- 
tlMMrVi OMokL But to contunie :•— 
thai I mji^ not mppmi to aet in 
natt owncaMe, I'Ofdeved the priioner 
to be tried in. my 'tbaeDoe. In his 
tnal (yon aaadoed the letter hven^^ht 
me at oar 



'* Xjy tad yen ohaBgrtaftioaR* 
« Well I mifi^: in higtiiil,!) 
he has e on i a a Mid . that ahM ^ 
kftieBt londe of Some apareiiia 
catora. Tkeym^ iaiiftiaieiio<aqif /-♦' 
Viioar,A>nnBdar 
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BOOK V. 

THE CRISIS. 

**Q;iie8to ha Mceflo 1 ftiMO e la flamma laqtitfenon ia pkt ■potagnere."— F't di Col, di 
Jtiaui,}Xb.i.cap.W, 

** He luM kindled flte and flames -wlkioh lie will net teable to exlfaigaidi.''— £(r« <if Coia 
diMiatMi, 



CHAPTER L 



CHB JU3KIMEXI OF TBB 1BIBON1. 



Thb brkf worde of tlse Tribone to 
SUphea Colonna^ though they sharp- 
ened the rage of the proud old noble, 
-wreie B«di «b he did not on reflection 
deem it prudent to disobey. Accord- 
ingly, at the appointed hour, he found 
himaelf in one of the halls of the 
Cq{>itoI, irith a gallant party of his 
pe^rs. Rienzi received them with 
more than his usnal graciousaess. 

They sate down to the splendid 
boftfd in secret uneasiness and aUnUi 
as ihey saw l^at, with the ezoeption 
of Stephen Colonna» none, sare the 
conspirators, had been invited to the 
banquet Ri^xaa, regardless of their 
silence and abstraction, was m(»% 
than Qsoally gay — the old Colonna 
more than usually sullen. 

^ We fear we have but Ul pleased 
you, VBff Lord Colonna^ by our sum- 
mops. Onee, methinks, we might 
more easily provoke you to a smile." 

f Situations are changed, Tribune, 
since you were my guest." 

^* Why, scarcely so. I have risen, 
but you have not iaXLen. Ye walk the 
streets day and night in security and 
peace; your lives are safe from the 
robber, and your palaces no longer 



need bars and battlements to shield 
you from your fellow-citizens. I have 
risen, but toe aU have risen — from 
barbarous disorder into civilized life ! 
My Lord Gianni Colonna, whom we 
have made Captain over Campagna^ 
you will not refuse a cup to the Buono 
State ;-^>4ior think we mistrust your 
valour, when we say, that we rejoice 
Rome hath no enemies to attest your 
generalship." 

" Methinks," quoth the old Colonna^ 
bluntly, "we shall have enemies 
enough from Bohemia and Bavaria» 
ere the next harvest be green." 

"And, if so," replied the Tribune^ 
calmly, "foreign foes are better than 
civil strife." 

"Ay, if we have money in the 
treasury ; which is but little likely, if 
we have many more such holydays." 

"You are ungracious, my Lord/ 
said- the Tribune-; "and, besides, yon 
are more uncomplimentary to Rome 
than to ourselves. What citizen would 
not part with gold to buy fame and 
liberty!" 

" I know yery few in Rome thai 
would," answered the Baron. "But tell 
me. Tribune, you who are a notable 
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cftsnisty vHch 'n tlie best for a state 
—that ita governor Bhonld be oyer- 
thrifty or over-layish 1 *' 

" I refer the question to my Mend, 
Lnca di Savelli/' replied Bienzt "He 
is a grand philosopher, and I wot veil 
conld explain a much knottier riddle, 
which we will presently submit to his 
acumen." 

The Barons^ who had been much 
embarrassed by the bold speech of the 
old Colonna, all turned their eyes to 
Sayelli, who answered with more com- 
posure than, was anticipated. 

"The question admits a double 
reply. He who is horn a ruler, and 
maintains a foreign army, goyeming 
by fear, should be penurious. He who 
is made ruler, who courts the people, 
and would reign by loye, must win 
their affection by generosity, and 
dazzle their fancies by pomp. Such, 
I belieye, is the usual maxim in Italy, 
which is rife in all experience of state 
wisdom." 

The Barons unanimously applauded 
the discreet reply of Sayelli, excepting 
only the old Colonna. 

"Yet pardon me. Tribune," said 
Stephen, "if I depart from the cour- 
tier-like decision of our friend, and 
opine, though with all due respect, 
that eyen a friar's coarse serge,* the 
parade of humility, would better 
become thee, than this gaudy pomp, 
the parade of pride ! " So saying, he 
touched the large loose sleeye fringed 
with gold, of the Tribune's purple 
robe. 

"Hush, &ther!" said Gianni, 
Colonna's son, colouring at the unpro- 
yoked rudeness and dangerous can- 
dour of the yeteran. 

''Nay, it matters not," said the 
Tribune, with affected indifference, 

* ** Teiti&Mnta da BImoo,** was the phnue 
UMdIigr CQloiUM;aphnMeboaowe«fi!em 
owtain henOim (fttantdkO who jJIbstod eoi. 
tmMaasUKlty : afterward! the word pMtod 
into a proverb^—^See the oonunaata of Ze- 
IUta» B«, in Tit. di Oola di iUsnii. 



thoqgh his lip qidvered, and his eye 
shot fire ; and ^en, after a pause, he 
resumed with an awfrd sxidle — "IX 
the Colonna loye the serge of ihe 
friar, he mi^ see enough of it ere we 
part. And now, my Lord Sayelli, for 
my question, which I pray yoa liaten 
to; it demands all your wit. Ls it 
best for a State's Buler to be over- 
forgiying, or oyer-just 1 Take breath, 
to answer : you look &int--you grow 
pale— you tremble — you coyer you^ 
&ce! Traitor and assassin, your 
conscience betrays youl My Lords^ 
relieye your accomplice, and take up 
the answer." 

" Nay, if we are discoyered," said 
the Oraini, rising in despair, "we 
will not fall unayenged — die^ tyrant J" 

He rushed to the place where 
Bienzi stood — for the Tribune also 
rose, — and made a thrust at his breast 
with his dagger; the steel pierced 
the purple robe, yet glanced harm* 
lessly away — and the Tribune re- 
garded the disappointed murtherer 
with a scornful smile. 

" Till yesternight, I neyer dreamt 
that under the robe of state I should 
need the secret corselet," said he. 
" My Lords, you haye taught me a 
dark lesson, and I thank ye." 

So saying, he clapped his handi^ 
and suddenly the folding doors at the 
end of the hall flew open, and dis- 
coyered the saloon of the Council 
hung with silk of a blood-red, relieyed. 
by rays of white, — the emblem of 
crime and death. At a long table 
sate the councillors in their robes ; al 
the bar stood a ruffian form, which 
the banqueters too well recognised. 

** Bid Bedolf of Saxony approael^ T 
said the Tribune. 

And led by two guards, the robber 
entered the halL 

" Wretch, you then betrayed us 1" 
said one of the Fran^pani. 

" Bodolph of Saxony goes eyer to 
the highest biddez^" retoBed the 
miaereant, with a horrid grin. " T<ni 
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gaVe me gold, and I would hare elaSn 
youi' foe ; your foe defeated me ; he 
gives me life, and life is a greater 
boon than gold ! * 

" Te confess yotir crime, my Lords ! 
Silent! dumb I Where is your irit, 
fttvelUt Where your pride, BInaldo 
di Orsinil Oianni Colonna, is your 
diivalry come to this 1 " 

''Ohr*' continued Riena, with 
deep and passionate bitterness ; ** oh, 
my Lords, will nothing conciliate you 
'^not to me, but to Bome t What hath 
Been my sin against you and yours 1 
Disbanded ru&ans (such as your 
accuser)— dismantled fortresses — ^im- 
partial law — what man, in all the 
wild reroltttions of Italy, sprung from 
the people, ever yielded less to their 
licence t Kot a coin of your coffers 
touched by wanton power, — not a 
Itflir of your heads harmed by private 
revenge. Tou,Gianni Colonna^ loaded 
vfth honours, intrusted with com- 
mand — you, Alphonso di Frangipani, 
endowed with new principalities, — 
did the Tribune remember one insult 
ht recdved from you as the Plebeian 1 
Ton accuse my pride; — was it my 
fiitilt that ye cringed and &wned upon 
my power, — flattery on your Ups, 
poison at your hearts ? No, / have 
not ofibnded you; let the world know, 
that in me you aimed at liberty, jus- 
tice, law, order, the restored grandeur, 
the renovated rights of Bome \ At 
^ese, the Abstract and the Immortal 
-^not at this frail form, ye struck , — 
by the divinity of these ye are de- 
feated ;— for the outraged mi^esty of 
jtihese> — criminals and victims, — ye 
must die I** 

With these words, uttered with the 
tone and air that would have become 
the loftiest spirit of the ancient city, 
Bienzi, with a majestic step, swept 
from ^e chamber into the Hall of 
Council.^ 

* The gum of tlM Bmonv in'ifteir d6» 
i^Cli&ed niwiMifnatioa «f Itieoxir tbooKh baa* 
tily slurred over by Gibbon, and other mo- 



All that night the conspirators 
remained within that room, the doors 
locked and guarded ; the banquet un- 
removed, and its splendour strangely 
contrasting the mood of the guests. 

The utter prostration and despair 
of these dastard criminals^-«o unlike 
the knightly nobles of France and 
England, has been painted by the 
historian in odious and withering 
colours. The old Coloima alone sus- 
tained his impetuous and imperious 
character. He strode to and fro the 
room like a lion in his cage, uttering 
loud threats of resentment and de- 
fiance ; and beating at the door with 
his clenched hands, demanding egress, 
and proclaiming the vengeance of the 
Pontiff. 

The dawn came, slow and grey 
upon that agonized assembly: and 
just as the last star fiided from the 
melancholy horizon, and by the wan 
and comfortless heaven, they regarded 
each other's faces, almost spectral with 
anxiety and fear, the great bell of the 
Capitol sounded the notes in which 
they well recognised the chime of 
death! It was then that the door 
opened, and a drear and gloomy pro- 
cession of cordeliers, one to each 
Baron, entered the apartment! At 
that spectacle, we are told, the terror 
of the conspirators was so great, that 
it froze up the very power of speech.* 
The greater part at length, deeming 
all hope over, resigned themselves to 
their ghostly confessors. But when 
the friar appointed to Stephen ap- 
proached that passionate old man, 
he waved his hand impatiently, and 
said — " Tease me not ! tease me not ! " 
• "Kay, son, prepare for the awfril 
hour.* 

''Bon, indeed ! * quoth the Baron. 
" I am old enough to be thy grand- 



deis wiiten^ ic dearly Attested by Muratori, 
the Bfllegnese Chnmide, aec^^Thty even 
etm/kued tJie eriou. (See Graik Eatens: 
Miaatori» toM. arlifc p. 442.) 

* ** Diventansid ek gelatin che non pota- 
ano faveUare." 
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sire; • And. &r iha rett^wteU hinivbo 
sent t]ie«, that I neither Aia .prepared, 
for death, nor will prepare! I haye 
made up aoj-znind to live theae tve»ty 
yeara^aod Icoger too,; — ^if I catch not 
mgr death with the cold of this ao^ 
cnned n^ht." 

Just at that moment a ery that 
almost seemed to rend the Capitol 
asunder was heard, as, with one voice, 
the.multitiide below. jieUed forth-«> 

"Death to the conspirators I — 
death! death!'' 

While this the scene in that -hall, 
the Tribune issued from his chamber, 
iu which he had been closeted with 
his wife and sister. The noble spirit 
of the one, the tears and grief of the 
other (who saw at one fell stroke 
perish the house of her betrothed,) 
had not worked without effect upon a 
temper, stem and just indeed, but 
naturally averpe from blood ; and a 
hoari capable of the loftiest c^des of 
revenge. 

He entered the Council, still sit- 
ting, with a calm brow, and even a 
cheerful eye. 

" Pandulfo di Guido," he said, turn- 
ing to that citizen, ''you are rijght; 
you spoke as a wise man and a patriot, 
when you said that to cutoff with one 
blow, however merited, the noblest 
heads of Borne, would endanger the 
State, sully our .purple with an inde- 
lible stain, and unite the nobility of 
Italy against us.'' 

" Such, Tribune, was my argument, 
though the CouneU hare deeided 
otherwise." 

^'JSearken to the thonts of the 
piqjulace, you cannot appease their 
honest wanntli,'' said the demagogue 
Baroncelli. 

Kany of the Council .Bmrmnmd 
applause. 

"Friends,^ said the Tribune, mih. 
a solemn and earnest aspect, ''let 
not Posteri;^ «gr that Liberty loves 
blood ; let us ioir onee adoipt the 
example and imitate the ^nercy of 



our- greait Redeemer ! We have, 
triumphed — let us forbear,;. we ajr^ 
saved->let.us fofgive 1 " 

The speech of the Tribune was sup- 
ported by Pandulfo>and others of the 
more mild and moderate policy ; and 
.after a short 'but animated discusaku^ 
the influence of Bienzi prevailed^ and 
tiie sentence of death was revoked^ 
but by a «maU majority. 

"And now," said Bienzi, "let as 
be more than just ; let us be.generofts. 
Speak — and boldly. Do any of ye 
think that J have been aver-iisa^, 
over-haughty with these stubborn 
spirits 1 — ^I read your answer in your 
brows ! — ^I have ! Do any of ye think 
this error of mine .may have stirred 
them to their dark revenge 1 .Do any 
of you deem tibat thoy partake, as we 
do, of human nature,— that they ai^ 
•sensible to kindness^ that they %re 
Boft»ied by generosity, — that they 
can be tamed «nd dimmed by such 
vengeance as ia dictated- to noble foes 
by Christian hiwsr 

"I think," said Pandulfo, after a 
paus^ " that it will not be in hnman 
nature, if the men you pardon, thus 
offendh^ and thus convicted, agw 
attempt your life 1" 

"Methinks,^ said :Eifinzi, "'we 
must do even more than pardon. 
The first gr^at Cassar, when he did 
-not crush a foe, strove to ccmvert him 
to a friend ** 

"And perished by the attempV^ 
•said Baroncelli, abrupily. • 

Sienzi started and changed^ colour, 

"If you would save these wretched 
prisoners, better not wait till the fury 
of the mob become ungovernable/ 
.whispered Pandulfo. 

TThe Tribune roused hixasetf firom 
his revecy. 

"Pandulfo,** said he, in the same 
tone, "my heart ndagives me — the 
brood of serpents are in my hand — I 
do not strangle them — they ma^ 
sUag me to death, in xatum for my 
mevoy— «t . is their instinctJ Ko 
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BosMMi !SrMiie i^Qfl^t witii-s^tHiMBgr 
liT66 Mb amsLuic^: mnt dull it be 
wn^iflii«|ioii tty-gxwre-fftona^ fficie 
lies -the ^xMnurd, iriM 4id not dive 
fox^^te.' What, hot ibere, effieeis, 
uBilate tiie deoni Mj nuurtan^ let 
us aeqnamt'ftlw ipfsMserB inlh -jtltoir 

With thftt, Baoiud Mted himwlf 
on the'^hair-ef Btat^«t the head-ef 
iheliabH attdthe flsn, ninr tteen/Mft 
it9 -ntys otei* tiie btood-fed ^m^, in 
whidi the Bftroii$, BMiiUhftUed in^eider 
inte^ the ^tfu»ber« thought "to fewl 
ih^&ie. 

''tf7lieiite,''4Mdd the TtfbnB^ "ye 
ha¥6 ofl^nded the lanm df Qed and 
man; -but €k>d iiQadies ana the 
qaaUt^'of mercy* iLeam at httt^ that 
I beir a chsiiined iffe. Ito 10 he. 
when, te high p>i»|ieMe, Hewren 
hath liaised from the ««ttage to the 
popdar thnme^ iTithont mviflible aid 
and<piziltta{|MK>tediogQL If btfeditairy 
monareha are deemed aaered, how 
miieh mere one In whose power the 
divStte hUnd hath writ its witness 1 
Ye«; ^rer him wlto Uves bat for his 
coimtiy, wibese greatness is his eomi- 
tiyVs 0fiby whose life is his eomtteT^s 
liber^, Hateh "^ sonls ef the jast, 
and the nnaleeping eyes <tf ihe«worded 
Bet«^h])Bl Saog^ by your late ff^nre 
and^ yeu r pte a ant peril, bid yomr aaiger 
a^unst me asMe ; !raqieet tite laws, 
refrare tihe freedom of yonr oify, and 
think that no state presents a neider 
spectacle than men bom as ye are — a 
patrician and illustrious order-— using 
your power to protect your city, your 
wealth to nurture its arts, your chi- 
valry to protect its laws ! Take back 
your BWords-'-and the first man who 
strikes against the liberties of Borne, 
let Atm be your -victim ) even tiiim^ 
that tietim be the Tribune. Your 
caaae has been tried-— your sentence 
is pitmounoed. Renew year eath to 
forbear til hostility, private or puhlie, 
against tiKs government ai^ the- 



itiag ii t ra i t s p of fiMie, aad ye-are'piAr- 
doned-^ye are -fme ! ** 

JkMamod, hflwildeted, 'the Banna 
m eeh ii i i ca M y bent ike lam: tfae 
fkimB>mho had reedvied thair waAaf 
noBfli, administered "iiie appointed 
oath; and while, with white lips, tfai^ 
muttered 'tiie aokmn words, th^ 
'heard heitewthOiiEoar of the mnltiti^ 
'fbrlh^bioed. 

.T]m ONememy egsdedy-tim fbibtme 
passed into the banquet-hall, wMeh 
:candnoted to a balcony, whence he 
waeaoeattomed to«ddifesa titetpeeple; 
and nevsr, pediafw, was his wionder- 
M mastery '<ov«r the passioas of an 
aadittiee ifld ipermiadeuiam '^fieasc 
dtckOar, igu^ofue tbdiek ac kp&ufji* 
*mi0Be ^^reatly needed or loiere eini- 
neKtly showny than an *{h«t day ; Ibr 
the fiuy ef the people was at its 
height, and !t was lonir ere iie ane^ 
eeeded in tarmng it . aside. Befbre 
he concluded, however, every, wave of 
'th$9 wild eea' hQr hm^ed.— ^he orator 
lived to stand en the same epot^ to 
plead fyr a fife nobler llian those he 
now aaved, — ^aad to plead n!aheard 
and ki vain! 

Afl soon as tibe Trihnne aaw the 
fikvonrable moment had arrived, the 
BafoBS were admitted into the hal^ 
cony >-«-]n ike preseaee of the breaiSi- 
less thenaands, Uiey sokatmly pledgicd 
themselves to pxoteetthe €k)od Bstate. 
And tiKts tiie mondng which «e4med 
to dawn apon thehr exeention wttt" 
nessed their recoiidihitioii with the 
people. 

The crowd dispersed, the majority 
soothed and pleased ; — ^the more saga- 
cious, vexed and dissatisfied. 

''He has but increased the smoke 
and the flame which he was not able 
to extinguish," growled Cecco del 
Yecchio ; and the Smith's appropriate 
saying passed into a proverb and a 
prophecy. 

llEeanwhfle, Ihe Tribune, eoiisdoiia 
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&i least ihat he liad taken the more 
generous course, hroke up the Coun- 
cil, and retired to the chamber where 
Kina and his Bister waited hinu These 
beautiful young women had conceiyed 
for each other the tenderest affection. 
And their differing characters, both 
of mind and feature, seemed by con- 
trast to heighten the charms of both ; 
as in a skilM jewellery, the pearl and 
diamond borrow beautjy fin>m each 
other. 

And as Irene now turned her pale 
countenance and streaming eyes from 
the bosom to which she had clung for 
support, the timid sister, anxious^ 
doubtful, wistful; — the proud wife, 
sanguine and assured, as if never 
diffident of the intentions nor of the 
power of her Bienzi : — the contrast 
would have furnished to a painter no 
unworthy incarnation of the Lore 
that hopeth, and the Love that f^arethy 
an things. 

''Be cheered, my sweet rister," said 
the Tribune, first caught by Irene's 
imploring look; "not a hair on the 
heads of those who boast the name of 
him thou lovest so well is iijured. — 
Thank HeaTon," as his sister, with a 
low cry, rushed into his arms, " that 
it was against my life they conspired ! 
Had it been another Roman's, men^ 
might have been a crime f Dearest, 
may Adrian love thee half as well as 
I ; and yet, my sister and my child, 
none can know thy soft soul like he 
who watched over it since its first 



blossom expanded to the sun. ITy 
poor brother f had he lived, yonr 
counsel had been his ; and metMnktr 
his gentle spirit often whispen away 
the sternness which, otherwise, would 
harden over mine. IHna^ my queen^ 
my inspirer^ my monitor— ever thusr 
let thy hearty masculine in my dis- 
tress, be woman's in my power; and 
be to me,' with Irene, upon earth, 
what my brother is in heaven ! " 

The Tribune, exhausted by the 
trials of the night, retired fbr a few 
hours to rest; and as Nina» encircling 
him within her armsi, watched over 
his noble countenance— care hpshed, 
ambition laid at rest, its serenity had 
something almost of sublime. And 
tears of that delicious pride, whleh 
woman sheds for the hero of her 
dreams, stood heayy in the wifo^ 
eyes, as she r^oiced more, in the deep 
stillness of her heart, at the preroga* 
tive, alone hers, of sharing his solitary 
hours, than in all the rank to which 
his destiny had raised her, and which 
her nature fitted her at once to adorn 
and to enjoy. In that calm and lonely 
hour she beguiled her heart by waking 
dreams, vainer than the sleepei^s ; and 
pictured to herself the long career of 
glory, the august decline of p>eace| 
which were to await her lord. 

And while she thus watched and 
thus dreamed, the doud, as yet no 
bigger than a man's hand, darkened 
the horizon of a fiite whose smishino 
was well-nigh past I 



CHAPTER IL 



THI njGHT. 



l^asTTiKo his proud heart, as a steed 
frets on the bit, old Colonna regained 
his palace. To him, innocent of the 
proposed crime of Ids kin and com- 
peers, the whole scene of the night 
and morning presented but one fea- 



ture of insult and degradation. Scaree 
was he in his palace, ere he ordered 
couriers, in whom he knew he could 
confide, to be in preparation fbr hia 
summons. " This to Avignon," said 
he to himself as he concluded an 
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epiktle to tlie Pontiff.^'' WeniU see 
whether the friendship of the great 
house of the Colonna will outweigh 
the frantic support of the rabble's 
puppet.-^ This to PalestriuA^ — the 
rock is inaccessible! — ^This to John 
dl Ylco, he may be relied upon, traitor 
though he be ! — This to Naples ; the 
Colonna will disown the Tribune's 
ajyibassador, if he throw not up the 
trust and hasten hither, not a lorer 
but a soldier I — ^And may this find 
Walter de Montreal 1 Ah, a precious 
messenger he sent us, but I will for- 
giye all — all, for a thousand lances." 
And as with trembling hands he 
twined the silk round Ms letters, he 
bade his pages inyite to his board, 
next day, all the signers who had 
been implicated with him on the 
previous night. 

The Barons came — far more en- 
raged at the disgrace of pardon, than 
grateful for the boon of mercy. Their 
fears combined with their pride ; and 
the shouts of the mob, the whine of 
the cordeliers, still ringing in their 
ean^ they deemed united resistance 
the <mly course left to protect their 
liyes, and ayenge their i^iront. 

To them the public pardon of the 
Tribune seemed only a disguise to 
priyate reyenge. AJl they belieyed 
was, that Bienzl did not dare to des- 
troy them in the fiice of dAy ; forget- 
fiilnesB and forgiyeness appeared to 
them as the means designed to lull 
their yigilance, while abasing their 
pride: and the knowledge of crime 
detected forbade them all hope of 
safety. The hand of their own assassin 
might be armed against them, or they 
might be ruined singly, one by one, 
as was the common tyrant-ci«fb of 
that day. Singularly enough, Luca 
di Sayelli was the most urgent for 
immediate rebellion. The fear of death 
made the coward braye. 

Unable eye^ to conceiye the ro- 
mantic generosity of tbe Tribune, the 
Barons were yet more alarmed when. 



the next day, Bienzi, summoning them 
one by one to a private audience, pre- 
sented them with gifts, and bade them 
forget the past : excused himself 
rather than them, and augmented their 
offices and honours. 

In the Quixotism of a heart to which 
royalty was natural, he thought that 
there was no medium course; and that 
the enmity he would not silence by 
death, he could crush by confidence 
and fiiyours. Such conduct from a bom 
king to hereditary inferiors might 
haye been successful; but the gene- 
rosity of one who has abruptly risen 
oyer his lords is but the ostentation 
of insult. Bienzi in this, and, perhaps, 
in forgiyeness itself, committed a &tal 
error of policy , which the dark sagak 
city of a Yisconti, or, in later times, 
of a Boigia, would neyer have perpe- 
trated. But it was the error of a 
bright and a great mind. 

Kina was seated in the grand saloon 
of the palace — ^it was the day of re- 
ception for the Boman ladies. 

The attendance was so much less 
numerous than usual that it startled 
her, and she thought there was a cold- 
ness and restraint in the manner of 
the visitors present, which somewhat 
stung her vanity. 

" I trust we have not offended the 
Signora Colonna^" she said to the Lady 
of Gianni, Stephen's son* ^ She was 
wont to grace our halls, and we miss 
much her stately presence." 

"Madam, my Lord's mother is un- 
weU!" 

" Is she 80 1 We will send for her 
more welcome news. Methinks we 
are deserted to-day." 

As she spoke, she carelessly dropped 
her handkerchief— the haughty dame 
of the Colonna bent not — ^not a hand 
stirred; and the Tribunessa looked 
for a moment surprised and discon* 
certed. Her eye roving over the 
throng, she perceiyed several, whom 
she knew as the wives of Bien2i's foeef^ 
whispering together with meaning 
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flliwiioit nnrt 

ttMV at her m^rtiAtMikmmtm 

of your mirth) isim- smmp to^ hMre 
ehmtti::<mmm» gaQridiDitgbk, nhidi 
it>iMo» »«fak BotttaaharfrfeMly." 

laM^ h47 ah6 a^ldfoflied. eokoDBd 
aUg^iri^ aiftd xepHed, '' We nwothiiik- 
ia^ awdap^ thai had tha Ta3aaa» 
bMtt pwMffc, his TWIT of hnightiiood 
iRoal<ihMr«heeB GaflodL into rofUBi- 

''Aiidih0w>^iiamr 

^Ik.'waidd hanie hMB his plaaalog 
dttlji^ flMdaiB^ to metoowK the^ diih 
treffiod." And the Sic^um ^boieed 
sign^isalfy o& tbe kAsehittf slitt on 
tho'ftms. 

<^yoadeuga«dni^ih0R>this slif^t, 
SigiMMW,'' said Hansy rinqg with g)F«at 
zmgesty. " I kaOw B^ini^Mhsr ygor 
Iiovd8«Beeqitt% holdto the ^rihune; 
b«* this I hnmr, tha* t^ O^XThimo's 
wife can, is li^aoe' fergivo yoov ftV 
seiuie. Four eenturisfr -HSfitA Fmngi- 
pool night well have stooped to^ a 
BaaelU ; to-dayi th* dftioA of a Roniii& 
Bantt might aehaowledgO'ar suyerior 
in the wife.of the first magistrato of 
Borne. I compel itot yo v courtesy^ 
nor-saefc it.!* 

"'Wekhme gone to» Uaf whie^ved 
one* of the* kkdiee to her laeighboBr. 
** Peihapa.the entex^ia».»ay oot sue- 
ceed; andthtufc- ** 

IPistiMeriemarJc was eiiA short by* 
the sudden entrance of the TrilMiiie. 
He enierad wth great haalto^ aad on 
his hrov wtu thai dad& fiown which 
none oyer saw iintvn^iDS* 

*^ Biam ftiMT wailiiiaps V aaidJie^'looli- 

gfamea^ <^ yetfaftvernot' deowt ed us yet? 
Bt Jfao^Wiwimd \ wm^- yowr liovds -pay 
tkMmi0ameiA'4^^vm hMMMuv to leore 
us awh l«Mlg^hoatege% or else, Qed'b 
te^h^.tb^ai» nagnteliid buiitaiiis. 
8#»iBadaa,!f taroiag sharps roandt to 
ihft. vife; of;/G«iMi Cd1oiibb» . '* jwur 



MiMHidds-lladkifo- 



Um, &ir Itfxdir ei Fnii«ipoay«-.ye 



Th»T«iiMa9 



as he obaerfed the toanv: h»haAwr- 
oitod^-his eye &U vpatu'Sism^i^tlo, 
Ibigettiiig her pre«iMa< 
gaMed lum wi^anajnoa 
""Tea^" aaid ha ta hoi^/^gpMb 
paffhaf»B^ of 4his ftie aaaaBoUsgfliiJ 
not that the nohiea whana I lately 
zeieaaed fiom tha haateasBSa x^ri^ 
Ura: a second time fonsNra* They 
iuwre kfb home in tiie <iBad^ol the 
sight, 8tnd already the Hemlda iiii>- 
daim them traitors and xebete. JSiaasi 

" Tribune/' ezdidmod: the Signata 
Fraagipaai, who^had raawbolAldoad 
in her* yeina tha». bar. whale henae, 
''were I^ thine oiia.aaat».i wimM wast 
the wordsy Traiiori aad Babe!, given 
to my liord^ iB'thiaetoiMBbtafitb;.V— 
Ftooud maa^ the Poaldff'Saea wttLfidfil 
thi^ officer* ' > 

'< Your Load ia b^wi with- a^ dsfe, 
fiiir one^" saidltelUaimaB^aaanfatty. 
<' Iia<^, lear not^ white Siaaid liyes, 
thowifoeyen of hia wdmt fi»a iaaafe 
and honoured. The erowd wiU be here 
anon \ our guaxdB«hattatteDdrye hAme 
in safety^ or this palacajmay ba yeur 
shelter — for^ I wbrl y^ thai 
Lords ha^. rushed into argi^eai. 
And eve many dsg^ be paa^:ti^«treat8 
of 'Bome^ma^: basa wwitM Uoad." 

" We aec^ yoaa cfiqv Whaiw,* 
said the Sigttora Paa^^p^sl^ wfaa ins 
tenohedy and, in iq»ite of hanei^ afwed 
1^ iha TriboWs "*«'w»m^ imdasahe 
spofce^sbe dropped or ftna1cn*w^B'<^lw1 
u|^ ,tha kerchia^ achd^^preantUisf it 
respeetlully to Nina, said; ** Madam, 
fcMTgiye me. I alone of these present 
respect you .more, in dan^r than in 
prida" . 

'' And V Ntemad Kiaa^, «i she 
leaned in graeeful confidaiea on 
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aBmiif* anB, ^ Y*ply> thaiif MIim^ 
be dangeiv Itosaove omliof pfMte.'' 
jmUm^^it^taii attilMtioghtxBQg- 

the-Mfeowui9- dAjteeak) the- atsia-^ 

^;theirewa8 
ioto^the hearto 
9i .«l»>.p6(q^ bgr the flighi of tthe 
BwoiMy and they bitterly aad lowdly^ 
Bteai Ibr fspsamg them to 
ol nosda^ Tliat 
^qrtbvrnBBonnkeontmttedf tiiennir- 
■MBonn Hbt tiho' most part rcnaiiied 
iwHiin tbair koMMy or aaeettUecl in 
UalikiMiM i A fdtoecmteirteiHroope.- The 
next ^ar-^^amed; tike«nBe lethargy 
pretmiled. The TribiBe snaimeiiecL 
Im Qfmata, (widek ipaa » Bepreaen- 
tetiveauMBibly;) 

^ SitaU ire go tixhib. -w w» are," said 
]»» <<hiiMk Bceli filfir as inll Mloir the 



I" 
'^No^'^ nplied Ba&diilfe, who, by 
tiaaidy waa^e* weR aeqtekited 
ivitb ikm dti^ioaitioB of the peopiey aad 
t hi aB Ml l w<> »aagaeioBfreoimaeHeg; "Let 
B8 haU baak ; let xmmtAt till the rebels 
ooBUBit tikemaelves by soaoe odious 
ooln^e) and tba» halared wiU unile-liie 
voatBteent leadtfaeM." 



tnttr-eoMsal pimraBeds the efeat 
fvaverih ita 'wiadeoi. 99 ^y9 ezease 
and dignii^to 'za^ dMa^n measeftgen 
imr& aeat to Mariao, whither t|ie 
naer part of the Barons u$A Sn&f and 
irhich waa stroii^y fortified, denand- 
iiig uMur inmodiate retuin* 

On the day «B whieh the hftuglky 
lefiiaal of the insingests mB brought 
to Blenaiy came fogitiTes from all 
parts of the Campagna. Hovaes 
boiuod— ^-eoBTeixtB and yiiMyards p^- 
laged-Hsattle and horses Beized-~at- 
tested the waxftre practised by ^e 
Barons, aaid aniniaited the dreopmg 
Bomans, by ritowing the meicies they 
might ezpeet for themaelTes. That 
erndngf of. their own accord, the 
Bomans rushed into the place of the 
Capitol: — Bmaldo Orsini had seized a 
fortress in the immediate neii^bour- 
hood of Beme^ and had set ^fiie tp a 
towei^ the flames of wliieh were visible 
to the city. The -tenant of theiKmer, 
a noble lady, old and widowed, was 
burnt alite. Then . rose ihe wHd chi* 
momr^— the ndghty wrath — the head- 
long fuiy. Tl^ hear f6r aetion had 
aariyed.* 



6QSAPT1S& UL 



'^I iiA¥» Araamedadream," srited 
BIbhI, leaping fitom hia bed. "The 
Ua»tearted Beniftce, loe andviotim 
el'th^Oolenna, hath'appeared to me, 
aa#pmiised''netoi7^t- Nlna> prefve 

* «Ar4Mi tST^ HMB U GasteUiUBxa e case, 
««Milfif. Nanti8ohifo<Uard«feiinanobile 
domia Tedoifs, feterana, in una torre. P«r' 
talo opadoltad<( U Romeni tugo piik iratl,;* 
3te.-~rita di C. di Rienzi, lib. I ea*. 20. 

t **1m qiMalft'iioM» mi ^ appertt^-Biate 
Boettwie SaFa*" *aM»^«. di OoL Jtfem. 



ik» faatint-wreath: ihUa day Tictory 
dHdl'beottrs!" 

"Oh,BienBi! to^yr" 

" Tes ! hearken to the beU^hearken 
to the irampet* Ifay, Ihear^Tennow 
the impatient heofe of my* white war- 
steed ! One kiss, Nin% ere I arm Itr 
TictOTy,---^itay'— eomfort poor Irene; 
let me ne4 see hev^-Hshe weepethat 
aiytjbe»artafcitt.ti> her betrothed; I 
fiaimot bsoofc hec tear*; 1 waftehed 
hea in her endk» To4i^, I most 
harenoweaiaMasoikiBgrsotdl EnaTOfs 
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twice perjured 1 — wolru, nerer to be 
tamed t — shall I meet ye at last sword 
to sword 1 Away; sweet Niiia^ to Irene^ 
quick 1 Adrian is at Kaples, and were 
he in Borne, her lover is sacred, though 
fifty times a Colonna/' 

With thAt> the Tribune passed into 
bis wardrobe, where his pages and 
gentlemen attended with his armour. 
'' I hear, by our spies," said he, " that 
they will be at our gates ere noon- 
four thousand foot, seyen hundred 
horsemen. We will glre them a hearty 
welcome, my masters. How, Angelo 
yillani,.my pretty page, what do you 
out of your lady's service 1 " 

''I would fain see a warrior arm 
for Bome," said the boy, with a boy's 
energy. 

" Bless thee, my child ; there spoke 
one of Bome's true sons 1 " 

" And the Signora has promised me 
that I shall go with her guard to the 
gates, to hear the news " 

"And report the victory 1— thou 
shalt. But they must not let thee 
come within shaft-shot. What I my 
Pandulfo, thou in maUV 

"Bome requires eveiy man,*' said 
the citizen, whose weak nerves were 
strung by the contagion of the general 
enthusiasm. 

" She doth —and once more I am 
proud to be a Boman. Now, gentles, 
the Dalmaticum : * I would that eveiy 
foe should know Bienzi ; and, *oy the 
Lord of Hosts, fighting at the head 
of the imperial people, I have a right 
to the imperial robe. Are the friars 
prepared 1 Our march to the gates 
shall be preceded by a solemn hymn 
•-HBO fought our sires." 

" Tribune, John di Yico is arrived 
with a hundred horse to support the 
Qood Estate." 

"He hath! — The Lord has de- 
livered us then of a foe, and given our 
dungeons a t raitor 1 — Bring hither yon 

* A lObe or matatle of white, bomo 1^ 
Blond ; at one timo belongliig to tho itoerdo- 
tal office, afterwards an emUem of empire. 



eaaket, Angelo.— So — Hark iheol 
Pandulfo, read this letter." 

The citizens read, with surprise and 
consternation, the answer of the wflj 
Prefect to the Ck^lonna'a epistle. 

^He promises the Baron to deaori 
to him in the battle, with the Prefeot'a 
banner," said Pteidulfo. "WhfttSato 
be donel" 

" What 1— take my rignei— here— 
see him lodged forthwith in the prison 
of the CapitoL Bid his train leavft 
Bome, and if found acting with ih» 
Barons, warn them that their LmxI 
dies. Qo-— see to it without a moment's 
delay. Meanwhile, to the chapel— W9 
will hear mass." 

Within an hour the Boman anny«* 
vast, miscellaneous— -old men and 
boys, mingled with the vigour of lifei, 
were on their march to tiie Gate of 
San Lorenzo; of their number, which 
amounted to twenty thousand foot, not 
one-sixth could be deemed jnen-at- 
arms ; but the cavalry were well equip* 
ped, and consisted of the lesser Bsffons 
and the more opulent dtiaens. At 
the head of these rode the Tribune in 
complete armour, and wearing on his 
casque a wreath of oak and olive leaves, 
wrought in silver. Before him waved 
the great gonfidon of Bome, while 
in front of this multitudinous array 
marched a procession of monks, of the 
order of St. Francis, (for the ecclesias- 
tical body of Bome went chiefly with 
the popular spirit, and its enthusiastie 
leader,) — slowly chanting the follow- 
ing hymn, which was made inexpressi- 
bly startling and imposing at the close 
^f each stanza, by the clash of arms, 
the blast of trumpets, and the deep 
roll of the drum ; which formed, aft it 
were, a martial chorus to the song:— 

ROMAN WAS-SOKG. 

1. 

BCarch, maroh for your heartbs and your 

altare! 
Cnraed to all ttane be the dastard tiiat Mien, 
Kerer on earth may h le slos be fOTglT e n 
Death on his lonl, diut the portals of heaTOi I 
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A cone on his haart, and^ ^ curse oa bto 

brain f— 
Who strikea not Hsr Home, ^aU to Rome be 

.. herOalnl 
. Breeze iUl oiir bawnaWj ww gtUoqr ipoim, 
SpirUo Santo, Cavaliert !* 
' JBlow, trumpets, blow. 
Blow, tmmpets, blow, 
* .' CUUlyctoglory weeoma) 

., Likeaklqginliiaponip. 
To the blast of the tromp. 

And the roar of the mighty drum ! 
' Bi^ie fill our banners, sun gild our spears, 



2^arch, nuvrch for your Freedom and Laws ! 
Earth is your witness— all Earth's is your 
' cause f 

• ■8era]^ and taint from their g:lory tihall 
heed ye. 
The ai^gel that amote the Assyrian shall 

lead ye ; 
To the Christ of the Cross man is never so 

holy 
' A« in bravkiii' the piond in defence of the 
lowly 1 
Breeze fill our bannerst sun gild our speara, 
Spirito Santo, Cavaliers / 
Blow, trumpets, blow. 
Blow, trumpets, blow, 
' daily to glory we come ; 
lake a king in his pomp, 
To the blast of the tromp. 
And the roar of the mighty drum f 
Breeze fill our banners, sun gild our spears, 
'Sptrito Santo, Cavaliert ' 



March, march I ye are sons of the Roman, 
The sound of whose step was as fate to the 

foemanf 
Whose realm, MTe the air and the wave, had 

no wall, 
. Ae he strode through the world like a lord 

in his hall; 
Though your fame hath sunk down to the 

night of the grave. 
It shall rise from the field like the ann from 
the wave. 
Breeze fill our banners, sun gild our spears, 
Spirito Santo, Cavaliers ! 
Blow, trumpets^ blow. 
Blow, trumpets, blow, 

Oaily to glory we come ; 
Like a king in his pomp. 
To the blast of the tromp. 

And the roar of the mighty drum ! 
Breeze fill our banners, sun gild our spears, 
Spirito Santo, Cavaliers I 

* Rienzi's word of battle waa Spirito 
No. 11, 



In ilu» Older thej reached the wide 
waate that ruia aad deTaatation left 
vithin the gatei^ and, marshalled in 
long linea on either aide, extending 
far down the vistaed streota^ and lear^ 
ing a broad space in the centsOa 
awaited the order of their leader. 

" Throw open the gates, and admit 
the foe I " cried Bienzi, with a loud 
voice ; as the trumpets of the Barons 
announced their approach. 

Meanwhile the insurgent Patricians, 
who had marched that morning from 
a place called the Monument^ four 
miles distant, came gallantly and 
boldly on. 

With old Stephen, whose great 
height, gaunt frame, and lordly air, 
shewed well in his gorgeous mail, rode 
his sons, — the Frangipani and the 
Savelli, and Giordano Orsini, brother 
to Einaldo. 

" To-day the tyrant shall perish I* 
said the proud Baron ; " and the flag 
of the Colonna shall wave from the 
Capitol." 

" The flag of the Bear," said Gior- 
dano Orsini, angnly. — " The victory 
will not be yours alone, my Lord 1 " 

" Our house ever took precedence 
in Bome," replied the Colonna^ 
haughtily. 

"Kever, while one stone of the 
palaces of the Orsini stands upon 
another." 

'' Hush ! " said Luca di Savelli ; "are 
ye dividing the skin while the lion 
lives 1 We shall have fierce work to- 
day." 

"Not so," said the old Colonna; 
" John di Vico will turn, with his 
Bomans, at the first onset, and some 
of the malcontents within have 
promised to open the gates. — How, 



Santo Cavaliere, i.e. Cavalier in tho elnga- 
lar number. The plural number has been 
employed in the text, as somewhat more 
animated, and therefore better adapted to 
the kind of poetry into the service of which 
the watchword has been pressed. ..^.' 
H 
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knave 1 " as a ftcdnt rode tip breathless 
to the Baron. " What tidiagst" 

'* The gates are opened — not a spear 
^l^Suns from the walls.! " 
* " Did I not tell ye, Lordsl" said the 
^061onna,tnming round triumphantly. 
*' Methinks we shall win Rome without 
a single blow. — Grandson, where now 
are t^ silly forebodings 1 * * This was 
said to Pietro, one of his grandsons — 
the first-bom of Gianni — a comely 
youth, not two weeks wedded, who 
made no reply. " My little Pietro 
here," continued the Baron, speaking 
to hk comrades, " \& so new a bride- 
grbom, that last night he dreamed of 
his bride; and dfiema it^poor-M, a 
portent." 

" Bhe was in deep monAhug, and 
glided from my arms,iiftwlng, 'Woe, 
woe, to the Colonnal ' * said the young 
man, solemnly. 

" I haye lived nearly ninety years," 
replied the old man, '* and I may 
have dreamed, therefore, some f6rty 
l&onsand dreams ; of which, two came 
true,. and the rest were false. Judge, 
then, what chances are in favour of 
the science ! " 

Thus conversing, they approached 
within bow-shot of the gates, which 
' were still open. AH was silent as death. 
The army, which was composed chiefly 
of foreign mercenaries, halted in 
deliberation — ^when, b !— a torch was 
suddenly cast on high over the walls ; 
' it g:leamed a moment— and then 
hissed in the mity. pool below. 

"It is the signal of our friends 
within,, as agreed on/' cried old 
Golonna. " Pietro, advance with your 
company!" The young nobleman 
' dosed his visor, put himself at the 
head of the band under his command; 
and, with his lance in his rest, rode 
inn half gallop to the gates. The 
morning had been clouded and over- 
cast) and the sun, appearing only at 
intervals, now broke out in a bright 
strsam of' light — as' it glittered on the 
waving plume and shining mail of 



the young horseman, disappearing 
iind«r the gloomy acvh, sereral p»ee6 
in advance of his troop. On swept* 
his follbwera — forward went the 
cavalry headed by Qknni Golonna, 
Pietro's fikthtf. — ?%tPBWBa-a Minute's 
silence, brMran oaly by tiM clatter of 
the arms; and tramp of hoofs, — 
when from within the walls rose the 
abrupt ciy^'' Bmney the Tribuoe^ atid 
the People! 8pifiU>£hiantoyOMaienr 
The main body halted aghast Sudr 
denly Gianni Colonna was sees 9jm^ 
backward from the ^ite at fhll'^eed. 

" My son, ny son ! " he cried,." they 
hffre- soldered htm j^'^-Jte ludted 
abrupt and irresolute, th«ii adding;, 
" But I will^avenge ! " wheeled round, 
and. spurred, agiua through Uie ard», 
— when a huge machine of iron, 
shj&ped a* a portettiliBy sad^aly 
descended upon the unhappy ftther, 
and* crushed man and horse to the 
ground — one blent, mangled^ bloody 
mass. 

The old Oottfmia saw, and scarce 
believed his eyes ; nnd ere his troop 
recovered ita stupor, the machine 
rose» and over the codpse dashed the 
Popular Armameat. Thmuandsupon 
thousands, they came on; a wild, 
clamorous, roaring stream. They 
poured on all sides upon theirenemies, 
who drawn up in steady discipline, 
and clad ti complete mail> received 
and broke their charge. 

''Revenge, and the Colonna i "-*- 
"The Bear and the Orsini!'* — 
" Charity and the Prangipani I " • 
"Strike for tftM Snake t and the 
Savelli ! " were then heard- on high^ 
mingled with the German and hoarse 
shout, " Full purses, and the Three 
Kings of Cologne.'' The Bomans, 
rather feroeious than disdplined, fell 

* "Wlio bftd takm their motto from some 
fabled ancestor who had broke bread wi(h a 
beggar In a thne of famine. 

t The Lion waa, bowerer, the anftnal 
usually arrogated by the beraldfo vmlty of 
the SaveUL 
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butchered in crowda round the laflks 
«( tiie m ercen a riear : hot m one ML, 
iHBolktf scMceeded; aad still Iniitt 
^vftlt imNBiijdriMd ftwoartfaeooiiiiteir 
ciy of " BoBb^ the Tribttiie, and- the 

JSacpcmA tb «mj Aiaft ead^ ev^ 
trwerd'bjhi^eniUlewatid diadem avd 
'bis-iiBperfal robe^ th^fiwee Bienal led 
on each aasaatt, wielding an enomioafi 
Imtik-aaee, fn i^ aw ^if wtueh the 
ItfldiattB'weve ceAetoatedi andirUehlie 
'T^^flsded a» a natleaal weH>oii. Is- 
Bpked hrjr ereiy diifcer and steniM: 
instinct of- Ms nature, his^ Meod 
•heated; Ms passions aroosed^ fightbig 
as-« citizen for liberty, as a monaandi 
for Mb crown, his dteing seemed to 
'the aatonislied foe a» that of oMe 
frantic ; his preservation that of one 
inspired i now here, now there; 
"wheseter flsgged his own, or fiidled 
tlie oppoBing, force, flittered his 
white robe, and rose Mfr blOedjr-battle- 
az»; but his Airy seemed rather 
'■ directed against the chie& Ihan the 
herd; and still where his ehargfsr 
whededwashcjtfdlusToieey ''Where 
is a CdoBBal*'-^' Defiasoe to the 

'niree times warthe saHy led Cnms the 
gate; three times were ^e Remans 
heatea'baek; and on the third, the 
fgofttiAkfa, borne before tiie IVibQae, 
wns'cloYen te-.tbe greimd.' iKien, for 
the^first time, he seemed amiaced and 
alarmed, and, raising his eyes to 
heav^^ hie exchdmed, ** liord, hast 
thoatlvenibrBdDenme'!'' Ifiththat, 
taking heart; once nwre he warred his 
atjn; and i^ain led forwaid' h9s wild 
array. 

A^ere the battle ceased. Of the 
Barons wlto had beenihe main object 
of therfPribtme'sassaolt, the pride and 
boast was- broken. Of the princely 
line of th)e Colonna> three lay dead. 
QiordanoOrsiniwasmortallywoufided; 
the iBerce BtnaMo had not shared the 
conflict. Of the Frangipaai, the 
haughtiest signers were no more ; 



imd Lnca, the distard head of ths 
Sayelli, had long since sared himaeif 
by flight On the other hand, the 
ahuighter of the citiaens had been pvo^ 
digious ;— the gronnd was swampei 
with blood<— and ortr heaps of dain, 
^steeds and riden^) the ti^ht star 
beheM Biena and the Benms return- 
ing Tictors firam the pnrsoit. Bhoats 
<^ xqoiofakg fottowi^ the Wbune's 
psnting steed tfaroagh theanrehj imd 
jnst as he entered the apace withiii, 
^ciowdsof those whose infinnitiee!, se](, 
or yean^ had not allowed them to 
share the conflict, — ^women^ and chil- 
dren; and driv^ling.agc^aungled with 
the bare ftet anddark robes ^jmoaks 
and friam, apfnised of the riotoiyv 
were p^repared to hail faistztamph* 

Bienzi reined his steed by-the corpse 
of the bey Oolonna, yAMi lay half 
immersed in a pool of water; and 
c^oae byit, removwd ftem the arch 
where hehvdfiUten^hqr that of Gialuii 
Colonnar-*<that Gianni Odlonnikwhoee 
sp$a» had diamisaed his brother's 
gentle spirit.) He gUmeedo^er the 
shdn, as the nuMadiely Hesperus 
idayed upon the bloody pool and the 
goryoofieletyWithabtoeast heaved with 
many emetlens; aad-tunung^ hesfiov- 
the yon^gAqgdo, who, witii some of 
IVina'to guard, had repaired to the 
spot, and had now approaohed the 
^biine. 

"OfalW said Bifltizi, pOhdiing to 
the dead, ** Ueued art thiu u^ hast 
no bhod qf kindred to aotnge! — to 
him who hath, sooner or- later oom^ 
the hour; and an awftil hour it is ! " 

The words sank deep into Abgeld's 
heart, and in alter life became l^erds 
of fitte to the speaker and the listen^:. 

Ere Bienzi had well reoottMred 
Idmself, and as were heard around 
him the shrieks of the widows and 
mothers of the Blain-'*^e groans of 
the dying — ^the exhortations of the 
friafs^mingled with sounds of'j^y 
and triumph — a cry was zAiSed by 
the women and stragglers on the 
k2 



IH 



RIENZI, 



battle-field without, of "The foel— 
the foe!" 

« To your sworda,** cried the Tri- 
bune ; " fall back in order ; — ^yet they 
cannot be so bold ! ** 

The tramp of horaeB, the blast of a 
trumpet, Trere heard ; and presently, 
at fidl speed, some thirty horsemen 
dashed through the gate. 

" Your bows," exclaimed the Tri- 
bune, adrancing; — ^"yet hold — the 
leader is unarmed — ^it is our own 
banner. By our Liady, it is our am- 
bassador of Naples, the Lord Adrian 
diCasteUol" 

Panting — ^breathless — covered with 
dust — ^Adrian halted at the pool red 
with the blood of his kindred — and 
their pale fiices, set in death, gUured 
upon him. 

"Too late— >ahis! alas! — dread 
&te ! — ^unhappy Bome ! " 

" They fell into the pit they them- 
selves had digged," said the Tribune, 
in a firm but hollow voice.-—'' Noble 
Adrian, would thy counsels had pre- 
vented this ! " 

'* Away, proud man — away ! " said 
Adrian, impatiently waving his hand, 
— '' thou shouldst protect the lives of 
Bomans, and— oh, Gianni!-— Pie- 
tro!— could not birth, renown, and 
thy green years, poor boy— could not 
these save ye r* 

** Pardon him, my friends," said 
the Tribune to the crowd, — ^"his 
grief is natural, and he knows not all 
their guilt. — Eteusk, I pray ye — leave 
him to our ministering." 

It might have fared ill for Adrian, 
but for the Tribune's brief speech. 
And as the young Lord, dismounting, 
now bent over his kinsmen — the 
Tribune also surrendering his charger 
to his 'squires, approached, and, 
despite Adrian's reluctance and aver- 
sion, drew him aside, — 

" Young friend," said he, mourn- 
fully, " my heart bleeds for you; yet 
bethink thee, the wrath of the crowd 
is firesh upon them : be prudent." 



"Prudent I" 

"Hush — ^by my honour, these men 
were not worthy of your name. Twice 
peijured— onceaasassins — ^twice rebeUt 
—•listen to me ! '* 

" Tribune, I ask no other construing; 
of what I see — ^they might have died 
Justly, or been butchered foully» But 
there is no peace between the ezeciir> 
tioner of my race and me." 

" Will yotf, too, be forsworn) Thine 
oath ! — Come, come, I hear not these 
words. Be composed — ^retire— and i^ 
three days hence, you impute any 
other blame to me than that of unwise 
lenity, I absolve you from your oath, 
and you are free to be my foe. The 
crowd gape and gaze upon us — a 
minute more, and I may not avail to 
save you.* 

The feelings of the young patrician 
were such as utterly baffle description. 
He had never been much amongst his 
house, nor ever received more than 
common courtesy at their hands. But 
lineage is lineage still 1 And there, 
in the £Eital hazard of war, lay the 
tree ipid sapling, the prime and hope 
of his race. He felt there was no 
answer to the Tribune, the veiy place 
of their death proved they had &Uen 
in an assault upon their countrymen. 
He sympathised not with their cause, 
but their £Ekte. And rage, revenge 
alike forbidden — ^his heart was the 
more softened to the shock and paja- 
lysis of grief. He did not thez^ore 
speak, but continued to gaze upon 
the dead, while large and unheeded 
tears flowed down his cheeks, and his 
attitude of dejection and sorrow was 
so moving, that the crowd, at first 
indignant, now felt for his affliction. 
At length his mind seemed made up. 
He turned to Rienzi, and said, fidter- 
ingly, '' Tribune, I blame you not, nor 
accuse. If you have been rash in 
this, God will have blood for blood. I 
wage no war with you — ^you say rights 
my oath prevents me; and if yon 
govern well, I can still remember that 
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I am Boman. But — but-^look to 
4Jiat bleeding clay— we meet no 
more !-^yoiir sister — God be with 
her! — ^between her and me flows a 
dark golf ! " The young noble paused 
some moments, choked by his emo- 
tions,, and then continued, ** These 
papers discharge me of my mission. 
Standard-bearers, lay down the banner 
of the Bepublic. Tribune, speak not 
— -I would be calm— calm. And so 
&rewell to Borne." With a hurried 
glance towards the dead, he sprung 
upon his steed, and, followed by his 
train, vanished through the arch. 

The Tribune had not attempted to 
detain him — ^had not interrupted him. 
He ^t that the young noble had 



thought — acted as became him best. 
He followed him with his eyes. 

''And thus," said he gloomily^ 
''Fate plucks from me my noblest 
Mend and my justest counsellor— 4 
better man Bome never lost ! " 

Such is the eternal doom of dis- 
ordered states. The mediator betweea 
rank and rank, — ^the kindly noble-— 
the dispassionate patriot — ^the first 
to act — the most hailed in action 
•—darkly yanishes from the scene. 
Fiercer and more unscrupulous spirits 
alone stalk the field ; and no neutral 
and harmonizing link remains between 
hate and hate, — ^until exhaustion, sick 
with horrors, succeeds to frenzy, and 
despotism is welcomed as repose I 
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THl HOLLOWNESS OF TH£ 9ASSL 



Thk rapid and busy march of state 
events has led us long away from the 
sister of the Tribune and the betrothed 
of Adrian. And the sweet thoughts 
And gentle day-dreams of that fiiir 
and enamoured girl, however fuU to 
her of an interest beyond all the 
storms and perils of ambition, are not 
so readily adapted to narration : — their 
.soft monotony a few words can paint. 
They knew but one image, they 
tended to but one prospect. Shrinking 
from the glare of her brother's court, 
jmd eclipsed, when she forced herself 
to appear, by the more matured and 
dazzling beauty, and all-command- 
ing presence, of Nina, — to her the 
pomp and crowd seemed an unreal 
pageant, from which she retired to 
the tnUh of life, — the hopes and 
jnusings of her own heart. Poor girl ! 
with all the sofb and tender nature of 
her dead brother, and none of the 
stem genius and the prodigal am- 
hiiXon, — ^the eye-fatiguing ostentation 



and fervour of the Jiving — she was but 
ill-fitted for the unquiet but splendid 
region to which she was thus suddenly 
transferred. 

With all her affection for Bienzi, 
she could not conquer a certain fear 
which, conjoined with the difference 
of sex and age, forbade her to be 
communicative with him upon the 
subject most upon her heart. 

As the absence of Adrian at the 
Neapolitan Court passed the antici- 
pated date, (for at no Court then, 
with a throne fiercely disputed, did 
the Tribune require a nobler or more 
intelligent representative, — and in- 
trigues and counter-intrigues delayed 
his departure from week to week), she 
grew uneasyand alarmed. Like many, 
themselves unseen, inactive, the spec* 
tators of the scene, she saw involun- 
tarily further into the time than the 
deeper intellect either of the Tribune 
or Nina ; and the dangerous discon- 
tent of the nobles was visible and 



166 



msNzi, 



«adible to her in looks and Whisperg, 
which reached not acuier or mope 
fniQpected ears and eyes. Anxiotfsly^ 
restlessly, did she long for the return 
*0f Adrian, not from selfish motires 
aloop, but from well-founded appre- 
liensions for her brother. With Adrian 
^i CasteHo, alike a noble and a patriot, 
' each party had found a mediator, and 
"his presence grew daily more needed, 
'till at leng^ the conspiracy «f the 
Barons had broken out. From that 
Jiour she scarcely dared to hope; her 
calm sense, unblinded by the hi^- 
wrought genius whieh, as too often 
jiappeus, made tiie Tribune see harsh 
realities through a iislse and brilliant 
light) perceired that-the Rttbioon was 
passed ; and through all the events 
that followed she could behold but 
two images — danger to her brother, 
separation from her betrothed. 

With Nina alone could her foil 
heart confer ; for Ni^, with all the 
differences of charactei^, was a woman 
,who loved. And this united them. 
In the earlier power of Rienzi, many 
of their happiest hours had been 
passed together, remote from the 
gaudy crowd, alone and unrestrained. 
In the summer nights, on the moon- 
lit balconies, in that interchange of 
thought, sympathy, and consolation, 
which to two impassioned and guHe- 
less women makes the most interest- 
ing occupation and the most effectual 
solace. But of late, this intercourse 
had been much nuured. From the 
'morning in which the Barons had 
received their pardon, to that on which 
they had marched on Rome, had been 
one succession of fierce excitements. 
Svery face Irene saw was clouded and 
overcast— all gaiety was suspended — 
hustling and anxious councillors, or 
armed soldiers, had for days been the 
' only visitors of the palace. Rienzi 
had been seen but for short moments : 
his brow wrapt in care. Nina had 
l>een more fond, more caressing than 
ever, but in those caresses there 



seemed a moumM andominonscoixi- 
passion. The attempts at oomfint 
and hope mace succeeded by a 'sic^clj 
smile and broken words ; and Irene 
waspreparsd, hj the presentimente^f 
her own heart, Ibrthe stroke that JeU 
'-•Hdctory was to her brotlMr-^blslbe 
•was crushed-*^ Rome was fre»-^bnt 
the lotty honse of the Ciolonnw bad 
lost its stateliest props, and Aigiaat 
was gone fbr ever l---Shedid not blame 
hbn ,* 9h.t coidd not l)taaaM her hcotfaer^ 
each had acted as becmehis aewal 
station. 0he waS'tbe.pooraaeiiiioe of 
events and Aite— 4he I^dgeniatotiM 
Winds whidii weM to hear th* hark 
•of Rome to the hairen, or, it indgiit 
be/to^h^mttifitheabyBS, She was 
stunned by the blow; she did not 
even weep or complain ; she bowed to 
the storm that swept over her, and it 
passed. For two days she neither 
took food nor rest ; she shut herself 
up ; she asked only the boon of soli- 
tude : but on the third morning she 
recovered as by a miracle, for on the 
third morning, the f»lhMVDng letter 
was left^t'Hie pidace i — 

*'*Ii«irs,«-^Bre Hob you ham leaftiied 
-my deep cause of grief; you Ibel th«t 
to a 'Colonna Eome can no longer he 
tt home, nor Rome^ TrHMtne be a 
brother. WbSh I write Ihese wonte 
honour hut ^bly sfupperta m» : idl 
the hopes I had fbvmed, all the pres- 
pects I had pictured, iJI lAie hnre 1 
bore and bear thee, ruc(h upon avy 
heart, and I can only feel that I an 
wretched. Irene, Irene, ywxt sweet 
fSace rises before me, and In Ihese 
belerved eyes I read that I am fsr- 
given,'— I am understood ; and-ddM^fy 
as I know thou lovest vie, Ihou 
wouldst rather I were lost to "fliee, 
rather I were in the gtave with my 
kinsmen, Ijian know I lived 'the re- 
proach Of my order, the reereairt <>f 
my name. Ah ! why was I a€k»loiuia] 
why did Fortune make me ndble, and 
nature and-circ«mistance attach me to 
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the peoplol I am ban'eid alike from 
love and from revenge ; all my revenge 
falls upon thee and me. Adored ! we 
are. perhaps separated forever; but, 
by aU the happin^s I have known by 
thy side — by all the rapture of which 
I dreamed — by that delicious hour 
which fiist gave thee to my ga^Oj when 
I TBatched the soft soul returning to 
thine eyes and lip— by thy first blush- 
ing confession of love — ^by our first, 
kiss — by our last farewell — I swear ta 
be faithful to thee to the last. Kon§. 
other shall ever chase thine hnage 
from my heart. And now, when 
Hope seems over,' Paith becomes 
doubly sacred ; and thou,i my beauti- 
ful, wUt thou not remember me 1 wilt 
thou not feel as U we were the be- 
trothed of Heaven t In the legends 
of the North we are told of the knight 
who^ retuming from the Holy Land^ 
found his mistress (believing his 
death) the bride of Heaven, and he 
built a hermitage by the convent 
where she dwelt; aad, though they 
never saw each other more, their souls 
were faithful unto death. Even «o, 
Irene, be we to each other — dead to 
all else — ^betrotheidiAmemoiy — ^to be 
wedded above ! And yet, yet ere I 
close, one hope dawns ivpon me. Thy 
brother's career, bright and lofty, may 
be but as a. falling star ; should dafk- 
ness swallow it» should his power 
ceaae, should his throne be broken, 
aAd fiome know no more her Tribune; 
shouldst thou no longer have a bro- 
ther in the judge and destroyer of my 
house; shouldst thou be stricken 
from pomp and state ; shouldst thou 
be friendless, kindredless, alone— 
then> ^vithout a stain on mine ho- 
nour, without the shame and odium 
otreoeiving power aud happiness fro^i 
hands yet red with the blood of my 
race, I may claim thee as my own. 
Honour ceases to command when thou 
eeasest to be great* I dare not too 
fondly indulge this dream, perchance 
it is a sin in both. But it jfixist be 



whispered, that thou mayest know all 
thy Adrian, all his weakness and his 
strength. My own loved, my ever 
loved, loved more fondly now when 
loved despairingly, farewell! May 
angels heal thy sorrow, and guard me 
Irom sin, that Jiereq/ter at least we 
may meet again ! " 

" He loves me— he loves me still ! *" 
said the maiden, weeping at last; 
"and I am blest once more I " 

With that letter pressed to her 
heart she recovered outwardly from the 
depth of her affliction ; she met her 
brother With a smile, and Kina with 
embraces ; and if still she pined and 
sarrowed,itwasiiithat "concealment** 
which i» the " worm i' the bud." 

Meanwhile, after the first ihish of 
victory, lamentation succeeded to joy 
in Kome; so great had been the 
slaughter that the private giief was 
large enough to swaUow up sill public 
triumph ; and many of the mourners 
blamed even their defender for the 
swords of the assailant, "JRoma fu 
terribilmente vedoveita."* The nume- 
rous funerals deeply sffbeied the Tri- 
bune ; and, in proportion to his sym- 
pathy with his people, grew his stem 
indignation against the Barons. Like 
all men whose religion is intense, 
passionate, and zealous, the Tribune 
had little toleration for those crimes 
which went to the root of religion. 
Perjury was to him the most base and 
inexpiable of offences, aud the slaiu 
Barons ht^d been twice pe^ured : in 
the bitterness of hiswra^ he forbadb 
their families for some days to lament 
over their remains; and it was only 
in private and in secret that he per- 
mitted them to be interred in their 
ancestral vaults: an es:ceBs of ven- 
geance which sullied his laurels, but 
which was scarcely Inconsistent Urith 
the stem patriotism of his character.. 
Impatient to finish what he hadbegui;L 

* " }Usn4 teat terribly widowed." 
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anxious to marcli at once to Maxino, 
▼here the insurgents collected their 
shattered force, he summoned his 
Council, and represented the certainty 
of victory, and its result in the com- 
plete restoration of peace. But pay 
▼as due to the soldiery ; they already 
murmured; the treasury was emptied, 
it was necessary to fill it by raising a 
new tax. 

Among the councillors were some 
whose families had suffered grievously 
in the battle — ^they lent a lukewarm 
attention to propositions of continued 
strife. Others, among whom was 
Pandulfo, timid but well-meaning, 
aware that grief and terror even of 
their own triumph had produced re- 
action amongst the people, declared 
ihat they would not venture to pro- 
pose a new tax. A third party, 
headed by Baroncelli — a demligogue 
whose ambition was without principle 
—but who, by pandering to the worst 
passions of the populace, by a sturdy 
coarseness of nature with which they 
[sympathised — ^and by that affectation 
of advancing what we now term the 
^movement," which often gives to the 
fiercest fool an advantage over the 
most prudent stati^sman, had quietly 
acquired a great influence with the 
lower ranks — offered a more bold 
opposition. They dared even to blame 
the proud Tribune for the gorgeous 
extravagance they had themselves 
been the first to recommend — and 
half insinuated sinister and treacher- 
oua motives in his acquittal of the 
Barons from the accusation of Bodolf. 
In the very Parliament which the 
Tribune had revived and remodelled 
&r the support of freedom — ^freedom 
was abandoned. His fiery eloquence 
met with a gloomy silence, and finally, 
the votes were against his propositions 
for the new tax and the march to 
Karino. Eienzi broke up the Council 
in haste and disorder. As he left the 
hall, a letter was put into his hands ; 
he read It, and remained for some 



moments as one thunderstruck. He 
then summoned the Captain of his 
Guards, and ordered a band of fifty 
horsemen to be prepared for his com- 
mands ; he repaired to Nina's apsri- 
ment, he found her alone, and stood 
for some moments gazing upon her 
so intently that she was awed and 
chilled from all attempt at speech. At 
length he sud, abruptly — 

« We must part." 

«Part!" 

"Yes, Nina — your guard is pre- 
paring; you have relations, I have 
friends, at Florence. Florence must 
be your home." 

"Cola, » 

" Look not on me thus. — ^In power, 
in state, in safety — ^you were my orna- 
ment and counsellor. Now you but 
embarrass me. And " 

" Oh, Cola, speak not thus ! What 
hath chanced 1 Be not so cold — frown 
not — turn not away! Am I not 
something more to thee, than the 
partner of joyous hours — the minion 
of love ? Am I not thy wife. Cola— 
not thy lemanl" 

'* Too dear — ^too dear to me," mut- 
tered the Tribune ; " with thee by my 
side I shall be but half a Roman. 
Nina, the base slaves whom I myself 
made free desert me. — Now, in the 
veiy hour in which I might sweep 
away for ever all obstacles to the rege- 
neration of Home — ^now, when one 
conquest points the path to complete 
success — ^nowwhen the land is visible, 
my fortune suddenly leaves me in the 
midst of the seas ! There ib greater 
danger now than in the rage of the 
Barona«-the Barons are fled ; it is the 
People who are becoming tr^tors to 
Rome and to me." 

" And wouldst thou have me traitor 
also I No, Cola ; in death itself Nina 
shall be beside thee. Life and honour 
are reflected but from thee, and the 
stroke that slays the substance, shall 
destroy the humble shadow. I will 
not part from thee." 
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♦' Nina/* said the Tribune, contend- 
ing with strong and convnlsive emo- 
tion — " it may be literally of death 
that you speak. — Qo 1 leave one who 
can no longer protect you or Rome ! " 

" Never — Never." 

" You are resolved 1 ** 

*' I am." 

** Be it so," said the Tribune, with 
deep sadness in his tone. ''Arm 
thyself for the worst." 

*' There is no worst with thee. 
Cola!" 

» Come to my arms, brave woman; 
thy words rebuke my weakness. But 
my sister ! — if / fall, yoti, Nina, will 
not survive — ^your beauty a prey to 
the most lustful heart and the strongest 
hand. We will have the same tomb 
on the wrecks of Roman liberty. But 
Irene is of weaker mould; poor 
child, I have robbed her of a lover, 
and now " 

'* You are right ; let Irene go. And 
in truth we may well disguise from 
her the real cause of her departure. 
Change of scene were best foi; her 



grief; and under all circumstances 
would seem decorum to the cunous. 
I will see and prepare her," 

"Do so, sweetheart. I would 
gladly be a moment alone with 
thought. But remember, she must 
part to-day — our sands run low." 

As the door closed on Nina, the 
Tribune took out the letter and again 
read it deliberately. " So the Pope's 
Legate left Sienna : — prayed that Re- 
public to withdraw its auidliary troops 
from Rome — ^proclaimed me a rebel 
and a heretic; — ^thence repaired to 
Marino ; — now in council with the 
Barons. Why, have my dreams belied 
me, then — ^&lse as the waking things 
that flatter and betray by dayl In 
such peril will the people forsake me 
and themselves ] Army of saints and 
martyrs, shades of heroes and patriots^ 
have ye abandoned for ever your 
ancient home] No, no, I was not raised 
to perish thus ; I will defeat them yet 
— and leave my name a legacy to 
Rome ; a warning to the oppressor — 
an example to the firee ! " 



CHAPTER T. 



IHX BOTTENinnS QV THE SDIVICI. 



Thb kindly skill of Nina induced 
Irene to believe that it was but the 
tender consideration of her brother to 
change a scene embittered by her own 
thoughts, and in which the notoriety 
of her engagement with Adrian ex- 
posed her to all that could mortify 
and embarrass, that led to the pro- 
position of her visit to Florence. Its 
suddenness was ascribed to the occa- 
sion of an unexpected mission to 
Florence, (for a loan of arms and 
money,) which thus gave her a safe 
and honoured escort. — Passively she 
submitted to what she herself deemed 
a relief; and it was agreed that she 



should for a whUe be the guest of a 
relation of Nina's, who was the abbess 
of one of the wealthiest of the Floren- 
tine convents: the idea of monastic 
seclusion was welcome to the bruised 
heart and wearied spirit. 

But though not apprised of the 
immediate peril of Rienzi, it was with 
deep sadness and gloomy forebodings 
that she returned his embrace and 
parting blessing ; and when at length 
alone in her litter, and beyond the 
gates of Rome, she repented a depar- 
ture to which the chance of danger 
gave the appearance of desertion. 

Meanwhile, as the declining day 
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(doMdaiXMUid the litter and- its troop, 
more turbulent actors in the drama 
demand our audience. The traders 
and artisans of Bome at that time, 
and espeoialiy during t&e popuhur 
govenunent of Bienzi, held weekly 
meeti&gs in each of the thirteen 
quarters of thfr city. And in the 
most democratic of these, Gecco del 
Yecchio was an oracle and leader. It 
was at that assembly, over which the 
smith presided, that themurmurs that 
preceded the earthquake were heard. 

"So," cried one of the company — 
Lnigi, the goodly butcher, — "they 
vay he wanted to put a new tax on us; 
and that is the reason he broke up 
the Council to^lay, because, good 
men, they were honei^, and had 
bowels ior the people : it is a shame 
and a sin that the treasury shnuld be 
empty." 

" I told him," said the smith, " to 
beware -how he taxed the people, 
poor men won't be taxed. But as he 
doea nat follow my advice, he must 
take the consequence — the horse runs 
from one hand, the halter re^nains in 
the other." 

" Take your advice, Ceeco ! I war- 
rant me his stomach is too high for 
that now. Why he is grown as proud 
as a pope." 

" For all that, he is a great man," 
said one of the party. • " He gave us 
lays — he rid. the. Campagna of rob- 
laers — filled the streets with mer- 
ehants, and the shops with wares — 
defeated the boldest lords and fiercest 

soldiery of Italy " 

' " And now wants to tax the people ! 
— rthat's all the thanks we get for help- 
$ng him," said the grumbling Ceeco, 
*' What would he have been without 
US? — ^we that make, can unmake." 

^But," continued the advocate, 
seeing that he had Iris supporters — 
** but then he taxes ns for out own 
liberties," 

-"Who strikes a^ tiiem now!" 
asked the butcher. 



" Why the Barons are dally mus- 
tering new strength at Marino." 

" Marino is not Home/' said Luigri*. 
the butcher. "Let's wait tiU ikej' 
come to our gates again — wq kn»w,. 
how to receive them. Though, for 
the matter of iliat, I think we have 
had enough fighting — my two poor 
brothers had each a stab too much for 
them. Why won't the Tribune^ if he. 
be a great man, let us have peaflfil 
All we want now is quiet." 

" Ah ! " said a seller of horse-har-^ 
ness. " Let him make it up with the 
Barons. They were good oostomerft 
after all." 

" For my part," said a aaerry-look- 
ing fellow, who had been a grave- 
digger in bad times, and had nwr 
opened a stall of wares for the living,. 
" I could forgive him all, but bathing 
in the holy vase of porphyry," 

"Ah, that was a bad job^ siucl 
several, shirking their heads. 

" And the knighthood was but « 
silly show, an' it were not for the wine 
from ^e horse!s nostrils-^-/!^ had, 
some sense in it." 

"My masters," said Cecco, "the 
folly was in not beheading the Barons 
when he had them all in the net ; 
and so Messere Baroncelli says. (Ah, 
Baroneelli is an honest man, and fol- 
lows no half measures !) It was a sort 
of treason to the people not to do so. 
Why, but for that, we should neyer 
have lost so many tall fellows by the 
gate of ^an Lorenzo.** 

" True, true, it was a shame ; some 
say the Bcurons bought him." 

"And then," said another, "those 
poor Lords Colonna — hoy and man — 
they were the best of the finnily, 
save the Castello. I vow I pitied 
them;" 

"But to the point," said one of the 
crowd, the rubiest of the set ; **thAiax 
is the thing. — The ingratitude to tax 
us. — ^Let him dare to do it ! " 

" Oh, he will not dare, for I hc« 
that the Tope's bristles are up at lajft j 
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Bo;hB ihSi oxriy hare '110 to depend 
xrpon!" 

^e door was ihr own up<Hi — ^a man 
zvshod in opeik^outlied--- 

*' MattetBy maBters, the Fope'sl^gata 
iaa arrirod at Bome, and «ent for the 
•'Tribune, who has just left his pra- 
«eiie6." 

fire hk aodltora had reeorered iheir 
•Wfpfiae, iAit aoand of tmmpeta made 
iihein -rah lortfi; they ^taw Bieiud 
4nr#ep<bytwlth M»i»nml ieayalQade, and 
-in hU proad anay. The twilight was 
^aAvanoIng, and toreh-beararapveceded 
:iaa wi^. Upon his coimtenanee was 
■d«^ calm, but it was not the calm of 
tooatontment He passed on, and the 
4rtM0t was again desohite. l^aniridle 
Jtienai tesaiML the Ci^itolin silenis, 
-and moanted to the iqiartmc&ts of the 
'palaae^^whareHma, pale and breath- 
^688) awaited liis letum. 

<'^idl,.^^;thou8milestl I7o---it 
is 4lMit>dtaadsittile^ worse tlnn frowns. 
1Bpeak;bQlo?«d/8peak! Ulliat aaidihe 
.Oafd&nalt" 

«'Li«lle thou wilt love to hear, fie 
qipoke ai Ihst high and solemufy, 
about the crime of dcdiaring ^e 
' {tomans free ; neat about the treason 
^of assartiog ihat the ekction of tiie 
; Iting of B^e was m the hands of the 
' Bomans." 

** Wdll— 4hy aaswer/* 
: ^ TiAi which became Itome^s IM- 
(Ibune: I re^asserted each rights and 
'^MDTed it. Tho Cardinal passed to 
other charges." 
' **Whatr* 

"The blood of the Barons by San 

« liOrsnso^— blood only Shed in onr 

•own defence against perjured assail- 

^KDts; <tbis is in reality the main 

<^^rime. The Colonna have the Pope's 

ear.- Fin*thermore,. the sacrilege — 

. yes, the sacrilege (come laugh, Nina, 

laugh !) of bathing in a vase of por- 

; Jphyry used by Constantlne while yet 

'. A iieathen.'' 

,. " Can it .be ! What saidst ihou T 

" I laughed. ' Casdinal,' qooth J, 



' what was not too good£>r a heathen 
is not too good for a Christian Gaiho-. 
lie ! ' And yerily the sour Freaehmaa 
looked as if I iiad :smote hint on the 
hqi. When he liad done, I asked him, 
in my turn, ' Is it allfiged against ma 
that I haye wronged one man in my 
judgmentKsonrtV — Silemee. 'Is it 
said that I haye faroken one law of the 
stater — Sileaoe. 'Is it even whia- 
pered that trade does not flourish** 
tlxat life is not B8&-*-that abroad or at 
homd ;tiiB Boman name is not h^- 
.noured, to that point which nofimner 
mlecanpaTta]ieir--SUeaee. 'Tnen^' 
said I, ' Itford Cardinal, I demand t^ 
thanks, not thy censure.' TheFianoh- 
man knked,andlooked, and trembled^ 
and ahnndL, and then out he spaka. 
' I haye but.one mission to ^fulfil, on 
the past of the PdntifipHresign at 
once thy [Fribuneriiip, or the Church 
inflicts npon thee its solemn cotm/" 

"Sow>— howr' said Nina, tuning 
-yery pale; "what is it that awaits 
itheer' 

" Exeommanication ! " 

Tiiis aw&l seiyteuce, by which the 
i^ursknal arm had so often striokan 
down the £eroost foe, came to Nina's 
«ar aa a kneU. She covered her iaee 
-with har hands. Bienzi paced the 
room with rapid strides. ** Th^curse 1 " 
hemlittered; "the Church's curse — 
£ar me-^for me 1 " 

" Oh, Cola 1 didst thou (not seek to 
pacl^ this stem " 

" Pacify 1 Peath and dishonour! 
Pacify! ^ Cardinal,' I said, and I £Blt 
his soul shriyel at my gase, ' my >p wer 
I received from the people — ^to tho 
people alone I render it. For my son], 
man's word cannot scathe it Tnou, 
haughty priest, thou thyself art the 
accursed, if, puppet and tool of low 
cabals and exiled tyrants, thou breath- 
«st but a breath in the name of he 
■Lord of Justice, for the cause of the 
o|ipnBsor, and against the rights of 
the appi^sed.' With.that I left him, 
and now ** 
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*' Ay, now — ^nowwhat will happen) 
Excommunication! In the metro- 
polis of the Church, too — the supersti- 
tion of the people ! Oh, Cola 1 " 

"If," muttered Bienzi, "my con- 
sdence condemned me of one crime 
«-4f I had stained my hands in one 
just man's blood — ^if I had broken one 
law I myself had framed — ^if I had 
taken bribes, or wronged the poor, or 
scorned the orphan, or shut my heart 
to the widow — then, then — ^but no! 
Lord, thou wilt not desert me 1 " 

"But man may!" thought Kina 
mournfully, as she perceived that one 
of Rienzi's dark fits of fanatical and 
mystical revery was growing over him 
—fits which he suffered no living eye, 
not even Nina's, to witness when they 
gathered to their height. And now, 
indeed, affcer a short interval of mutr 
tered soliloquy, in which his fiice 
worked so that the veins on his 
temples swelled like cords, he abruptiy 
left the room, and sought the private 
oratory connected with his closet. 
Over the emotions there indulged let 
US draw the veil. Who shall describe 
those awful and mysterious moments, 
when man, with all his fiery x>assions, 
turbulent thoughts, wild hopes, and 
despondent fears, demands the solitary 
audience of his Maker t 

It was long after this conference 
with Nina, and the midnight bell had 
long tolled, when lUenzi stood alone, 
upon one of the balconies of the 
palace, to cool, in the starry air, the 
fever that yet lingered on his ex- 
hausted frame. The night was 
exceedingly calm, the bat clear, but 
chill, for it was now December. He 
gazed intently upon those solemn orbs 
to which our vdld credulity has re- 
ferred the prophecies of our doom. 

" Vain science ! " thought the Tri- 
bune, "and gloomy fiintasy, that 
man'sfate is pre-ordained — ^irrevocable 
•—unchangeable, from the moment of 
his birth! Tet, were the dream not 
baseless, fain would I know which of 



yon stately lights is my natal star,— 
which images — ^which reflects — ^my 
career in life, and the memory I shall 
leave in death." As this thought 
crossed him, and his gaze was still 
fixed above, he saw, as if made sud- 
denly more distinct than the stars 
around it, that rapid and fiery comet 
which in the winter of 1347 dismayed 
the superstitions of those who recog- 
nised in the stranger of the heavena 
the omen of disaster and of woew 
He recoiled as it met his eye, and mut- 
tered to himsell^ " Is such indeed my 
type ! or, if the legendaiy lore speak 
true, and these strange fires portend 
nations ruined and rulers overthrown^ 
does it foretell my fate ) I will think 
no more."* As his eyes fell, they 
rested upon the colossal Lion of B^ 
salt in the place below, the starlight 
investing its grey and towering form 
with a more ghostly whiteness ; and 
then it was, that he perceived two 
figures in black robes lingering by the 
pedestal which supported the statue, 
and apparently engaged in some occu- 
pation which he could not guess, A 
fear shot through his veins, for he had 
never been able to divest himself of 
the vague idea that there was some 
solemn and appointed connexion be- 
tween his fate and that old Lion of 
Basalt. Somewhat relieved, he heard 
his sentry 'challenge the intruders; 
and as they came forward to the light, 
he perceived that they wore the gar- 
ments of monks. 

"Molest us not, son," said one of 
them to the sentry. "By order of the 
Legate of the Holy Father we affix to 
this public monument of justice and 
ef wrath, the bull of excommunication 
against a heretic and rebel. Woa so 
THB AocrrBssn of thb Chvboh ! " 



* Alas! if bythe Bonumi associated with 
the fall of Riensi, that comet was by the 
rest of Europe connected with the more dixe 
calamity of the Oreat Plague that so soon 
afterwards ensued* 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE FALL OF THE TBKPLS. 



I'.* was as a thunderbolt in a serene day 
—the reverse of the Tribune in the 
zenith of his power, in the abasement 
of his foe ; when^ with but a handful 
of braye Romans, determined to be 
free, he might have crushed for erer 
the antagonist power to the Roman 
liberties — have secured the rights of 
his country, and filled up the measure 
of his own renown. Such a reverse 
was the very mockery of Fate, who 
bore him through disaster, to abandon 
him in the sunniest noon of his pros- 
perity. 

The next morning not a soul was to 
be seen in the streets; the shops were 
shut — the churches closed; the city 
was as under an interdict. The awfiil 
curse of the papal excommunication 
upon the chief magistrate of the Pon- 
tifical City, seemed to fireeze up all the 
arteries of life. The Legate himself, 
affecting fear of his life, had fled to 
Monte Fiascone, where he was joined 
by the Barons immediately after the 
publication of the edict. The curse 
worked best in the absence of the 
execrator. 

Towards evening a few persons 
might be seen traversing the broad 
space of the Capitol, crossing them- 
selves, as the bull, placarded on the 
Lion, met their eyes, and disappearing 
within the doors of the great palace. 
By and by, a few anxious groups col- 
lected in the streets, but they soon 
dispersed. It was a paralysis of all 
intercourse and commune. That spi- 
ritual and unarmed authority, which, 
like the invisible hand of God, deso- 
lated the market-place, and humbled 
the crowned head, no physical force 
could rally against or resist. Yet, 
through the universal awe, one con- 
viction touched the multitude— it was 



for them that their Tribune was thus 
blasted in the midst of his glories I 
The words of the Brand recorded 
against him on wall and colunm de- 
tailed his offences : — ^rebellioninaasert- 
ing the liberties of Rome — ^here^ in 
purifying ecclesiastical abuses;— and, 
to serve for a miserable covert to 
the rest, it was sacrilege for bathing 
in the porphyry vase of Constantino I 
They felt the conviction ; they sighed 
— ^they shuddered — ^and, in his vast 
palace, save a fewattached and devoted 
hearts, the Tribune was alone t 

The staunchest of his Tuscan sol- 
diery were gone with Irene. The rest 
of his force, save a few remaining 
guards, was the paid Roman militia, 
composed of citizens ; who, long dis- 
contented by the delay of their sti- 
pends, now seized on the excuse of the 
excommunication to remain passive, 
but grumbling, in their homes. 

On the third day, a new incident 
broke upon the death-like lethargy of 
the city ; a hundred and fifty merce- 
naries, with Pepin of Minorbino, a 
Neapolitan, half noble, half bandit, (a 
creature of Montreal's,) at their head, 
entered the city, seized upon the for- 
tresses of the Colonna, and sent a 
herald through the city, proclaiming, 
in the name of the Cardinal Legate, 
the reward of ten thousand florins for 
the head of Cola di Rienzi. 

Then, swelled on high, shrill but not 
inspiring as of old, the great bell of 
the Capitol — the people, listless, dis- 
heartened, awed by the spiritual fear 
of the papal authority, (yet greater, in 
such events, since the removal of the 
see,) came unarmed to the Capitol; 
and there, by the Place of the Lion, 
stood the Tribune. His 'squires, below 
the step, held his war-horse, his helm. 
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and the same battle-axe which had 
blazed in the van of victorious war. 

Beside him were a few of his goard, 
his attendants, and t^o or three of the 
prindpal citizens. 

He stood bareheaded' and erect, 
g9ang.»poa tlurahashedand unanned 
cnMrdwith & hMk of bitter seoro, 
nuii^g^ with.de^-coB^MUHion.; and, 
ast^tbe bell ceaavd ita toll, aivl the 
jittepgjgeHBiiMid hushed and liat^tBg, , 

** Y> omm^the% o»ce«g9.in J Oomet 

^ f* Avea^ or. frtMnen \ A. haadfUl 

^ anftedxaaii aaw-ia your waUa: nidX 

3^ yfk» ohapad from your gates 

til*, hai^tiesi kDi£^t8<^the OLost 

imetiiad. batUMuea. of Borneo . suc- 

emb new to one hundsed and 

fifty hBreUnga Vid strangeis? Will 

,yo- /una for yvnr- Tribune 1. Yon: 

.«n» aiknt !^ber il «0b Will yon- ann 

•fur f^nr ote» libertie&T-^{wr oiea 

.Borneo Sikmt stiU! By the saints 

.that ifiign o& the.throaea of the hea- 

.then gods! are ye thus fallen from 

.jvnt' birt.hrigbt 1 Have yonno aims 

/or your, own .defence- 3 Bomaag,hear 

me ! Hare I wronged yoa?-^if so, 

'byypofrhand&Uet medio-: and. then, 

with kniwft- yet reekmg with my 

.bleed, go forward against, the robber 

.^bo Is biU tfao.herald of your slavery ; 

^and I die hoooured, gratefil, and 

,aToq99d^ Yon weep I Great Ck^l ! 

.yon sypt&p 1 Ay> and I could wo^ too 

> thfii^ lahould liv&to speakoMiberty 

IB ;tuU'U> Bomana*— Weep I is this aa 

, ]iowr |bv teon ? Weep now, aadyour 

t^an-ohnil ripen < harvests of mme, 

and licenpe^ and despotism, to come I 

Boawni, arm t follow mo at once to 

tho Plaeo^of the Oolonna : expel this 

mffiwi tgpei your enemy (no matter 

■ wliat aUkenwards you do to me): " he 

paoBod^ noardoorwsakindledby his 

wmds-^" or/ he continued, " I aban- 

doaa you to your iate." There was a 

. long, loiw, geoenl mnramr ; at length 

it beeaJDDe shaped into speeeh, and 

many Toiees cried simuttanoousl^ : 



" The Pope's bull !— Thou art a man 
accursed ! " 

" What ! " cried the Tribune ; " and 
is it ye who forsake me, ye for whose 
cause alone man dares to hurl against 
me the thunders of his God 1 Is it not 
for you that Lam declared heretic and 
rebel 1 What are my imputed crimes) 
That I have made Some and aaaerted 
Itfdy to be free ; tbat I have snbdued 
the proud Ha^ates^ who were the 
3coai;go both of Pope and People. 
And yon-^yon npbraid me with what 
I have dared and done for you ! Mex^ 
mth you I would have fought, />r you 
X would have perished. You forsake 
yourselves -in forsaking me, and since 
I no longer rule over brave men^ I 
resign my power, to the tyrant yon 
prefer. Seven months I have ruled 
over you, prosperous in commerce, 
stainless in justice — victorious in the 
field :-i-I.have shown you what Rome 
could be*; and> since I abdicate the 
government ye gave me, when I am 
gone, strike for your own freedom I 
It matters nothing who is the chief of 
ft brave and gieat'people. Prove that 
JUune hath many a Bienzi, but of 
brighter fortunes.'* 

'' I would he had not sought to tax 
UB," said Oeoco del Vecchio, who wae 
the veiy personification of the vulgar 
feeling: ''and that he had. beheaded 
the Barons-1 " . . • 

"Ay!" cried the ex-gravedigger; 
"but that blessed porphyiy vase ! " 

"And why should we get our throats 
cut," said liuigi, the butcher, " like my 
two brothers ^--Heaven rest them 1 *! 

On thefaee of.the general multitude 
there was a common expression of 
irresolutioa and shame, many wept 
and groaned, Aone (save the aforesaid 
grumblers) cucused; none upbraided, 
but none seemed disposed to arm. It 
was one of those listless panies, those 
strange fitsofindifferenoeandlethargy 
which often seize upon a people who 
make liberty a matter of impulse and 
caprice, to whom it has become a 
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'catchword, who have not long enjoyed 
*all Its rational, and sound, and prao- 
tical^ and hlessed results ; who have 
"been affrayed by the stoims iiiat 
herald its dawn ; — a people such as is 
c<»nmon to the south : such as even 
the north has known; such as, had 
Cromwell lived a year longer, even 
li^gland might have ^en ; and, in- 
deed, in some measue, such a metion 
iQnom popular enthusiasm to popular 
indifiTerence England did see, when 
her children madly surrendered the 
fruits of a bloody war, without reserve, 
without foresight, to the lewd pen- 
sioner of Louis, and the royal mur- 
derer of Sydney. To such prostration 
of sonl, such blindness of lAteHeet, 
even the noblest people will he sub- 
jected, when liberty, which should be 
the growth of ages, spreading its roots 
through the strata of a thousand cus- 
toms, is raised, the exotic of an hour, 
and (like the Tree and Dryad of 
ancient fable) flourishes and withers 
with the single spirit that protects it. 

" Oh, Heaven, that I were a man !" 
exclaimed Angelo, who stood behind 
Bienzi. 

"Hear him, hear the boy,** cried 
the Tribune ; " out of the mouths of 
babes speaketh wisdom 1 He wishes 
that he were a man, as ye are men, 
that he might do as ye should do. 
Mark me, — I ride with these faithful 
few through the quarter of the Co- 
lonna, before the fortress of your foe. 
'JCbfee times before that fortress- shall 
my trumpets sound ; if at the third 
blast ye come not, armed as befits ye 
—"I say not all, but three, but two, but 
one hundred of ye— I break up my 
wand of office, and the world shall say 
one hundred and fifty robbers quelled 
the soul of Rome, and crushed her 
magistrate and her laws I" 

With those words he descended 
the stairs, and mounted his- charger ; 
the populace gave way in silence, 
and their Tribune and his slender 
traiU passed slowly on, and gradually 



vanished from the view of the iiwreai- 
ing crowd. * 

The {tomans remained on the p)ao6^ 
and after a pause, the demagogue 
Baroncelli, who saw an opening to his 
ambition, addressed them. Though 
not an eloquent nor gifted man, Ite 
had the art of uttering the most popn- 
lar eommonplaoes. And he knew the 
wiswt side of his nHneoee, in Hwir 
vanity, indolence, and arrogant pride. 

" Look you, my maatenr," said he, 
leaping up ta the Place of the Lion ; 
" the Tribunetrfks brayely*->he always 
did — but the monkey used the cat 
for his chestnuts ; he wants to thrust 
your paws into the fire ; you will net 
be so silly as to let him. The stunts 
bless us ! but the Tribune, good man, 
gets a palace and has banquets, and 
bathes in a porphyry rsse ; the more 
shame on him! — in which San Syl- 
vester christened the Emperor Con- 
stantine: all this is worth fighting 
for; but you, my masters^ what do 
you gf t except hard blows, and a stare 
at a holyday spectacle 1 Why, if you 
beat these fellows, you will have ano- 
ther tax on the wine: ^mtinXi be your 
reward I" 

"Hark!" cried Cecco, "there sounds 
the trumpet, — a pity he wanted to 
I tax us r 

"True," cried Ktroncelli, "there 
sounds the trumpet ; a «i?ver trumpet, 
by the Lord I Next week, if you help 
hLn out of the scrape, heU have, a 
golden one. But go — ^why. don't you 
move, my friends 1 — ^'tis but one hun- 
dred and fifty mercenaries. True, they 
are devils to fight, clad in annour from 
top to toe; but what then? — ^ifthey 
do cut some four or five hundred 
throats you 11 beat them at last, and 
the Tribune will sup the merrier.** 

" There sounds the. second blast," 
said the butcher. " If my old mother 
had not lost two of us already, 'iis 
odds, but I 'd strike a blow for the 
bold Tribune." 

" Tou had better put more quick- 
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Bilrer in yon/' continued Baroncelli, 
*' or you will be too late. And what 
a pity that will be 1 — If you believe 
the Tribune, he is the only man that 
can save Borne. What, you, the finest 
people in the world — ^you, not able to 
save yourselves 1 — ^you, bound up with 
one man — ^you, not able to dictate to 
the Colonna and Orslni ! Why, who 
beat the Barons at San Lorenzo 1 Was 
it not you 1 Ah 1 you got the buffets, 
and the Tribune the moneta I Tush, 
my friends, let the man go ; I warrant 
there are plenty as good as he to be 
bought a cheaper bargain. And, hark! 
there is the third blast ; it is too late 
now 1 " 

As the trumpet from the distance 
sent forth its long and melancholy 
note, it was as the last warning of the 
parting genius of the place ; and when 



silence swallowed up the sound, & 
gloom fell over the whole assembly. 
They began to regret, to repent, when 
regret and repentance availed no more. 
The bufifbonery of Baroncelll became 
suddenly displeasing ; and the orator 
had the mortification of seeing his 
audience disperse in all directions, 
just as he was about to inform them 
what great things he himself could do 
in their behalf. 

Meanwhile the Tribune, passing un- 
scathed through the dangerous quarter 
of the enemy, who, dismayed at his 
approach, shrunk within their fortress, 
proceeded to the Castle of St. Angelo, 
whither Nina had already preceded 
him; and which he entered to find 
that proud lady with a smile for his 
safety, — ^without a tear for his reverse. 



CHAPTER YII. 



THB SUOOESSOBd OF AN UKSUOCESSFUL REVOLUTION — WHO IS TO BLAHE — THIt 

FOBSAKEN ONE OR THB FORSAKERS] 



Cheerfully broke the winter sun 
over the streets of Rome, as the army 
of the Barons swept along them. The 
Cardinal Legate at the head ; the old 
Colonna (no longer haughty and erect, 
but bowed, and broken-hearted at the 
loss of his sons) at his right hand ; — 
the sleek smile of Luca Savelli — 
the black frown of Rinaldo Orsini, 
were seen close behind. A long but 
barbarous array it was; made up 
chiefly of foreign hirelings ; nor did 
the procession resemble the return of 
exiled citizens, but the march of in- 
vading foes. 

" My Lord Colonna," said the Car- 
dinal Legate, a small withered man, 
by birth a Frenchman, and full of 
the bitterest prejudices against the 
Romans, who had in a former mission 



very ill received him, as was their 
wont with foreign ecclesiastics ; "this 
Pepin, whom Montreal has deputed 
at your orders, hath done us indeed 
good service." 

The old Lord bowed, but made no 
answer. His strong intellect was al- 
ready broken, and there was dotage 
in his glassy eye. The Cardinal mut- 
tered, " He hears me not; sorrow hath 
brought him to second childhood 1" 
and looking back, motioned to Luca 
Savelli to approach. 

" Luca," said the Legate, " it was 
fortunate that the Hungarian's black 
banner detained the Proven9al at 
Aversa. Had he entered Rome, we 
might have found Rienzi's successor 
worse than the Tribune himself. Mon- 
treal," he added, with a slight emphasis 
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and a curled lip, ''is a gentleman, 
and a Frenchman. This Pepin, who 
18 his delegate, we must bribe, or me- 
nace to our will." 

"Assuredly," answered Sayelli, "it 
ifi not a difficult task : for Montreal 
calculated on a more stubborn contest, 
which he himself would have found 
leisure to dose " 

** As Podesta, or Prince of Bome 1 
€he modest manl We Frenchmen 
luiTO a due sense of our own merits ; 
but this sudden Tictory surprises him 
as it doth us, Luca; and we shall 
wrest the prej from Pepin, ere Mon- 
treal can come to his help I But Kiend 
must die. He is still, I hear, shut 
up in St. Angelo. The Orsini shall 
storm him there ere the day be much 
older. To-day we possess the Capitol — 
annul all the rebel's laws — break up 
his ridiculous parliament, and put all 
the g^yemment of the city under three 
senators — ^Einald o Orsini,0olonna> and 
myself ; you, my Lo^d, I trust, we shall 
fitiy proYide for." 

** Oh ! I am rewarded enough by 
returning to my palace ; and a descent 
on the Jewellers' quarter will soon 
build up its fortifications. Luca Sa- 
velli is not an ambitious man. He 
wants but to Uyc in peace." 

The Cardinal smiled sourly, and 
took the turn towards the CapitoL 

Li the front space the usui^ gapers 
were assembled. " Make way ! make 
way! knaves 1" cried the guards, 
trampling on either side the crowd, 
who, accustomed to the sedate and 
<x>urteous order of Rienzi's guard, fell 
bock too slowly for many of them to 
«6cape serere injury from the pikes of 
the soldiers and the hoofs of the 
horses. Our friend, Luigi, the butcher, 
was one of these, and the surliness of 
the Boman blood was past boiling 
heat when he received in his ample 
stomach the bRmt end of a German's 
pike. " There, Boman," said the rude 
meitenary, in his barbarous attempt 
at Italian, "inake way for your betters; 
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you have had enough crowds and shows 
of late, in all conscience." 

" Betters !" gulped out the poor 
butcher; "a Boman has no betters; 
and if I had not lost two brothers by 
San Lorenzo, I would " 

" The dog is mutinous," said one of 
the followers of the Orsini, succeeding 
the German who had passed on^ "and 
talks of San Lorenzo 1" 

" Oh!" said another Orsinist, who 
rode abreast, " I remember him of old. 
He was one of Bienzi's gang." 

" Was he 1 " said the other, sternly ; 
" then we cannot begin salutary ex- 
amples too soon;" and, offended at 
something swaggering and insolent in 
the butcher's look, the Orsinist coolly 
thrust him through the heart with his 
pike, and rode on over his body. 

''Shame! Shame!" ''Murder! 
Murder ! " cried the crowd : and they 
b^gan to press, in the passion of the 
moment^ round the fierce guards. 

The Legate heard the cry, and saw 
the rush : he turned pale. " The ras- 
cals rebel again ! " he filtered. 

"Ko, your Eminence— no," said 
Luca ; " but it may be as well to in- 
fuse a wholesome terror ; they are all 
unarmed ; let me bid the guards dis- 
perse them. A word will do it." 

The Cardinal assented; the word was 
given; and, in a few minutes, the 
soldiery, who still smarted under the 
vindictive memory of defeat from an 
undisciplined multitude, scattered the 
crowd down the streets without scruple 
or mercy — riding over some, spearing 
others — ^filling Uie air with shrieks 
and yells, a!kid strewing the ground 
with almost as many men as a few 
days before would have sufficed to have 
guarded Bome, and preserved the con- 
stitution ! Through this wild, tumul- 
tuous scene, and over the bodies of 
its victims, rode the Legate and his 
train, to receive in the Hall of the 
Capitol the allegiance of the citizens^ 
and to proclftixa the return of the 
oppressors. 
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As they diraidimted at tbe stairs, 
a placard in hitge letters etrtick the 
es^ of tbe tjegate. It was placed tapoi^ 
the pedestal of the lion of Basdt, 
tortfiftg the Telry place that had been 
occupied by l^e bcdl of exoommimi' 
cation, nie w ofds ifere ieiw, ahd rsA 
ilMis; 

** How ! what means this mnift- 
^ery !" ^ed the Legate, trembling 
alreaidy; and looki^ round to the 
nobles. 

" Please ywA JJmiocnce,* said one 
of the eo^ftciSoM; who had come from 
the Capitol to ttfeet the Legate, ''' we 
taw it at ^y%r«at, di^ ink yet IcdkAs^ 
as we ^#a«d iket IStSl. Wo deeded 
Hhm, to l^^t it for ^^yiit BStainettkise 
to deal imh." 

*'Fy>tt deemed 1 Whb are ytm, 

* *Ob^<of<ffti!eiMtebei«'eflheCb«lr- 
cil; ylimt £lniiieftce, attd a stanch vp- 
Irottent of tbe Ttllmne, m is well 
l9EkowA, whcte he wanted -thte "d&w 
ta3c — — " 

" CotltKfl^^^Aimskl No ttoi* coun- 
cils noWt Order Is Restored at bMfc. 
¥he OrslKd ted the OeftMuaa wHl Mt 
lx> ytPBL fa JMmii^. I^ist a tasr, ^^d 
you} Wdl, that was itght whtti ptofc 
posed by a tyttutrt ; htA I warii you. 
Mend, to tal% dkre how you feast lihe 
tax t9e shafl impose. Happy if yoot 
<*ty «ai!t bay its peace wii9i the ChiUtt^ 
«n any tetms ^-^Jaaatd h&s Holixerae Ib 
(AtortoftAtefle^titis.'^ 



The discomfite<l eounxsiHor shrablr 
back. 

"Tear off yon insoleft* placard. 
Nay, hold ! fix over it our ptodamap 
tion of ten thousand t^tisa for the 
here1^*s head) fVn thousand^ ite^ 
thinks that !s too mtich ww^tne wilf 
alto the cipher. Hea&while^inaMo 
Orsini, Lord Senator, march thy sol- 
diers to St. Angelo ; let us see tf tlie 
heretic caiti stand a isiege." 

" It needs not, your Eminence,^* sai^ 
ihe coimcillor, «gai!ti dSiciously bust^ 
ling up ; "St. Angelo is surrendered. 
The Tribune, his w^, and otte page, 
escaped bet laight, it is ttid, in dis- 
gtase." 

* Ha ! * said iSie ohl tk)lonia^.^<we 
dn&ed liseute had at lex^ottti aitived at 
the eomtltmioti that somelMbig extra- 
drlittaty antisted late progress of his 
ftfettds. ^^ What !s the matter^ What 
is that fftaeajd ? Wifl no one tell me 
£b6 wowte 1 My oM eye» tfre Aba.*' 

As )ietittered die qvesttons, in the' 
&h]iU and pieivcing treble of a^, a* 
tiMce tepHed ta a ^ttd and xleep tone 
■•-Hnofte knefw wh«troe H came; the' 
crowd was reduced to a'fews'6tag)^ers^' 
<^iixeny fHars lid 'cowl and set;^ whose 
«ario8i19' ncmglit cOftiM datmt,, and^ 
whose garb etrntOKid. l^ctti tiai(erfy-^tiMf 
seflUKers "^61^ ifke rear: a vcice, I 
say, caxfle, statififtg the cdbtfl- fpom* 
ma&y a cheek-^in aiuswer to the<!Jo- 
lons)^ saj^llig : . 
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T&£ PLAOUS. 

«i Erano^li toad d«lla fruttifera Inoamaslon* del Figliuolo di Dio al nnmero pervomtl 
fll mllle trecento quarant'otto, quaado nell' egregia citik di Fiorenea oltre ad ogni 
aftra Italioa beUisnrima, perveime la moitffera pettflenia."— Boccagcus IntroduMUme tU 

'* l%e yean of the finxctiferous fatsarna^on of tbe Bon of God had reached the nvmhcir 
of one tbouMDd fiNree htMBdred and ferty-eigbt, when Into the UlustrioBs city of SloMBoe, 
beautiful beyond evecy otiier te Italy^eDteted tli«dnfth>4n«|^t pNtOciMi.'*— JMfrwMclliMi 



CHAPTER I. 

I!m SQEKHBAf Of tSB tiOVnu 



Bt ^» ttordem oSxmt of i^ &ireai 
lakes ti Kctttkem Italy «bowl tiie 
faToarite tniiMtoaL of AdcJaa di CW 
tello^ to itUch is Us Mfter«Ml lesa 
patiiotic mommits liis iiH^giBailaoii 
littd often amA. finMLly lamMd; and 
ihiUier the ytne^ noblennHi, idiaais9> 
ii^ his atan conitiy and distitigBialied 
eompanieos m tiie STaq^tan am- 
kaasy, catirad nfter hia til-steerad 
patiBaii ta Bona. ICoitt df those tliQS 
disadssad joinad the Bibxmk; the 
yoB^ Aaubaldl^ ^thcfee daitii^ and 
biabitiova ofttora ind atteefaed lim 
BtroDgiy to the Tr!lia»e; alaiiirtained 
a neatral ground ; b« betoak hiataatf 
tk) bis oastie in tba Campa^glna^ aaid 
did not retuzxL to Roma tail theaximl- 
»aii'ofBi»i2L 

9?iie ratoeat af Irene's lo^«r was ^ne 
uneU ^fitted to feed Us attlaucfaoly 
ie<v«ries. . Without bedng aibeolntely 
a Ibrtrass^ it iras 8iiJiden% strong 
to resist any assault of tbe nMHUitain 
Kftybevs er petty tyiants in tbe Tki- 
sjity-; wkU)^ biriit by soma fitter 
lard from tlM materials of tin haif- 
niinedyilias <ii like ajkmart Romans^ 
lis marbled oolaniBB and tesselated 



panemants refieted iritb a ifild gam 
tfcfo gi^ atane iralls and 
tawera of feudnl aaasonry. 
from a gvaan ^^ninence gently sic^nai]^ 
to the lake, tixe stately pHe xsast Its 
shadow fir and dark over the bea«t^ 
fai waters ; by its side, from tihe h%^ 
and wooded mountains on the bad:^ 
ganmofd, broke awatedafl, in iivegalar 
and sinaMS eourse-^now hid by the 
foliage, BOW gieammg in the ligiiik» 
and coliecting itsrif at last in a broad 
ba8in-»>4M8ide which a little fouBtaai^ 
msetibed wi(& hatfoMiteraited iett^a, 
attested the d^wrled ioleganee of the 
dassie j^e-^HUone mcsaeitto of lord 
aaad poet whose very names were lost; 
thanca deseendlng through mbsses 
and lichen, and odorous hei^bs, a bnef, 
sheeted stream bore ite Burphn into 
tha lake. And there, sonidBt tha 
stardder and bolder foliage «f tha 
l^erth, grew, wild and pictairesoma^ 
many a tree trsnsplanted, in agaa 
baek, from the snnnier East; neit 
blighted nor sttinted in thait golden 
clime, which fosters aboest aivo^ 
pvodaoe of nature as with a motlMr's 
eare. ^e place mm temote 
N 2 
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solitary. The roads that conducted 
to it from the distant towns were 
tangled, intricate, mountainous, and 
beset by robbers. A few cottages, 
and a small conrent, a quarter of a 
league up the rerdant margin, were 
the nearest habitations ; and, save by 
some occasional pilgrim or some 
bewildered traveller, the loneliness 
of the mansion was rarely invaded. 
It was precisely the spot which prof- 
fered rest to a man weaiy of the 
world, and indulged the memories 
which grow in rank luxuriance over 
ihe wrecks of passion. And he whose 
mind, at once gentle and self-depend- 
ent, can endure solitude, might hare 
ransacked all earth for a more fidr and 
undisturbed retreat. 

But not to such a solitude had the 
earlier dreams of Adrian dedicated 
the place. ' Here had he thought — 
tthould one bright being have pre- 
sided — ^here should lore have found 
its haven : and hither, when love at 
length admitted of intrusion, hither 
might wealth and congenial culture 
have invited all the gentler and better 
spirits which had begun to move over 
the troubled face of Italy, promising 
a second and younger empire of poesy, 
and lore, and art. To the graceful 
and romantic but somewhat pensive 
and inert, temperament of the young 
noble, more adapted to calm and 
civilized than stormy and barbarous 
times, ambition proffered no reward 
80 grateful as lettered leisure and 
intellectual repose. His youth coloured 
by the influence of Petrarch, his 
xnanhood had dreamed of a happier 
Yauduse not untenanted by a Laura. 
The visions which had connected the 
scene with the image of Irene made 
the place still haunted by her shade ; 
and time and absence only minister- 
ing to his impassioned meditations, 
deepened his melancholy and in- 
creased his love. 

In this lone retreat — ^which even in 
deflcribingfrom memory, for these eyes 



have seen, tnese feet have trodden, 
this heart yet yeameth for, the spot^ 
which even, I say, in thus describing, 
seems to me (and haply also to the 
gentle reader) a gratefid and welcome 
transit from the storms of action and 
the vicissitudes of ambition, so long 
engrossing the narrative; — ^in this 
lone retreat Adrian passed the winter, 
which visits with so mild a change 
that intoxicating clime. The roar of 
the world without was borne but in 
fiunt and indistinct murmuiings to 
his ear. He learned only imperfectly, 
and with many contradictions, the 
news which broke like a thunderbolt 
over Italy, that the singular and 
aspiring man — ^himself a revolution— 
who had excited the interest of all 
Europe, the brightest hopes of the 
enthusiastic, the profusest adulation 
of the great, the deepest terror of the 
despot, the wildest aspirations of all 
free spirits, had been suddenly stricken 
from his state, his name branded and 
his head proscribed. This event, 
which happened at the end of Decem- 
ber, reached Adrian, through a wan- 
dering pilgrim, at the commencement 
of March, somewhat more than two 
months after the date ; the March 
of that awful year 1848, which saw 
Europe, and Italy especially, deso- 
lated by the direst pestilence which 
history has recorded, accursed alike 
by the numbers and the celebrity of 
its victims, and yet strangely con- 
nected with some not unpleasing 
images by the grace of Boccaccio and 
the eloquence of Petrarch. 

The pilgrim who informed Adrian 
of the revolution at Bome was unable 
to give him any clue to the present 
fate of Bienzi or his family. It was 
only known that the Tribune and his 
wife had escaped, none knew whither; 
many guessed that they were already 
dead, victims to the numerous robbers 
who immediately on the fall of the 
Tribune settled back to their former 
habits, sparing neither age nor sex. 
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wealth nor poverty. As all relating 
to the ex-Tribune was matter of eager 
interest, the pilgrim had also learned 
that, previous to the fall of Bienzi, his 
Bister had left Borne, but it was not 
known to what place she had been 
conveyed. 

The news utterly roused Adrian 
from his dreaming life. Irene was 
then in the condition his letter dared 
to picture— severed from her brother, 
ikllen from her rank, desolate and 
friendless. '* Now," said the generous 
and high-hearted lover, ''she maybe 
mine without a disgrace to my name. 
Whatever Rienzi's &ults, she is not 
implicated in them. ITer hands are not 
red with my kinsman's blood; nor 
can men say that Adrian di Castello 
allies himself with a House whose 
X>ower is built upon the ruins of the 



Colonnast The Colonna are re- 
stored — again triumphant — Rienzi 
is nothing— distress and misfortune 
unite me at once to her on whom they 
fiOir 

But how were these romantic reso- 
lutions to be executed — ^Irene's dwell- 
ing-place unknown) He resolved 
himself to repair to Rome and make 
the necessary inquiries : accordingly 
he summoned his retainers :•— blithe 
tidings to them, those of travel 1 The 
mail left the armouiy — the banner the 
hall — and after two days of animated 
bustle, the fountain by which Adrian 
had passed so many hours of reveiy 
was haunted only by the birds of the 
returning spring; and the nightly 
lamp no longer cast its solitary ray 
from his turret chamber over the 
bosom of the deserted lake. 



CHAPTER n. 



XHB SEBSBB. 



It was a bright, oppressive, sultry 
morning, when a solitary horseman 
was seen winding that unequalled 
road, from whose height, amidst fig- 
trees, vines, and olives, the traveller 
beholds gradually break upon his 
gaze the enchantlhg valley of theAmo, 
and the spires and domes of Florence. 
But not with the traveller's customary 
eye of admiration and delight passed 
that solitary horseman, and not upon 
the usual activity, and mirthj and 
animation of the Tuscan life, broke 
that noon-day sun. All was silent, 
void, and hushed ; and even in the 
light of heaven there seemed a sick- 
lied and ghastly glare. The cottages 
by the road-side were some shut up 
and closed, some open, but seemingly 
inmateless. The plough stood still, 
the distaff plied not : horse and man 



had a dreary holiday. There was a 
darker curse upon the land than the 
curse of Cain 1 Now and then a single 
figure, .usually clad in the gloomy 
robe of a friar, crossed the road, lifting 
towards the traveller a livid and 
amazed stare, and then hurried on, 
and vanished beneath some roof, 
whence issued a faint and dying 
moan, which but for the exceeding 
stillness around could scarcely have 
pierced the threshold. As the travel- 
ler neared the city, the scene became 
less solitary, yet more dread. There 
might be seen carts and litters, thick 
awnings wrapped closely round them, 
containing those who sought safety 
in flight, forgetful that the Plague 
was everywhere! And while these 
gloomy vehicles, conducted by horses, 
gaunt, shadowy skeletons, crawling 
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aloBgypaased by, likehe«raet 
of tbe dead, aoxaetimos & cry bwrrt 
ili6 fl&l«n.ee ia vhieh ih»y mortd, and 
thetrareUer^s steed rtaviod aside, as 
some wretch, on whom the disease bad 
inroke lartibk, was dropped fxom the 
•Tduele by the selfish inknciani^ of 
Ids comrades, aikd kfl to padsh hy 
tkevay. Hardby ihegateairaggaii 
i;isii86d,and a man wxkh a naak thr«r 
OiiA Us eoatcnts in a gro«a sliiDiy dii«^ 
that betdered the vaad. These were 
ganaeats awl rohes of all kM and 
Talao; the broidefed naatia of the 
liaiUaat, the hood aod toiI of mj My, 
land the rags of the peasant. WhUe 
glandiig at the labour of the jaasker, 
the cavalier beheld a heid of swino^ 
gauAt aad half famished, rvm to the 
■qaotinthe hopes of food, and the 
traveller shuddered to Hkvfk. «)M 
food they might have anticipated ! 
Bnt ere he reached the gate, those of 
the animals that had been busiest 
rooting at the infectious heap, dropped 
down dead amongst their fellows.* 

'' Ho, ho," said the masker, and his 
hollow voice sounded yet more hollow 
through his vizard, — " comest thov 
here to die, stranger ? See, thy brave 
mantle of triple-pile and golden broid- 
ery will not save thee from the^gavoe- 
eiolo.f Ride on, ride on ; — ^to^y fit 
morsd for thy lady's kiss, to»monow 
too foul for the rat and worm !" 

Replying not to this hideous wel- 
come, Adrian, for it was he, pursued 
his way, The gates stood wide op«k : 
this was the most appalliug sign of 
all, for, at first, the most jealous 
precaution had been taken against 
the ingress of strangers. Now all 
care, all foresight, all vigilanee, were 
vain. And thrice nine warders had 
died at that single post, and the 
officers to appoint their sueeeasors 

wer<* dead too ! Law and PoHee, and 

' ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ , . ■ . ■ .. . 

* The fame spcotaclo greeted, and ia re- 
eorded by* Boocacoio. 

t The tumour that made the fatal symp. 
■torn. 



the Tribttiuds of KoaUh, and th0 
Boards of Salety, DeaUi had stopfMtd 
thffitt all I A«d tho Pla^fiiio killed art 
itself, sM&al uaios^ thte hanaoDy and 
mechanism of clviliuibiott. as if they 
had beeea boae and fledi ! 

So, mute and solitary, woAt on the 
lovear, in hia quest of iov^ resolved to 
find and to save his beteothed, aad 
l^oided (that iMthful and loyal knight i) 
through the W^derosaaof Hocror by 
thfl blessed hope <^ that strai^ge paa- 
^ctt, noblest of all wheo nobk^ basest 
of idl whAQ baso t He eamo into a 
broad and spaoMKsta squai« li»ed with 
palaeea^ the usual hawat of the best 
and most grac^ul SkobiMty of Italy. 
The stranger was alone now^ and the 
tramp of his giHaBt steed sounded 
ghastly adad fearfid ift his own ear% 
when just aa he turned the wmes of 
one of the streets that led from it, he 
saw a woman steal forth with a child 
in her arms, while another, yet in 
infancy, clung to her robe. She held 
a large bunch of flowers to her nostrils, 
(the fimcied and favourite mode to 
prevent infection), and muttered to 
the children, who were moaning with 
hunger, — " Yes, yes, you shall have 
fi)od! FloAty of food BOW for the 
spring lorth. But oh, thai aUrrin§ 
/ori^ /**—4umI she peered about and 
round, lest any of the dieeaaed mi^t 
bonear^ 

'' My friend," said h^ " can yon 
direct me to the ooiiilvent ei " * ' 

'* Away, man, away ! " dvidbod the 
woman. 

** Alas !" said Adrian, with a mourn- 
fal Mnile^ *^ can you not see that I 
am not, aa yet, one to tprwd coata- 
gioni" 

But the woman, unheeding hia, 
fled on ; wh«n, after a few paces, she 
was arrested by the ehild that (Jung 
to her. 

<* Mother, mother t" it eried, <' I am 
sick — I cannot stir.'* 

The ivomsa halted, tore aside the 
child's robe, saw under the arm. the 
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j^tal 4ttx»Qttjr> aftd, deserUog h»x own 
f oajti, ficud ^sit\l » shnek along ib«^ 
square. ThQ 8lu:ielc num; loi^ Ia 
Adrian's earcf, though not aware of 
the^' WHiakifal eanBe;-^tho m^^&cr 
/eared »o# jftr Aer infon$, hvi heradf, 
tt!5 voice of Natnre was W) more 
heeded in that chamel citj' %gi it ia 
in: %htr. tomh iMi I Adskn ro4ft «n 
at a brisker pacoy aad ^ame at Jeagth 
before a statel^r church ; it^ doors 
yerc^vid^^c^ponjiaud he <asr vithUv a 
company of monks (the chur^ had 
tt<> other voraUpfkelBy aad ihey v«re 
masked) gathered round tho alt^^, 
Sknd chantiiig the MUertre I>Qmi7ifi ; 
^— the ministers of God, i^ a city 
hitherto boasting the devoutest popu- 
^^ite w Itd9^ vitfcutHi tkiof^ I 
. 'She 70W19 CuTaUef p«ii9d bc^n^ 
^et <to«r» fisid wftiM tiU thf« se^io^ 
Y4a 4e«e^ and the mpivki 40«Miidie)i 
^ •(^Hi i«|f^ ti»^ sjbvteit. 

<' H!(^l»tk«Bs/' tfdd )i» then^ <'«Bi«r' 
I pn^ .3N«r.gi«odx^cis toi t«tt m^ W 

. '<Sqii»" M»d e»e <3iif i^^fK^hnJm^^ 
l«»a ^pec^» lor sa ih^ te^iAed.iit. 
tMr ^urovdrUtcei rolkei^ an4 une^^ 
tbsRFds^«^^'-fiWA»|MMis oiiyoiir>w«y»fm^ 

lattejBft xA$^ sofflT §)X the holy d^lsti^ift 
y^ ^peftk of. The ahbfini is d«ad; 
and aany «t sjstex elei^ vi4h her. 
A»d ^0 wa»» haire, ted fr<»m th«i 

Admn half f«U &«i» his. hoit^ 
and, as he still reaikmed rootled tfir 
lih& spot, tibte dark pre«e»s|ion sw^t 
4aat» hymning in aolema dirge throu^ 

itikaimWm 

« By tUe Melher ami th« tkm, 
ileatb. endured and xuaeey wop : 
Blgime U8» «iniiero tboagii w e be n 
Jiiktrfre JDomine I" 

BeoorTering from hia Btapor> AdHun 
regained the brethreHy and, as they 
closed the burthen, el th^ »Wg, 
•gun aooofited them. 



"Holy fathersy dijunifis me «oi 
ikoB. Perchance the one. I seek nua 
j^t be heard oJC at thio conveikt^ TeU 
im vhich way iaahape my courg^" 

^^DistnrU oa not, san/* aaid tha 
XQOiOk vhe^ 8|iftke before. ''U k aq, 
m osven for thee ta break thus upon , 
tbe hp^Tocalaoina of the. ministers oX 
HeawBu" 

" Pardon^ pBr4o9L ! I vrlU do ampl^ 
peaatH^. pay se^y Doaaaes.; but 1 
se«k a dear i^end^ the vay-^dih^ 

'<To 1^^ right, tm yoH gai» th^ 
tot bridge. Beyond the ^ird bridge 
09 the riTer sid«^. you will find ^ 
ew^ymt," said a^o^r monk^ 4?ciey«(l 
by th^ earnaattpesa of Adrian. 

" 3ieaa yau« holy fafther/' faltecea 
forth tW-Cai^aUer, and spurred hi^ 
steed in the dlrecUoDi given^ Th^ 
fi«^ heeded hyoA opi^ but a^^ re« 
awA^ their diji^ge^ ^li^gled witU ^ 
sowul of hia horse'a "bfioU en the dat* 
ter^^ pavcmei^t, cau^ io tb« ^M^9i 
Ql^ ^ ioiplo^Qii^ lind-*m 

«< HfifleNre Bomiae (*^ 

liV^fkttUdnt^ aiiek at he«rt^ de^perakii 
AdiRSA 4ew through the street at ih% 
fuM speed of hii i^orsen He pasaei 
thQ fa*r]iiet4>lace«-^ was eoEip^ aff 
the dosei?tjh*^the gloQaagr a«d barrio 
eadoed streets^ ia which the countei; 
eiiies ef GKielf tuvd Qhi.beline had so 
eften cheered on the Chivalry aad 
IUh^ of ^iioreaoa, ^ow Itvuddled 
togetheir in vault and piit, lay Guelf 
«»d Ghibelii^, ksightly spurs ai4 
beggs^r's erutck To that sU^ii^e th9 
roj^ eveu of e^vU strife would have 
hbm a blessing 1 The first bridge 
the riv^r side^ the second the thir4 
bridge^ all were gained^ and Adna» 
at last reined his steed before the 
walls of the convent. He fsiatened 
h^ steed to the porch^ in which the 
door stood ajaTj, half torn from its 
hingeSj; traversed the courts gained 
the opposite door that admitted U> 
the n^ajla building, came to the jealous 
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gnrting, now no more a barrier from 
tiie profane world, and as he there 
paused a moment torecorer breath and 
nenre, wild laughter and loud song, 
intemipted and mixed with oaths, 
startled his ear. He poshed aside the 
grated door, entered, and, led by the 
sounds, came to the relbctory. In 
that meeting-place of the serere and 
mortified maids of heayen, he now 
beheld gathered round the npper 
table, nsed of yore by the abbms, 
a strange, disorderly, ruffian herd, 
who at first glance seemed indeed of 
all ranks, for some wore seige, or 
even rags, others were tricked out in 
all the bravery of satin and velyet, 
plume and mantle. But a second 
glance sufficed to indicate that the 
companions were much of the same 
degree, and that the finety of the 
more showy was but the spoil rent 
from unguarded palaces or tenantless 
bazaars; for under plumed hats, 
looped with jewels, were grim, un- 
wsi^ed, unshaven fiu^es, over which 
hung ike long locks which the pro- 
fessed brethren of the sharp knife and 
hireling arm had just begun toassume, 
serving them often instead of a mask. 
Amidst these savage revellers were 
many women, young and middle- 
aged, foul and fidr, and Adrian piously 
shuddered to see amongst the loose 
robes and uncovered necks of the 
professional harlots the saintly habit 
and beaded rosary of nuns. Flasks 
of wine, ample viands, gold and 
silver vessels, mostly consecrated to 
holy rites, strewed the board. As 
the young Roman paused spell-bound 
at the threshold, the man who acted 
as president of the revel, a huge, 
Bwarthy ruffian, with a deep scar over 
his fkce, which, traversing the whole 
of the left cheek and upper Up, gave 
his large features an aspect preter- 
naturally hideous, called out to him — 
<' Come in, man— come in I Why 
stand you there amazed and dumbi 
We are hospitable revellers, and give 



all men welcome. Here are wine and 
women. My Lord Bishop's wine aii<t 
my Lady Abbess's women I 

* Sing \k«y, dng ho, for the roytl Djsatr^ 
That acatten a hoit with a ilngle breath i 
That opens the priKm to spoil the palaoe* 
And rids honest necks from the hangmaii% 

malloe. 
Here's a health to theFlscvel Lot the* 

mighty ones dread. 
The poor never lired till the wealthy were 

dead. 
A health to the Plague ! may She ever as 

now 
Iioose the rogue firom his chain and the 

nmi from her vow : 
To the gaoler a sword, to theoaptire akey„ 
Hurrah for Earth's Curse— 'tis a Bleesibg 

tome!** 

Ere this fearful stave was concluded^ 
Adrian, sensible that in such oigiea 
there was no chance of prosecutinj^ 
his inquiries, left the desecrated^ 
chamber and fled, scarcely drawing- 
breath, so great was the terror that 
seized him, till he stood <mce more 
in the court amidst the hot, sicUj, 
stagnant sunlight, that seemed a fit 
atmosphere for the scenes on which it 
fell He resolved, however, not i» 
desert the place without making 
another effi)rt at inquiiy; and while 
he stood without the courts musing' 
and doubtfal, he saw a smaU chapel 
hard by, through whose long case* 
ment gleamed fitintly, and dimmed 
by the noon-day, the light of taperSr 
He turned towards its porch^ entered, 
and saw beside the sanctuary a single 
nun kneeling in prayer. In^enaiTOW 
aisle, upon a long table, (at either end 
of which burned the tall dismal 
tapers whose rays had attracted himj) 
the drapery of several shrouds showed 
him the hiUf-distinct outline of human 
figures hushed in death. Adrian 
himself, impressed by the sadness and 
sanctity of the place, and the touching 
sight of that solitary and unselfish 
watcher of the dead, knelt down and 
intensely prayed. 

As he rose, somewhat relieved firom 
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the bnrthen at his heart, the nun rose 
also, and started to percelye him. 

''Unhappy man!" said she, in a 
voice which, low, &int, and solemn, 
sounded as a ghost's— '' what fatality 
brings thee hither) Seest thon not 
thon art in the presence of clay 
which the Plagae hath touched — ^thon 
breathest the air which destroys 1 
Hence I and search throughout all 
the desolation for one spot where the 
Bark Visitor hath not come 1 " 

" Holy maiden," answered Adrian, 
^<the danger yon hazard do^ not 
appal me ; — ^I seek one whose me is 
dearer than my own." 

*' Thon needest say no more to tell 
me thon art newly come to Florence I 
Here son forsakes his father, and 
mother deserts her child. When life 
is most hopeless, these worms of a 
day cling to it as if it were the salva- 
tion of immortality 1 But for me 
alone, death has no horror. Long 
severed from the world, I have seen 
my sisterhood perish — the honse of 
God desecrated — ^its altar overthrown, 
and I care not to survive, — ^the last 
whom the Pestilence leaves at once 
nnperjured and alive." 

The nun paused a few moments, 
and then, looking earnestly at the 
healthful countenance and unbroken 
frame of Adrian, sighed heavily — 
"Stranger, why fly you not]" she 
"said. ''Thoumightst as well search 
the crowded vaults and rotten cor- 
ruption of the dead, as search the 
city for one living." 

''Sister, and bride of the blessed 
Bedeemer!" returned the Roman, 
clasping his hands — " one word I 
implore thee. Thou art, methinks, 
of the sisterhood of yon dismantled 
convent; tell me, knowest thou if 
Irene di Gabrini,* — guest of the late 
Abbess^ sister of the Mien Tribune of 
Some, — be yet amongst the living 1 " 



* The family name of Bienzi was 6a- 
brini. 



"Art thou her brother, theni** 
said the nun. " Art thou that fiiUexi 
Sun of the Morning ) " 

" I am her betrothed," replied 
Adrian, sadly. ** Speak." 

"Oh, flesh I flesh t how art thou 
victor to the last, even amidst the 
triumphs and in the lazai^house of 
corruption!" said the nun. "Vain 
man ! think not of such carnal ties ; 
make thy peace with heaven, for thy 
days are surely numbered 1 " 

"Woman I" cried Adrian, impa* 
tiently — ^"talk not to me of myself 
nor rail against ties whose holiness 
thon canst not know. I ask thee 
again, as thou thyself hopest for 
mercy and for pardon, is' Lrene 
Uving?" 

The nun was awed by the energy of 
the young lover, and ailer a moment, 
which seemed to him an age of ago- 
nized suspense, she replied-^ 

" The maiden thou speakest of died 
not with the general death. In the 
dispersion of the few remaining, she 
left the convent — ^I know not whither; 
but she had Mends in Florence— 
their names I cannot tell thee." 

" Now bless thee, holy sister 1 bless 
thee! How long since she left the 
convent V* 

" Four days have passed since the 
robber and the harlot have seized the 
house of Santa Maria," replied the 
nun, groaning : " and they were quick 
successors to the sisterhood." 

"Four days !— and thou canst give 
me no duel" 

" None — ^yet stay, young man ! " — 
and the nun, approaching, lowered 
her voice to a hissing whisper— "Ask 
the Becchtni,"* 

* According to the usual custom of 
Florence, the dead were borne to their, 
resting-place on biers, supported by dtt- 
sens of eqaal rank ; but a new trade was 
created by the plague, and men of th» 
lowest dregs of the populace, bribed by im- 
mense payment, discharged the oflELce of 
transporting the remains of the victims* 
These were called Beochlni 
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' Adrian ttiiried aside, crosBod him- 
9elf bastUj, and quitted ih» eoAveis^ 
without answer. H« t^wrm^ W hia 
lMMnw» and tod« baok i«te tlw ^il^eed 
heart of the ^^, Tay^m and heikel 
thete were no niore ; W ti^ palaees 
of dead prinQM were fiie^ le the UTinsr 
Mranger^ He entered on9«*-a^[>ae»<m9 
and splendid mansi^a*. IntheataUe* 
ha found fofi^ still in thenangev; 
hill the honeiSf at that time in tiie 
Italian cities a pvoof of rank a« well aa 
wealth, were gone with ^ hands 
tfuA M ^em. The highhom Ki^ht 
aiinined ^e oi&oe of groo«^ took off 
ihft heftTjr hameae^ &sftened hii steed 
to the rack, awl aa the weaned 
asonal,. vnoonseious «f the surreund* 
ing horrors, fell eagerly upon Itft 
Ineidf its yoaag lord iwrned aiiay, 
and aKoftt^rod, '^ fw^hfel Berr«At» {»d 
■ekt eompaiuen ! mi^ the pe^tileiMae 
that sparoth neither beaai aov mnA, 
ifiav0 thee ! and sMjrst then httvr me 
hiniee with a lighter heart ! ** 

A &pa<n««ft haU, huny ^il^ anus 
«nd bttanenn^wide iight «f nax^ 
atau% whose waUa were paii^d in 
the stiff outlines and forgeonaeoleiin 
nf Ihe di^» eondueted to raei ebam- 
hns^ bung wilh Telrets and oloti^ 
of gold, but silent as the tomh^ He 
ihrev hiihself upon' thd «wihions 
which were piled U ih^ oentie of the 
«oon)» for he hftd ndd^ ^ that 
marning, and for jaany daijre hefore^ 
and he Mras wearied and e;ihanated, 
ho(fy and ItMh ; hut he could not 
rest. Impatience, anxiety^ hfipe^ aahd 
•£Mr> gnawed his heart and fereredhis 
vMni^ and, after a hrief aad nnsatia- 
iMtoTj attempt to sober his own 
thoughts, and devise some plan of 
*fleareh more eortain than that which 
chvice might afford him, he rose^ 
and traversed the apartmenti^ in the 
nnad^nowledged hope which ehanoe 
alone could suggesib 
: It waa easy to see that he had 
[made his resting-place in the home of 
'one of the prinoes of the land ; and 



the splendor of ftUar<wnd hin* £vi 
outshone ihe barbarous and m4«t 
nu^sniteenoe of t^ie lees eivilia^d and 
w«^li^ liUinane.^ Qeie, lay ti»e Ini^ 
aa )s#t tott^»ed-^h« gildjsd and UUi* 
mined Yolmne as 1^ eonned; th«^ 
were seats drawn faw^iaiJ^y t^getherj 
as iidien lady and g^Wkt had |nt«^ 
ehwMP^ whispers M. 

''And aneh," thoi^H Adrlas^*** 
^aueh desela^on ma^y «eotn awaUonr 
up the Teetigo 9i the nnwehecM^ 
gnest, as «f the yanijihed lord r* - 

AWlengllk he entered a aalooi^ In 
Yhicn was a table stiU ^>read wiUi 
wine-flasks, goble.te elgilM^^M^d one of 
sUtot, wiOic^fed flower«», ha^'UKHiM^y 
fruits^ and vianda. A% on» mAfi tbt 
anas, tolduig-doora c^^ened ion brond 
iight of staiM^ that dewended W a 
Httle gardm at the haeh el iheh««84^ 
in^rhieh A lenntiiin altU played 4M«^ 
Ung and Uyingl7w.the only things 
eave the stra«gerv Uvuig iheie | (Mi 
the stepa lay a erinsen nvitte, and 
bgr it ft lady's glare. ^treHeanMnied 
to sfeak to the lover'* heari el a 
lover's laat wooing and laat lupewtli 
He groaned akwd, and feeling he 
should have need el nil hiiatrN»glhb 
filled one of Iha ^aUete frem n half- 
ettpHed feek oSHypnA wuie^ Bm 
dndned the draaght^*«H revived hint 
" Kov,'' he said, "eoaee mom te vqr 
taakT-^-I wiU sally «n*h,"irtMi »«- 
denly he heard heavy st^ along Ihe 
rooms he had qnit*ed*vthey appgoiwli- 
ed-~<the(r entered; and AdisanblMd 
two huge and ill-otnened lama stalk 
Into the ehambtf. Sh^were'Wapped 
in black homely draperies, thnir amK 
were hare^ and th^ wdre large ahaim- 
less masks, vhieh descended to the 
hreaai, leaving only aeeeia to m^ 
and breath in three small and w- 
ealar apertures. The Colonna half 
drew his sweord, fx the ibnna and 
aspeota of theae Ttutors were nflt 
such as men think to look upon in 
safety. 

" Oh ! "* said one, "ihe palace Ima ^ 
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stemg^r; time is roon^-^aj^ and 

'.ii«mtli ffQfmgh lor all nen aow in 

Florence ! Per Bacco ! but tlwra is 

still one goblet of silyer left — how 

comes that?" So saying, the man 

seized the cap which Adrian had 

just drained, and thrust it into his 

breast He then turned to .Adrian, 

whose hand was still upon his hilt, 

and said, with a laugh whk^ came 

choked and muffled through his 

. vi«ai4^-'^ Oh, we eixt bo tkroain, 

: l^tgaor; the Inii»ble spares us that 

trouble. We are honest men, atato 

. ^fBttat, aad oome b«t io see if the 

Wt should hsU here to-ni^t." 

-•YeiaetheaT — ** 

"BeoeWni!" 

Adrian's blood xan oold. The Bee- 
chino continued — "And hodp you 
-ihil bovMo whi^Q yott resi at Florence, 
iigKorr* 

" Yes, if the rightful lord ctoun it 
not." 

"Ha! ha! 'Rightful lord!' The 
JPtogii«Ml«oxd of all nowl Why, I 
have known three gallant compaaies 
tenant this palace the last ireek, and 
Jumb hnxied thcoa alW^U It is a 
pleasant house enough, and girefligoed 
custom. Are yjM akxne t " 

'* At present, yes.*' 

" Shew us where yeitt sleep, that we 

•W^k«K>wwherQtoeome Iw you. Ton 

.iPfHit't lomtus tineseihree days^ I se^"* 

: ** Ye «re plettaant jr^wasm \ ** wid 

,AdriaA;-^'' bi^ listen to sna. dw 

ja find tfae Um^ aa well at hury the 

doidl X seek one ift thie eitj who, 

J£ jWL dbc«7er her, sh&U be irortb to 

you a year ofburkiJbi I " 

"Ko, no I thai k cmt of our line. 

Aa ireil look lor a dropped sand <m 

-the beaoh, as lor a Uyiug beiiig 

- smoi^t eloaed houaos and yawning 

vttulta ; but if you wiU pay the poor 

;£praiv«hdigg«n beforehand, I promise 

you, you shall have the first of a new 

charnel^hoaBe ; — it wUl be finished 

, jttet about your time." 



^'Thwef' said Adrian, flis^iagihe 
vretohes a few piecea of gotd«-^ thare ! 
and if ye« would do me a kiaader 
aerriee, lettre me^ at least while tivingi; 
or I may save you that trouble." And 
he turned from the room. 

The Becchino who had been spokes- 
man followed him. " You are ge- 
nerous, Signer, stay; you will want 
fresher food than these filthy Aug- 
ments. I will supply thee of the 
best, while — ^while thou wantest it. 
And hark, — ^whott irish^eet tbov that 
Ish^ldseekr 

This question arreated Adrian's da- 
parlureu He detailed the naoac^ and 
ati the partieijdars ha eould suggest of 
Irene; aw), with aiokmed heart, de- 
aerihed the hair, features^ and stature 
of that k)Tely axid hallowed issuige, 
wboch might furaiah a thaiae to i\» 
poet, and now gq^re » cHie to the 
grare^d^ger. 

The unhaUowed «p|MHritieB shook 
his head iHien Adrian had.eoncduded. 
" FuU &Te hnndred sneh. deaeriptiew 
did I hear in the fiiat days of this 
Fiagoe^ when tiers vera bUU bqoIl 
things as nusteesa and kiTw ; hat it is 
& d»n^ eaia)agne> Signer, and it wiU 
be a pridft to the poor Bec^bino to 
diaooTer or even to haiy to nuuiy 
ehannal I will do »y best; mean- 
^viiUe, I ean reeomBiend you» if in a 
hurry, to make the best use of your 
l&ae,to many a pretty ^mib and oonielj 



^(M, fiend r santlered Adrian: 
<'fool to waato time irith 6«eh as 
thou ! " 

The li^ng^ of the grare-digger ftl- 
lowed his steps. 

All that day did Adrian waiider 
through t^e city, but aearch and qnM- 
tion w^pe alike unnTailing ; all whom 
he encountered and interrogated 
seined to regard him as a loadman, 
and these were Indeed of no kind 
likely to advance hia object. Wild 
troops of disordered, drunken revel- 
lers, proceiBnoaa of monks, qr here 
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and there, scattered individuals glid- 
ing rapi(Uy along, and shunning all 
approaich or speech, made the only 
haunters of the dismal streets, till the 



sun sunk, lurid and yellow, behind 
the hills, and Darkness closed sronxkd 
the noiseless pathway of (he Peetl- 
ience. 



CHAPTER IIL 



THB FLOWEBS AMIDST THB T01CB8. 



Adriar found that the Becchino 
had taken care that famine should 
not forestall the plague ; the banquet 
of the dead was removed, and fresh 
viands and wines of all kinds, — ^for 
there was plenty then in Florence I — 
spread the table. He partook of the 
refreshment, though but sparingly, 
and shrinking from repose in beds 
beneath whose gorgeous hangings 
Death had been so lately busy, care- 
fully closed door and window, wrapped 
himself in his mantle, and found his 
resting-place on the cushions of the 
chamber in which he had supped. 
Fatigue cast him into an unquiet 
slumber, from which he was suddenly 
awakened by the roll of a cart below, 
and the jingle of bells. He listened, 
as the cart proceeded slowly from door 
to door, and at length its sound died 
away in the distance. — ^He slept no 
more that night 1 

The sun had not long risen ere he 
renewed his labours ; and it was yet 
early when, just as he passed a church, 
two ladies richly dressed came from 
the porch, and seemed through their 
vizards to regard the young Cavalier 
with earnest attention. The gaze 
arrested him aUo, when one of the 
ladies said, " Fair sir, you are over- 
bold : you wear no mask ; neither do 
you smell to flowers." 

''Lady, I wear no mask, for I would 
be seen: I search these miserable 
places for one in whose life I live/' 

"He is young, comely, evidently 
noble, and the plague hath not 



touched him : he will serve our pur- 
pose well," whispered one of the ladies 
to the other. 

"You echo my own thoughts," re- 
turned her companion; and thea 
turning to Adrian, she said, ''Ton 
seek one you are not wedded to, if 
you seek so fondly 1" 

" It is true." 

"Young and fiiir, with dark hair 
and neck of snow; I will conduct yoH 
to her." 

" Signora ! " 

"Follow us!" 

" Enow you whom I am, and whom 
Iseekl" 

"Yes." 

" Can yon in truth tell me aught of 
Irene r' 

" I can : follow me. 

"Toherl" 

" Yes, yes : follow us ! " 

The ladies moved on as if impa- 
tient of further parley. Amazed, 
doubtful, and, as if in a dream, Adrian 
followed them« Their dress, manner^ 
and the pure Tuscan of the one who 
had addressed him, indicated them of 
birth and station ; but all else was » 
riddle which he could not solve. 

They arrived at one of the bridges^ 
where a litter and a servant on horse- 
back holding a palfrey by the bridle 
were in attendance. The hidies eH" 
tered the litter, and she who had 
before spoken bade Adrian f<^ow oa 
the palfrey. 

"But tell me " he b^;an. 

" No questions, Cavalier," said she^ 
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. mpatiently ; "follow the living in 
Bilence, or remain with the dead, as 
you liftt." 

With that the litter proceeded, and 
Adrian mounted the palfrey wonder- 
ingly, and followed his strange con- 
ductors, who mored on at a tolerably 
brisk pace. They crossed the bridge, 
left the river on one side, and, soon 
ascending a gentle acclivity, the trees 
and fldwers of the conntiy began to 
succeed dull walls and empty streets. 
After proceeding thus somewhat less 
than half an hour, they turned up 
a green lane remote from the road, 
and came suddenly upon the porticoes 
of a &ir and stately palace. Here the 
ladies descended from their litter ; 
and Adrian, who had vainly sought to 
extract speech from the attendant, 
also dismounted, and following them 
across a spacious court, filled on 
either side with vases of flowers and 
orange-trees, and then through a wide 
hall in the fsurther side of the quad- 
rangle, found himself in one of the 
loY^est ppots eye ever saw or poet 
ever sung. It was a garden plot of 
the most emerald verdure, bosquets of 
laurel and of myrtle opened on either 
side into vistas half overhang with 
clematis and rose, through whose 
arcades the prospect closed with sta- 
tues and gushing fountains ; in front, 
the lawn was bounded by rows of 
vases on marble pedestals filled with 
flowers ; and broad and gradual flights 
of steps of the whitest marble led 
from terrace to terrace, each adorned 
with statues and fountainsf, half way 
down a high but softly sloping and 
verdant hill. B^ond, spread in wide, 
various, and luxurious landscape, the 
vineyards and olive-groves, the villas 
and villages, of the Yale of Amo, 
intersected by the silver river, while 
the city, in aJl its calm, but without 
its horror, raised its roofs and spires 
to the sun. Birds of every hue and 
song, some free, some in net-work of 
golden wire, warbled round; and 



upon the centre of the sward reclined 
four ladies unmasked and richly 
dressed, the eldest of whom seemed 
scarcely more than twenty ; and five 
cavaliers, young and handsome, whose 
jewelled vests and golden chains 
attested their degree. Wines and 
fruits were on a low table beside ; and 
musical instruments, chess-boards, 
and gammon-tables, lay scattered all 
about. So fur a group, and so grace- 
fid a scene, Adrian never beheld but 
once, and that was in the midst of the 
ghastly pestilence of Italy I — such 
group and such scene our closet indo- 
lence may yet revive in the pages of 
the bright Boccaccio ! 

On seeing Adrian and his compa- 
nions approach, the party rose in- 
stantly; and one of the ladies, who 
wore upon her head a wreath of 
laurel-leaves, stepping before the rest, 
exclaimed, " Well done, my Mariana ! 
welcome back, my fair subjects. And 
you, sir, welcome hither." 

The two guides of the Colonna had 
by this time removed their masks; 
and the one who had accosted him, 
shaking her long and raven ringlets 
over a bright, laughing eye and a 
cheek to whose native olive now rose 
a slight^ blush, turned to him ere 
he could reply to the welcome he had 
received. 

" Signor Cavalier,** said she, " you 
now see to what I have decoyed you. 
Own that this is pleasanter than the 
sights and sounds of the city we have 
left. You gaze on me in surprise. 
See, my Queen, how speechless the 
marvel of your court has made our 
new gallant; I assure you he could 
talk quickly enough when he had 
only us to confer with : nay, I was 
forced to impose silence on him." 

"Oh I then you have not yet in- 
formed him of the custom and origin 
of the court he enters]" quoth she of 
the laurel wreath. 

" No, my Queen ; I thought all de- 
scription given in such a spot as our 
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poor Florenee im>w k WMld fidl of its 
objocl. Hy task fe dono> I reaiga 
\Ssi to yoar Grace ! " 

80 layiAg the lady tripped fighll j 
airay, aikd began coqnottiskly sle^dsg 
lier lockB ia the smootli mirror of a 
ttarble badn, iviiofie waters trickled 
over tlie ttatgia xtpon the grass below, 
wet and anon glancing archly towaxds 
the Btnngw, and 8nffi<»ently at hand 
to OYeriuMKr all that was said. 

'* In ^e first plaee, S^nor, permit 
tn to inqnire/ said tite lady whio boi<e 
the appellation -of Qaeen, ''dynamo, 
nnk, and birth-piace." 

^ Madam," returned Adrian, **! 
came hither little dreaming to aiKBwer 
questions respecting mysdf ; bat what 
it pleases yon to ask, it mnst please 
file to reply to. My name is Adrian 
di Oa«tello, one of the Roman kouee of 
Ute Oolonna." 

'' A noble column of a noble bonsel " 
answeivd tiie Qneen. ^For ns, r^ 
specting whom your curiosity may 
peHiaps be aronsed, knowthat we six 
ladies of Florence, deserted by or 
depriv<ed of our kin Jand protectors, 
formed the resolntion to rckre to l^is 
palace, where, if death eomes, it comes 
stripped of half its horrovs ; and as ^e 
leanied teH ns that sadness engendeift 
the awfal malady, so yon see ns sworn 
foes to sadness. Six cavaliers of <yicr 
acqnaintanoe agreed to join ns. We 
pass onr days, wholjher maxay or few, 
in whatever diveitions we oan find or 
Invent. Mni^ and thfe danee, merry 
tales and lively songs, wfth each slight 
change of scene as from sward to 
shade, from alley to fountain, fill np 
onr timo, and prepare ns for peaceftil 
lE^p and happy dreams, ^achladyis 
by turns Queen of oar Mry courts as 
is my lot this day. One law forms the 
code of oareonrtitotion— that noising 
tad shall be admitted. We would live 
as if yonder city were not, and as 
if (added the fair Queen, with a slight 
sigh) youth, grace, and beauty, could 
«Bdia« for ever. One of our luiights , 



madly left as for a day; protnndair ^ 
return ; we have seen him no more ;•■ 
we will not guess what hath dianoed 
toium. It became neeessavy to fill up 
his piaee; we drew lots wtto Aoidi 
seek hii substitute ; it fell upon the 
tedMS who bave-^«et> I tnfet, to your 
diq)loa8aie^4irongh'tyoahitlMr. Jhue 
air, my«q^anation is maiAe,'* 

«' Ala8> kfvely Queen^" aaid Adzia% 
wtesttSng strongly, but vaMy, wltk 
the bitter ^ttaappointment he ftlt--^"'! 
cannot be «ae of ^r^Mxr htappy eirde; I 
am in myself « vi^tfon ^ef yonr hnt, 
I am filled wllh bnt ens said nnd 
moAtm thfiwght, to wlMi ail miarthe 
wonMseem hsipiety. I am aaeeker 
amongst tlm liring and tin deaid fb« 
one b^i^ of whose ftto I nm moei^ 
tate ; smL it was only by tihe words 
that fetttKm my ftirtMMbMtMv tfal* 
I hav« been iieeoyed l&feber from my 
mottiHftd task. MFer me, grantona 
fakdy, <K> RAamtto Storsncew" 

Thie Qaeen lobked in mute Veaiation 
tMrards the daik^s^tad tfanana^ wiM 
rvrarned. tae gmnce Dy obb e^naaiy 
expressivv, and ^hen suddeady step* 
ping up to AirliGtt ahe«aid,^« 

^i»at, S%WMr,if I shooid slffi keeff 
any 'pi«mlae, if \ «hoald be al»le «o 
0a«is«p- th«d of ifiholMHlth and ilirt|iff 
—of Irwie/* 

'^frenel" «(dM«d Adrian m «Br* 
prise, forgetful a;t the samnent tkiat^ 
had before wwiMl the name lof Imt 
he songlit--^^ It«ae— IronediQaiMBini, 
sister of the eme renowned Baenaa T 

"The same,'' vapK^d Mariana, 
ifttlckly,- "Iknewher, aalMdyML 
Kay, Signer, I do not deoaiv« thne. 
It is true thnt t cannot bdaig Ihse 
to her ; bnt better as it isy^-ebe went 
away manydays ago tootte of 4fae to««tt 
of Lombardy, which, they ai^, the 
Pestilence has net yet picroed. Sw^ 
noblo sir, ^ not yoar hoarVfightenedl 
and w& ytn. so soon be a deasrttf 
fre«a the Oenrt ctf LiOveUness; and 
pei^aps,** she ndded, wi4& % soft look 
from ber laisge dark e^^es, ^ of liOTO ) " 
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I, im ti«t^ believe y6u, 
U^r sail Aibnm, ati Ae^tei, 

** Wo»M t dMetoe a tfae ldv«r, m 

Queen, receive ybluf mIjmI.^ 

Theiioneil ektett4ed herteid to 
Adrktt, alMd led lilift to the g»d«p t%!^ 
ityiitoo4 Ob th«gMg0a4« little ^H»- 
tiitca 3^y ird«(«ied Him M li bro- 
ther, aad Men ifoi^gii^^ liis itbutmetied 
eewteweiy iK «otai)pliiBe]fct to ys good 
^imaaafd lUtntiiMM iiaMe. 

f he Qwwii ctip^d ker Innds, and 
tite pM^ «9ala nog^ tlMAieetted on 
tiie siwrd, Jiach My be^de eack 
gid&uit. <' Yois JHftciaiift, tf not f». 
tJstted," BaM tin Qfteen, ''idudi talD6 
tte lote^a^Ml aitaoe tiiese meS«y gnuid^ 
hoppers, which chirp about us with as 
madi pcetenriokiaatf tl^sf w«reiiight- 
is«Ai)0fc Ste^, «w«ial «nbject^ ifi^; 

«ad let it 1b« «Im Mig o«r dear ftieHd, 
SigBor7fed«fia«,* stiwie Ifer a ki&d 
of iMMgural iaitii<ein to mifik. as we 
«dmi«te4]ta e«r co«i« * 

ACariamy w4io had mllned Irsrself 
by «fee ^ride^ot Adrfaa, took ttp %t 
bite, aKd, after » tbert pt<eliM3te, sutt^ 
i*ia in»fa ttaa i&perfeetty traiifi^ 
bited^*«. 

■ y&Si SONtS tflP t^E FLORENTIKB 
LADY. 

Enjoy the more the smiles of noon 

If doubtful be the morrow ; 
And know the Fort of Life is soon 

Betray'd to Death by Sorrow I 

Death claims us aU«-then. Grief, away ! 

We'll own no meaner master ; 
The clouds that darken round the.cby 

But bring the night the faster. 

Love— feast— be mttcy «9iile«B«iA«1i» 
Such, Grave, should be thy moral ! 

Bv'n Death himself is friends *ri4b Mii*h, 
And veils the tomb with laurel.f 



^ t ftnow liet Sf this be the same Visd^- 
^ili ^MfOitliYee years afterwards, with one 
of th» Melftof,'<«ischfetedt» gallant a rein- 
ftmumfM, le «Ml9«ria, lh«a besieged 1>y 
Yfeeooti^iO]^^ 

t At that time, ih Italy, the laavel waa 
frequently planted over the dead. 



1Vhil6«aK6ig GUI the (B9«* I lot«. 

New Hfie «o mteft to i^MbM. 
If Jor the le« ef ealiite abovv^ 

Joy fits ue best for Heaven*. 

To this song, which was much ap- 
plauded, succeeded those light and, 
witty tales in which the Italian novel- 
ists furnished Voltaire and Marmontel 
tdth a model— each, in his or her 
turn, taking up the discourse, and 
with an equal dexterity avoiding every 
lugubrious image or mounnjfld reflec- 
tion that might remind those graceful 
idleft of the vicinity of DeatK At 
any other time the temper and accom- 
plishments of the young Lord Sk Oas^ 
tellb would have fitted him to e^jt^. 
and to shine in that Arcadian court. 
But now he in vain sought to dispel 
the gloom from his brow, axtd the^ 
anxious thought from his heart. He 
revolved the iatelligence he had re- 
ceived, wondered, guessed, hoped, and 
dreaded still ; and if for a moment 
his mind returned to the scene about 
him, his nature^ too truly poetical for 
the false sentiment of tlie plaoe, asked 
itself in what, save the polished exte- 
rior and the graceful circumstance^ 
the mirth that he now so reluctantly 
witnessed differed from the brutal 
revels in the convent of Santa Maria 
— ^ach alike in its motive, though so 
differing in the manner — equally cal- 
lous and equally selfish, coining horror 
into enjoyment. The fair Mariana, 
whose partner had been reft from her, 
as the Queen had related, was in 
no mifid to lose the new one she had 
gained. She pressed upon him from 
time to time the wine-flask and the 
fruits ; and in those unmeaning cour- 
tesies her hasnd gently U^g^ed upon 
his. At length, 1^ hoar am^^ed 
when the companions retired to the 
Palace, during the fiercer heats <^ 
noon— to come forth again in the 
declining sun, to sup by the side of 
the fountain, to dance, to sing, and to 
make merry by torchlight anfd the 
stars till the hour of rest. But Adrian, 
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not willing to continue the entertain- 
ment, no sooner found himself in the 
apartment to which he was conducted, 
than he resolved to effect a sUent 
escape, as imder all circumstances the 
diortest, and not perhaps the least 
courteous, farewell left to him. Ac- 
cordinglj, when all seemed quiet and 
hushed in the repose common to the 
inhabitants of the South during that 
hour, he left his apartment, descended 
the stairs, passed the outer court, and 
was already at the gate, when he heard 
himself called by a voice that spoke 
yezation and alarm. He turned to 
behold Mariana. 

"Why, how now. Signer di Cas- 
tello, is our company so unpleasing, is 
our music so jarring, or are our brows 
so wrinkled, tiiat yon should fly as the 
traveller flies from the witches he sur- 
prises at Beneventol Nay, you cannot 
mean to leave us yet 1 " 

» Fair dame," returned the cavalier, 
somewhat disconcerted, '' it is in vain 
that I seek to rally my mournful 
spirits, or to fit myself for the court 
to which nothing sad should come. 
Tour laws hang about me like a 
culprit — better timely flight than 
harsh expulsion." 

As he spoke he moved on^and would 
have passed the gate, but Mariana 
caught his ann. 



'' Nay," said she, softly ; " are there 
no eyes of dark light, and no neck of 
wintry snow, that can compensate to 
thee for the absent one 1 Tarry and 
forget, as doubtless in absence even 
(hau art forgotten 1 " 

"Lady," answered Adrian, with 
great gravity, not unmixed with an 
ill-suppressed disdain, "I have not 
sojourned long enough amidst the 
sights and sounds of woe, to blunt 
my heart and spirit into callousness 
to all around. Enjoy, if thou canst, 
and gather the tmk roses of the 
sepulchre; but to me, haunted still 
by funeral images. Beauty fiuls to 
bring delight, and Love— even holy 
love — seems darkened by the Sha- 
dow of Death. Pardon me, and fare* 
well." 

" Go, then," said the Florentine, 
stung and enraged at his coldness ; 
"go and find your mistress amidat 
the associations on which it pleases 
your philosophy to dweU. I did but 
deceive thee, blind fooll as I had 
hoped for thine own good, when I told 
thee Irene — (was that her name I)—* 
was gone from Florence. Of her I 
know nought, and heard nought, save 
from thee. Qo back and search the 
vault, and see whether thou lovesther 
still!" 



OHAPTEB IV. 



Wa OBTAXH WHAT WE SEEK, AKD JOTOW IT EOT. 



Ie the fiercest heat of the day, and 
on foot, Adrian returned to Florence. 
As he approached the city, all that 
festive and gallant scene he had quitted 
seemed to him like a dream ; a vision 
of the gardens and bowers of an 
enchantress, from which he woke 
abruptly as a criminal may wake on 



the morning of his doom to see the 
scaffold and the deathsman ; — so much 
did each silent and lonei^ step into 
the funeral city bring biick Ms be- 
wildered thoughts at once to life and 
to death. The parting words of Mari- 
ana sounded like a knell at his heart. 
And now as he passed on— the heat of 
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the day, the lurid atmosphere, long 
fatigue, alternate exhaustion and ex- 
citement, combining with the sickness 
of disappointment, the fretting con- 
sciousness of precious moments irre- 
trievably lost, and his utter despair of 
forming any systematic mode of search 
— feyer began rapidly to bum through 
his veins. His temples felt oppressed 
SB with the weight of a mountain; 
his lips parched with intolerable 
thirst ; his strength seemed suddenly 
to desert him ; and it was with pain 
and labour that he dragged one 
languid limb after the other. - 

*' I feel it," thought he, with the 
loathing nausea and shivering dread 
with which nature struggles ever 
against death ; " I feel it upon me — 
the Devouring and the Viewless — I 
shall perish, and without saving her ; 
nor shall even one grave contain usl " 

But these thoughts served rapidly 
to augment the disease which began 
to prey upon him; and ere he reached 
the interior of the city, eyen thought 
itself forsook him. The images of men 
and houses grew indistinct and sha- 
dowy before his eyes; the burning 
pavement became unsteady and reel- 
ing beneath his feet; delirium gathered 
over him, and he went on his way 
muttering broken and incoherent 
words ; the few who met fled from him 
in dismay. Even the monks, still 
continuing their solemn and sad pro- 
cessions, passed with a murmured 
bene vobis to the other side from that 
on which his steps swerved and 
faltered. And from a booth at the 
comer of a street, four Becchini, drink- 
ing together, fixed upon him from 
their black masks the gaze that 
vnlturesfix upon some dying wanderer 
of the desert Still he crept on, 
stretching out his arms like a man in 
the dark, and seeking with the vague 
sense that yet straggled against the 
gathering delirium, to find out the 
mansion in which he had fixed his 
home; though manyaa fair to lire, 
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and as meet to die in, stood with open 
portals before and beside his path. 

" Irene, Irene I " he cried, some- 
times in a muttered and low tone, 
sometimes in a wild and piercing 
shriek, "irtiere art thoul Where? 
I come to snatch thee from them ; 
they shall not have thee, the foul and 
ugly fiends ! Pah ! how the air smells 
of dead flesh 1 Irene, Irene ! we will 
away to mine own palace and the 
heavenly lake — Irene ! " 

While thus benighted, and thua 
exclaiming, two females suddenly 
emerged from a neighbouring house, 
masked and mantled. 

" Vain wisdom ! " said the taller 
and slighter of the two, whose mantle, 
it is here necessary to observe, was of 
a deep blue, richly broidered with 
silver, of a shape and a colour not 
common in Florence, but usual in 
Rome, where the dress of ladies of the 
higher rank vras singularly bright in 
hue and ample in fold — ^thus differing 
from the simpler and more slender 
draperies of the Tuscan fashion — 
" Vain wisdom, to fly a relentless and 
certain doom ! " 

" Why, thou wouldst not hare us 
hold the same home with three of 
the dead in the next chamber—- 
strangers too to us — ^when Florence 
has so many empty halls 1 Trast me, 
we shall not walk far ere we suit our- 
selves with a safer lodgment.'' 

'' Hitherto, indeed, we have been 
miraculously preserved," sighed the 
other, whose voice and shape were 
those of extreme youth ; " yet would 
that we knew where to fly — ^what 
mount, what wood, what cavern, held 
my brother and his fiiithful Nina i I 
am sick with horrors ! " 

" Irene, Irene ! Well then, if thon 
art at Milan or some Lombard town, 
why do I linger here ? To horse, to 
horse ! Oh, no ! no ! — not the horse 
with the bells! not the death-cart." 
With a cry, a shriek, louder than the 
loudest of the sick man's, broke that 
o 
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yttBUg fenufle amy from her com- 
panion. It seemed as if a single step 
took her to the side of Adrian. She 
caught his arm — she looked in his 
fiice— she met his unconscious eyes 
bright with a fearful fire. ''It has 
seized him 1 ''—(she then said in a 
deep but calm tone) — ** the Plague ! " 

" Away, away ! are you mad V* cried 
her companion ; " hence, hence, — 
touch me not now thou hast touched 
him — go I — here we part 1 " 

" Help me to bear him somewhere, 
see, he fidnts, he droops, he fidls ! — 
help me, dear Signora^ for pity, for 
the love of God!" 

But, wholly possessed by the selfish 
fear which overcame all humanity in 
that miserable time, the elder woman, 
though naturally kind, pitiful, and 
benevolent^ fled rapidly away, and 
soon vanished. Thus left alone with 
Adrian, who had now, in the fierce- 
ness of the fever that preyed within 
him,fiillen on the ground, thestrength 
and nerve of that young girl did not 
forsake her. She tore off the heavy 
mantle which encumbered her anns, 
and cast it from her; and then, lifting 
up the &ce of her lover — ^for who but 
Irene was that weak woman, thus 
shrinking not from the contagion of 
death) — she supported him on her 
breaat, and called aloud and again for 
h^. At length the Becchini, in the 
booth before noticed, (hardened in 
their profession, and who, thus 
hardened, better than the most cau- 
tioios, escaped the pestilence,) lazily 
approached — " Quicker, quicker, for 
Christ's love I " said Irene. " I have 
much gold ; I will reward you well : help 
me to bear him under the nearest roof." 

'' Leave him to us, young lady : 
we have had our eye upon him," said 
one of the grave-diggers. " We '11 do 
our duty by him, first and last." 

" No— no ! touch not his head — 
that is my care. There, I will help 
you; 80, — ^now then, — ^but be gentle 1 " 

Ajttisted by these portentous offi- 



cers; Iivne, who would not release 
hn* hold, but seemed to watch over 
the beloved eyes and lips, (set* and 
closed as they were,) as if to look 
back the soul from parting, bore 
Adrian into a neighbouring house, and 
laid him on a bed ; frtnn which Lrene 
(preserving as only women do, in such 
times, the presence of mind and 
vigilant providence which make so 
sublime a contract with their keen 
susceptibilities) caused them first to 
cast off the drai>eries and clothing, 
which might retain additional infec- 
tion. She then despatched them for 
new furniture, and for whatsoever 
leech money might yet bribe to a 
duty, now chie% abandoned to those 
heroic Brotherhoods who, however 
vilified in modem judgment by the 
crimes of some unworthy members, 
were yet, in the dark times, iliepest, 
the bravest, and the holiest agents, 
to whom God ever delegated the 
power iiO resist the oppressor — to feed 
the hungTT^— -to-o(ninister to woe ; and 
who, alone, amidst that fieiy Pesti- 
lenee, (loosed, as it were, a demon 
from the abyss, to shiver into atoms 
all that binds the worid to Virtue and 
to Law,) seemed to awaken, as by the 
sound of an angel's trumpet, to that 
noblest Chivalry of the Cross — ^whose 
faith is the scorn of self— whose hope 
is beyond the Lazar-house — whose 
feet, already winged for immortality, 
trample, with a conqueror's march, 
upon the graves of Death ! 

While this the ministry and the 
office of love, — along that street in 
which Adrian and Irene had met at 
last — came singing, reeling, roaring, 
the dissolute and abandoned crew who 
had fixed their quarters in the Con- 
vent of Santa Maria de' Pazzi, their 
bravo chief at their head, and a nun 
(no longer in nun's garments) upon 
either arm. " A health to the 
Plague!" shouted the ruffian: "A 
health to the Plague!" echoed his 
frantic Bacchanals. 
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** A faealih to the Plague, may she «ycar, as 

now, 
L(K>se the rogue from his ohain, aad the 

niin from her vow ; 
To the gaoler a sword— to the captive akey» 
Kvaaah for Earth's Curse ! 'tis a blessuag 

tome." 



t( 



" Holla ! " cried the cMe^- stopping ; 

here, liargherita ; here 's a brave 
cloak for thee, my girl : silver enow 
on it to fill thy purse, if it ever grow 
empty ; which it may, if ever the 
Plague grow slack.** 

" Nay," said the girl, who, amidst 
all the havoc of debaooh, retuned 
much of yoath and beauty in her 



form and fkee; nay, Goidotto; per- 
haps it has infection." 

" Po^, child, silver never infects. 
Clap it on, clap it on. Besides, fate 
is fate, and when it is thine hour 
there will be other means besides the 
gavocdolo.** 

So saying, he seized the mantle, 
threw it roughly over hetr shoulders, 
and dragged her on as before, half 
pleased wiih the finery, half frightened 
with the danger; while gradually 
died away, along the lurid air and the 
mournful streets, the chant of that 
most miserable mirth. 



CHAPTER y. 



THE EBROR. 



FoK three days, the &tal three days, 
did Adrian remain bereft of strength 
and sense. But he was not smitten 
by the scouiige which his devoted and 
genorotts nurse had anticipated. It 
was a fierce and dangerous fever, 
brought on by the great fatigue, 
restlessness, and terrible agitation he 
had undergone. 

No professional mediciner could be 
found to attend him ; but a good 
friar, better perhaps skilled in the 
healing art than many who clidmed 
its monopoly, visited him daily. And 
in the loiig and frequent absences to 
which his other and numerous duties 
compelled the monk, there was one 
ever at hand to smooth the pillow, to 
wipe the brow, to listen to the moan, 
to watch the sleep. And even in that 
dismal office, when, in the irenzy of 
the sufierer, her name, coupled with 
terms of passionate endearment, broke 
from his lips, a thrill of strange plea- 
sure crossed the heart of the betrothed, 
which she chid as if it were a crimb. 
But even the most unearthly love is 
selfish in the rapture of being loved ! 



Words cannot tell, heart ctmnot 
divine, the mingled emotions that 
broke over her when, in some of 
these incoherent ravings, she dimly 
understood thatybr ?ier the city had 
been sought, the death dared, the 
danger incurred. And as then 
bending passionately to kiss that 
burning brow, her tears fell fast over 
the idol of her youth, the fountainB 
from which they gushed were those, 
fathomless and countless, which a life 
could not weep away. Not an im- 
pulse of the human and the woman 
heart that was not stirred ; the adoring 
gratitude, the meek wonder thus to be 
loved, while deeming it so simple a 
merit thus to love ; — as if all sacrifice 
in her were a thing of course, — to her, 
a virtue nature could not paragon, 
worlds could liot repay ! And there he 
lay, the victim to his own fearless 
faith, helpless — dependent upon her 
— a thing between life and death, to 
thank, to serve — ^to be proud of, yet 
protect, to compassionate, yet revere 
— ^the saver, to be saved ! Never 
seemed one object to demand at once 
o2 
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from a Biiigle heart bo many and bo 
profound emotiona; the romantic 
enthu&iaBm of the girl — the fond 
idolatry of the bride — the watchfiil 
proridence of the mother over herchild. 

And strange to Bay, with all the 
excitement of that lonely watch, 
scarcely Btirring from his aide, taking 
food only that her strength might 
not fail her, — ^unable to close her eyes, 
— though, from the same cause, she 
would fain hare taken rest, when 
slumber fell upon her charge — with 
all such wear and tear of fhune and 
heart, she seemed wonderfully sup- 
ported. And the holy man marvelled, 
in each visit, to see the cheek of the 
nurse still fresh, and her eye still 
bright. In her own superstition she 
thought and felt that Heaven gifted 
her with a preternatural power to be 
true to so sacred a charge; and in 
this fancy she did not wholly err : — 
for Heaven did gift her with that 
diviner power, when it planted in 
so soft a heart the enduring might 
and energy of Affection t The friar 
had visited the sick man late on 
the third night, and administered 
to him a strong sedative. " This 
night," said he to Irene, "will be 
the crisis: should he awaken, as I 
trust he may, with a returning con- 
sciousness, and a calm pulse, he will 
live ; if not, young daughter, prepare ^ 
for the worst. But should you note 
any turn in the disease, that may 
excite alarm, or require my attendance, 
this scroll will inform you where I 
am, if Gfod spare me still, at each hour 
of the night and morning." 

The monk retired, and Irene re- 
sumed her watch. 

The sleep of Adrian was at first 
broken and interrupted — his features, 
his exclamations, his gestures, all 
evinced great sgony, whether mental 
or bodily : it seemed, as perhaps it 
was, a fierce and doubtful struggle 
between life and death for the conquest 
of the sleeper. Patient, silent, breath- 



ing but by long-drawn gasps, Irene 
sate at the bed-head. ^ The lamp was 
removed to the further end of the 
chamber, and its ray, shaded by the 
draperies, did not suffice to give to 
her gaze more than the outline of the 
countenance she watched. In that 
awful susi>enBe, all the thoughts that 
hitherto had stirred her mind lay 
hushed and mute. She was only 
sensible to that unutterable fear 
which few of us have been happy 
enough not to know. That crushing 
weight under which we can scarcely 
breathe or move, the avalanche over 
us, freezing and suspended, which we 
cannot escape from, beneath which, 
every moment, we may be buried and 
overwhelmed. The whole destiny of 
life was in the chances of that single 
night ! It was just as Adrian at last 
seemed to glide into a deeper and 
serener slumber, that the bells of the 
death-cart broke with their boding 
knell the palpable silence of the 
streets. Now hushed, now revived, as 
the cart stopped for its gloomy pas- 
sengers, and coming nearer and 
nearer after every pause. At length 
she heard the heavy wheels stop under 
the very casement, and a voice deep 
and muffled calling aloud, " Bring 
out the dead ! " She rose, and with a 
noiseless step, passed to secure the 
door, when the dull lamp gleamed 
upon the dark and shrouded forms of 
the Becchini. 

" You have not marked the door, 
nor set out the body," said one gruffly; 
'' but this is the third night I He is 
ready for us." 

" Hus^ he sleeps — away, quick, it 
is not the Plague that seized him." 

"Not the Plague?" growled the 
Becchino in a disappointed tone; " I 
thought no other illness dared en- 
croach upon the rights of the gavoc- 
ciolo I " 

" Go— here *s money ; leave us." 

And the grisly carrier sullenly 
withdrew. The cart moved on, the 
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bell renewed its Biimmons, till slowly 
and fidntly the dreadfol larum died 
in the distance. 

Shading the lamp with her hand, 
Irene stole to the bed side, fearful 
that the sound and the intrusion had 
disturbed the slumberer. But his &ce 
was stUl locked, as in a vice, with that 
iron sleep. He stirred not — the.breath 
scarcely passed his lips — she felt his 
pulse, as the wan hand lay on the 
coverlid — there was a slight beat- 
she was contented — removed the light, 
and, retiring to a comer of the room, 
placed the little cross suspended round 
her neck upon the table, and prayed, 
in her intense suffering, to Him who 
had known death, and who — Son of 
Heaven though he was, and Sovereign 
of the Seraphim — ^had also prayed, in 
his earthly travail, that the cup might 
pass away. 

The Morning broke, not, as in the 
North, slowly and through shadow, 
but with the sudden gloiy with which 
in those climates Day leaps upon 
earth — like a giant from his sleep. A 
sudden smile — a burnished glow — 
and night had vanished. Adrian still 
slept; not a muscle seemed to have 
stirred; the sleep was even heavier 
than before; the silence became a 
burthen upon the air. Now, in that 
exceeding torpor so like unto death, 
the solitary watcher became alarmed 
and terrified. Time passed — ^morning 
glided to noon — still not abound nor 
motion. The sun was midway in 
Heaven — ^the Friar came not. And 
now again touching Adrian's pulse, 
she felt no flutter — she gazed on him, 
appalled and confounded; surely 
nought living could be so still and 
pale. " Was it indeed sleep, might 

it not be ** She turned away, 

sick and frozen ; her tongue clove to 
her lips. Why did the father tarry 1 
—she would go to him — she would 
learn the worst — she could forbear no 
longer. She glanced over the scroll 
the Monk had left her : " From sun- 



I rise," it said, " I shall be at the Con- 
' vent of the Dominicans. Death has 
stricken many of the brethren." The 
Convent was at some distance, but 
she knew the spot, and fear would 
wing her steps. She gave one wistful 
look at the sleeper and rushed from 
the house. " I shall see thee again 
presently," she murmured. Alas! 
what hope can calculate beyond the 
moment? And who shall claim the 
tenure of ' The Again ?* 

It was not many minutes after 
Irene had left the room, ere, with a 
long sigh," Adrian opened his eyes — 
an altered and another man ; the fever 
was gone, the reviving pulse beat low 
indeed, but calm. His mind was 
once more master of his body, and, 
though weak and feeble, the danger 
Was past, and life and intellect re- 
gained. 

" I have slept long," he muttered ; 
"and oh, such dreams! And me- 
thought I saw Irene, but could not 
speak to her, and while I attempted 
to grasp her, her face changed, her 
form dilated, and I was in the clutch 
of the foul grave-digger. It is late— 
the sun is high — I must be up and 
stirring. Irene is in Lombardy. No, 
no ; that was a lie, a wicked lie ; she 
is at Florence, I must renew my 
search." 

As this duty came to his remem- 
brance, he rose from the bed — he was 
amazed at his own debility : at first 
he could not stand without support 
from the wall ; by degrees, however, 
he so far regained the mastery of hi» 
limbs as to walk, though with effort 
and pain. A ravening hunger preyed 
upon him, he found some scanty and 
light food in the chamber, which he 
devoured eagerly. And with scarce 
less eagerness laved his enfeebled 
form and haggard fiice with the water 
that stood at li^d. He now felt 
refreshed and invigorated, and Itegan 
to indue his garments, which he found 
thrown on a heap beside the bed. H-e 
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gaxed irith sarpiise and ftkind of-aelf- 
compasuon upon his emaoiated hands 
and shrunken limbs, and b^gan now 
to oomppehend that he must have had 
some aeTere but unconscious illness. 
** Alone, too/' thought he ; '' no one 
near to tend me ! Nature my only 
nurse t But alas I alas 1 how long a 
time may thus have been wasted, and 

my adored Irene quick, quick, 

not- a moment more will I lose." 

He soon found himself in the open 
street; the ur reviyed him ; and that 
morning had ^mng up the blessed 
breeze, the first known for weeks. &e 
wandered on yeiy slowly and feebly 
till he came to a broad square, from 
which, in the vista^ m^ht be seen one 
of the principal gates of Florence, and 
the fig'trees and oliye-groyes beyond. 
It was then that a Pilgrim of tall 
stature approached towards him as 
from the gate ; his hood was thrown 
back, and gaye to yiew a countenance 
of great but sad command; a iaoe, 
in whose high features, massiye 
brow, and proud, unshrinking gaze, 
shaded by an expression of melancholy 
more stem than soft, Nature seemed 
to haye written majesty, and Fate 
disaster. As in that silent and dreary 
place, these two, the (mly tenants of 
the street; now encountered, Adrian 
stopped abruptly, and said in a 
startled and doubting yoice : '' Do I 
dream still, or do I behold Biam? '' 

The Pilgrim paused also, as he 
heard the name, and gazing long on 
the attenuated features of the young 
lord, said : " I am he that was lUenzi 1 
and you, pale shadow, is it in tius 
graye of Italy that I meet with the 
gay and high Colonna ? Alas, young 
friend," he added, in a more relaxed 
and kindly yoice, " hath the Plague 
not spared the flower of the Roman 
nobles 1 Gome, I, tiie cruel and the 
hardi Tribune, / will be thy nurse : 
he who might haye been my brother, 
sludl yet claim feom . me a brother's 
^are.** 



With these words he wound his arm 
tenderly round Adrian ; and the yonn^ 
noble, touched by his compassion, and 
agitaied by the surprise, leaned upon 
Bienzi's breast in ailenoe. 

** Poor youth," resumed the Tri- 
bune, for so, since rather fidlen than 
deposed, he may yet be called; "I 
oyer loved the young, (my brother 
died young ;) and you more than most. 
What &taU^ brought thee hither ? " 

"Irene!" replied Adrian, &lter- 
ingly. 

"Is it BO, really] Art thou a Co- 
lonna^ and yet. prize the fidlen 1 The 
same duty has brought me also to the 
city of Death. From the forthest 
south — oyer the mountains of the rob- 
ber — tiirough the fostneases of my 
foes— through towns in which the 
herald proclaimed in my ear the price 
of my head — ^I haye passed hither, on 
foot and alone, safe under the wings of 
the Aln^ghty One. Young man, thou 
shouldst haye left this task to one who 
bears a wizard's life, and whom Heayen 
and Earth yet reserve for an appointed 
endt" 

The Tribune said this in a deep and 
inward yoice; and in his nused eye 
and solemn bi^ow might be seen how 
much his reverses had deepened bis 
ianaticism, and added even to the 
sanguineness of his hopes. 

'' But," asked Adrian, withdrawing 
gently fvom Bienzi's arm, '' thou 
knowest; then, where Irene is to be 
found; let us go together. Lose not 
a moment in this talk; time is of 
inestimable yalue, and a mom^it in 
this <nty is often but the border to 
eternity." 

" Bight," said Bienzi, awakening to 
his object. " But fear not, I have 
dreanU that I shall save, her, the gem 
and darling of my house. Fear not, 
/haveno'foar." 

" Enow you where to seek 1" said 
Adrian, impatiently; "the Conyent 
holds fiur other guests." 

" Ha ! so said my dream 1 " 
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tt r^^ not now of dreams,** mid the 
lover ; " but if you have no other g^ide, 
let U8.]iart at onoe in quest of ker. I 
will take yonder street, you trfte .the 
opposite, uad at sunset let us meot in 
the same spot." 

''Bash man!" sud the Tribune, 
with great solemnity; ''scoff not at 
the visiims which Heaven makes a 
paraMe to its Chosen. Then seekest 
•counsel of thy human wisdom ; I, less 
presumptuous, follow the hand of the 
mysteraous Providence, moving even 
now before my gaze as a pillar of light 
-through the wildemessof'diead. Ay, 
meet we here at sunset^ and prove 
whose guide is the most unerring. 
If my dream tell me true, I shall see 
my sister living, ere the sun reach 
yonder hill, and by a church dedicated 
to St. Mark." . 

The grave earnestness with which 
Bienzi spoke impressed Adrian with 
a hope which his reason would not 
acknowledge. He saw him depart 
with that proud and stately step to 
which his sweeping gannents gave a 
yet more imposing dignity, and then 
passed up the street to the right hand. 
He had not got* half way when he felt 
himself pulled by the mantle. He 
turned, and saw the shapeless mask of 
aBecchino. 

" I feared you were sped, and that 
another had cheated me of my office," 
said the grave>digger, "seeing that 
you returned not to the old Prince's 
palace. You don't know me from the 
rest of us I see, but I am the one you 
told to seek ** 

"Irene!" 

'* Yes, Irene di OaMni; you pro- 
mised ample reward." 

" You shall have it." 

« Follow me." 

The Beochino strode on, and soon 
arrived at a mansion. He knocked 
twice at the porter's entrance, an old 
woman cautiously opened the door. 
** Fear not, good aunt," said the grave- 
digger; "this is the young Lord I 



spoke ta thee of. Thon sayest thbu 
hadst two ladies in the palace, who 
alone survived of all the lodgehs, and 
their names were Bianca de Medici, 
and— ^what was the other 1" 

^ Irene di Gabnni, a Boman lady. 
But I told thee this was the fourth day 
they left the house, terrified by the 
deaths within it." 

" l^ou didst so : and was there 
anything remarkable in the dress of 
the Signora di Gabrinir* 

" Yes, I have told thee : a fal«e 
mantle, such as I hare rarely «een, 
wrought with silver." 

'' Was the broidery that of stars, 
si^er stars," exchdmed Adiian, " with 
a sun in the centre ? " 

« It was." 

" Alas \> alas ! 'the anns of the 9M- 
bune*8 iamily! I remember how I 
praised the mantle the first day she 
wore it — the day on which we wore 
betrothed ! " And the lover at once 
conjectured the secret sentiment which 
had induced Irene to retain thus caxe- 
fttUy a robe so endeared by associa- 
tion. 

" You know no more of yotu* 
lodgers 1" 

« Nothing." 

" And is tMs all yon have learned, 
knave]" cried Adrian. 

" Patience. I mustbring you fitnn 
proof to proof, and link to link, in 
order to win my reward. Follow, 
Signer." 

The Becchino then passing through 
the several lanes and sla-eets, arrired 
at another house of less magnificent 
size and architecture. Again he 
tapped thrice at the parlour door, and 
this time came forth a man withered, 
old, and palsied, whom death seemed 
to disdain to strike. 

"Signer Astuccio," said the Bec- 
chino, "pardon me; but I told thee 
I might trouble thee again. This Is 
the gentleman who wants to know, 
what isoften best unknown-— butthat^s 
not my affair. Did a lady«-^young and 
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beautiful— with dark Yaar, and of a 
slender fornix enter this house, stricken 
with the first symptom of the Plague, 
three dajs since 1 " 

" Ay,thouknowestthatwellenough; 
and thou knowest still better, that 
she has departed these two dajs: it 
was quick work with her, quicker than 
with most ! " 

" Did she wear anything remark- 
able]" 

" Tes, troublesome man : a blue 
cloak, with stars of silyer." 
. " Couldst thou guess aught of her 
previous circumstances 1 ** 

"No, sare that she raved much 
about the nunnery of Santa Maria de' 
Pazzi, and bravos, and sacrilege." 

" Are you satisfied Signer]" asked 
the grave-digger, with an air of tri- 
umph, turning to Adrian. " But no, 
I will satisfy thee better, if thou hast 
courage. Wilt thou follow t " 

*' I comprehend thee ; lead on. 
Courage! What is there on earth 
now to fear]" 

Muttering to himself, "Ay, leave 
me alone. I have ahead worth some- 
thiog; I ask no gentleman to go by 
my word ; I will make his own eyes 
the judge of what my trouble is worth," 
the grave-digger now le<l the way 
through one of the gates a little out 
of the city. And here, under a shed, 
sat six of his ghastly and ill-omened 
brethren, with spades and pick-axes 
at their feet. 

His guide now turned round to 
Adrian, whose face was set, and reso- 
lute in despair. 

" Fair Signer," said he, with some 
touch of lingering compassion, 
" wouldst thou really convince thine 
own eyes and heart 1 — ^the sight may 
appal, the contagion may destroy, 
thee, — ^if, indeed, as it seems to me. 
Death has net already written 'mine* 
upon thee." 

" Raven of bode and woe ! " an- 
swered Adrian, " seest thou not that 
all I shrink &om is thy voice and 



aspect] Show me her I seek, living 
or dead," 

" I will show her to you, then," 
said the Becchino, sullenly, " such as 
two nights since she was committed 
to my charge. Line and lineament 
may already be swept away, for the 
Plague hath a rapid besom ; but I 
have left that upon her by which yoa 
will know the Becchino is no liar, 
bring hither the torches, comrades, 
and lift the door. Never stare; it's 
the gentleman's whim, and he '11 pay 
it weU." 

Turning to the right while Adrian 
mechanically followed his conductors, 
a spectacle whose dire philosophy 
crushes as with a wheel all the pride 
of mortal man — the spectacle of thai 
vault in which earth hides all that on 
earth flourished, rejoiced, exulted-^ 
awaited his eye 1 

The Becchini lifted a ponderous 
grate, lowered their torches (scarcely- 
needed, for through the aperture 
rushed, with a hideous glare, the light, 
of the burning sun,) and motioned to 
Adrian to advance. He stood upon 
the summit of the abyss and gazed 
below. * * « 

* * * « 

It was a large deep and circular 
space, like the bottom of an exhausted 
well. In niches cut into the walls of 
earth around, lay, duly coffined, those 
who had been the earliest victims of 
the plague, when the Becchino'a 
market was not yet glutted, and priest 
followed, and friend mourned the dead* 
But on the floor below, there was - 
the loathsome horror i Huddled and 
matted together — some naked, some 
in uliiouds already black and rott^i 
— ^lay the later guests, the unshriven 
and unblesti The torches, the sun, 
streamed broad and red over Cor- 
ruption in all its stages, from the pale 
blue tint and swollen shape, to the 
moistened undistinguishablc mass, or 
the riddled bones, where yet clung, 
in strips and tatters, the black ands 
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mangled flesh. In many, the fsyee 
remained almost perfect, while the 
rest of the body was bat bone; the 
long hair, the human &ce, surmonnt- 
ing the grisly skeleton. There was 
the infant, still on the mother's breast ; 
there was the lover, stretched across the 
dainty limbs of his adored ! The rats, 
(for they clustered in numbers to that 
feast,) disturbed, not scared, sate up 
from their horrid meal as the light 
glimmered over them, and thousands 
of them lay round, stark, and dead, 
poisoned by that they fed on ! There, 
too, the wild satire of the grave- 
diggers had cast, though stripped of 
their gold and jewels, the emblems 
that spoke of departed rank; — ^the 
broken wand of the Councillor; the 
General's baton ; the Priestly Mitre ! 
The foul and livid exhalations ga- 
thered like flesh itself, fungous and 
putrid, upon the walls, and the* 



But who shall detail the ineflfable 
and unimaginable horrors thatreigncd 
over the Palace where the Great King 
received the prisoners whom the 
sword of the Pestilence had subdued? 

But through all that crowded court 
— crowded with beauty and with birth, 
with the strength of the young and 
the honours of the old, and the valour 
of the brave, and the wisdom of the 
learned, and the wit of the scomer, 
and the piety of the faithful — one 
only figure attracted Adrian's eye. 
Apart from the rest, a late comer — 
the long locks streaming far and dark 
over arm and breast — lay a female, 
the face turned partially aside, the 
little seen not recognisable even by 
the mother of the dead, — but wrapped 
round in that fatal mantle, on which, 
though blackened and tarnished, was 
yet visible the starry heraldry assumed 



* The description in the text is borrowed 
fjrom the famous waxwork model [of the 
interior of the Charnel-house] at Florence. 



by those who claimed the name of the 
proud Tribune of Rome. Adrian saw 
no more — he fell back in the arms of 
the grave-diggers : when he recovered, 
he was still without the gates of 
Florence — reclined upon a greea 
mound — his guide stood beside him — 
holding his steed by the bridle as it 
grazed patiently on the neglected grass. 
The other brethren of the axe had 
resumed their seat under the shed. 

*' So, you have revived ! Ah ! I 
thought it was only the effluvia ; few 
stand it as we do. And so, as your 
search is over, deeming you would 
now be quitting Florence if you have 
any sense left to you, I went for your 
good horse. I have fed him since 
your departure from the palace. In- 
deed I £uicied he would be my per- 
quisite, but there are plenty as good. 
Come, young sir, mount. I feel a pity 
for you, I know not why, except that 
you are the only one I have met for 
weeks who seem to care for another 
more than for yourself. I hope you 
are satisfied now that I showed some 
brains, eh ! in your service ; and as 
I have kept my promise, you '11 keep 
yours." 

"Friend," said Adrian, "here w 
gold enough to m'ake thee rich ; here,, 
too, is a jewel that merchants will tell 
thee princes might vie to purchase. 
Thou seemest honest, despite thy call- 
ing, or thou mightest have robbed and 
murdered me long since. Do me on& 
favour more." 

" By my poor mother's soul, yes." 

" Take yon — ^yon clay from that 
fearful place. Inter it in some quiet 
and remote spot — ^apart — alone ! You 
promise me] — ^you swear if? — it is- 
well ! And now help me on my horse. 
Farewell Italy, and if I die not with 
this stroke, may I die as befits at onc& 
honour and despair— with trumpet 
and banner round me — in a well- 
fought field against a worthy foe ! — 
Save a knightly death, nothing is left 
to live for ! " 
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THE PRISON. 

^FuTlnohtiMolii miB tonregronaelftrga; avea liM Mflal« mo Tito Llrfo, soeBtoriedi 
Roma, la BibWa." ate^Vit di Cola di Rienxi, lib. U. c la 

*' He was immnred in a high and spacious tower ; he had books enough, his Titos LMns, 
his histories of Borne, the Bible," ftc 



CHAPTEB I. 



ATiomir. 



TWO PAaB9. 



Thkbi. is thiB difference between 
the Drama of Shakspeare, and that 
of almost every other master of the 
same art ; that in the first, the catas- 
trophe is rarely produced by one sin- 
gle cause — one simple and continuous 
•chun of erents. Yarious and com- 
plicated a^ncies work out the final 
end. Unfettered by the rules of time 
and place, each time, each place de- 
picted, presents us with its appropriate 
change of action, or of actors. Some- 
times the interest seems to halt, to 
turn aside, to bring us unawares upon 
objects hitherto unnoticed, or upon 
'qualities of the characters hitherto 
hinted at, not deyeloped. But, in 
reality, the pause in the action is but 
to collect, to gather up, and to grasp, 
all the Tarieties of circumstance that 
conduce to the Great Result : and the 
art of fiction is only deserted for the 
fidelity of history. Whoever seeks to 
place before the world the true repre- 
«entation of a man's life and times> 
and, enlarging the Bramatic into the 
Epic, extends his narrative over the 
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vidssitudes of years, will find himself 
unconsciously, in tMs, the imitator of 
Shakspeare. New characters, each 
conducive to the end — ^new seenes, 
each leading to the last, rise before 
him as he proceeds, sometimes seem- 
ing to the reader to delay, even while 
they advance, the dread catastrophe. 
The sacrificial procession swe^w 
along, swelled by new comers, losing 
many that first joined it ; before, at 
last, the same as a whole, but diffisr- 
ing in its components, the crowd 
reach the &ted bourn of the Altar and 
the Yietim I 

It is five years after the date of the 
events I have recorded, and my story 
conveys us to the Papal Court at 
Avignon — ^that tranquil seat of power, 
to which the successors of St. Peter 
had transplanted the luxury, the 
pomp> and the vices, of the Imperial 
Oity. Secure from the fraud or vio- 
lence of a powerful and barbarous 
nobility, the courtiers of the See sur- 
rendered themselves to a holydayof 
delight-^-their repose was devoted to 
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enjoyment^ aad Av^gBon presented, 
at that day, perhaps the gayest and 
most Tolnptuous society of Europe. 
The elegance of Clement YI. had dif- 
fused an air of literaiy refinement 
oyer the grosser pleasures of the place, 
and the spirit of Petrarch still con- 
tinued to work its way through the 
councils of faction and the orgies of 
debauch. 

Innocent YI. had lately succeeded 
Clement, and whatever his own claims 
to learning,* he, at least, appredated 
Imowledge and intellect in others ; so 
that the graceful pedantry of the time 
continued to mix itself with the 
pursuit of pleasure. The corruption 
which reigned through the whole 
place was too confirmed to yield to 
the example of Innocent, himself a 
man of simple habits and exemplary 
life. ~ Though) like his predecessor, 
obedient to the policy of France, 
Innocent possessed a hard and an 
extended ambition. Deeply ooncemed 
for the ' interests of the Church, he 
formed the project of confirming and 
re-establishing her shaken dominion 
in Italy; and he regarded the tyrants 
of the various states as the principal 
obstacles to his ecclesiastical ambition. 
Kor was this the policy of Innocent 
VI. alone. With such exceptions 
as peculiar circumstances necessarily 
occasioned, the Papal See was, upon 
the whole, friendly to the political 
liberties of Italy. The Republics of 
the Middle Ages grew up under the 
shadow of the Church ; and there, as 
elsewhere, it was found, contrary to a 
vulgar opinion, that Religion, however 
prostituted and perverted, served for 
the gttieral protection of civil free- 
dom, — ^raised the lowly, and resisted 
the oppressor. 

* Matteo Yillani (lib. iiL cap. 44)8ByB,that 
Innocent YL had not much pretension to 
learning. He is reported, however, by other 
anthoritiee, cited by Zefirino Re, to have 
been «* eocellente oanonista.'' He had been 
a professor in the Uniyersity of Toiiloiue. 



At this period there appeared at 
Avignon a lady of singular and 
matchless beauty. Sh« had come with 
a slender but well appointed retinue 
from Florence, but declared herself of 
Neapolitan birth; the widow of a 
noble of the brilliant court of the 
unfortunate Jane. Her name was 
Cesarini. Arrived at a place where^ 
even in the citadel of Christianity, 
Yenus retained her ancient empire, 
where Love made the prime business 
of life, and to be beautiful was to be 
of power ; the Signora Cesarini had 
scarcely appeared in public before 
she saw at her feet half the rank and 
gallantry of Avignon. Her female 
att«adante were beset with bribes and 
billets ; and nightly, beneath her hit- 
tice, was heard the plaintive serenade. 
She entered largely into the gay dis- 
sipation of the town, and her charms 
shared the celebrity of the hour with 
the verse of Peteirch. But though 
she frowned on none, none could claim 
the monopoly of her smiles. Her &ir 
fame was as yet unblemished ; but if 
any might presume beyond the rest, 
she seemed to have selected rather 
fi?om ambition than love, and Giles, 
the warlike Cardinal d'Albomoz, all 
powerful at the sacred court, already 
foreboded the hour of his triumph. 

It was late noon, and in the ante- 
chamber of the Mr Signora waited 
two of that fraternity of pages, fair 
and richly clad, who, at that day, 
furnished the favourite attendants to 
rank of either sex. 

" By my troth," cried one of these 
young servitors, pushing from him 
the dice with which himself and his 
companion had sought to beguile their 
leisure, " this is but dull work 1 and 
the best part of the day is gone. Our 
lady is late." 

'' And I have donned my new 
velvet mantle," replied the other, 
compassionately eyeing his finery. 

''Chut, Giacomo," said his comrade, 
yawning; "a trace with thy oonoeitk 
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— ^What news abroad, I wonder 1 Has 
hid Holiness come to kis senses yet V* 

''His senses! what, is he mad 
then V quoth Giacomo, in a serious 
and astonished whisper. 

'' I think he is; if, being Pope, he 
does not discover that he may at 
length lay aside mask and hood. 
'Continent Cardinal — ^lewd Pope/ is 
the old motto, you know ; something 
must be the matter wiUi the good 
man's brain if he conlinue to live like 
a hermit" 

"Oh, I have you! but faith, his 
Holiness has proxies eno*. The 
bishops take care to prevent women. 
Heaven bless them! going out of 
fashion ; and Albomoz does not main- 
tain your proverb, touching the Car- 
dinals.'' 

"True, but Giles is a warrior, — a 
cardinal in the church, but a soldier 
in the city." 

" Will he carry the fort here, think 
you, Angelo ] " 

" Why, fort is female, but " 

"But what V 

"The Signora's brow is made for 
power, rather than love, &ir as it is. 
She sees in Albomoz the prince, and 
not the lover. With what a step she 
sweeps the floor ! it disdainfl even the 
cloth of gold I" 

" Hark ! " cried Giacomo, hastening 
to the lattice, "hear you the hoofe 
below 1 Ah, a gallant company ! " 

" Returned from hawking," an- 
swered Angelo, regarding wistfully 
the cavalcade, as it swept the narrow 
street. " Plumes waving, steeds cur- 
vetting — see how yon handsome cava- 
lier presses close to that dame ! " 

" His mantle is the colour of mine," 
sighed Giacomo. 

As the gay procession paced slowly 
on, till hidden by the winding street, 
and as the sound of laughter and the 
tramp of horses was yet faintly heard, 
there frowned right before the strain- 
ing gaze of the pages, a dark massive 
tower of the mighty masonry of the 



eleventh century: the sun gleamed 
sadly on its vast and dismal sur£aoe, 
which was only here and there re^ 
lieved by loopholes and narrow slits, 
rather than casements. It was a 
striking contrast to the gaiety around, 
the glittering shops, and the gandj 
train that had just filled the space 
below. This contrast the young men 
seemed involuntarily to feel; they 
drew back, and looked at each other. 

" I know your thoughts, Giacomo/' 
said Angelo, the handsomer and elder 
of the two. "You think yon tower 
affords but a gloomy lodgment 1 " 

" And I thank my stars that made 
me not high enough to require bo 
g^rand a cage," rejoined Giacomo. 

" Yet," observed Angelo, " it holds 
one, who in birth was not our supe- 
rior." 

"Do tell me something of thai 
strange man," said Giacomo, regain- 
ing his seat; "you are Roman and 
should know." 

" Yes I " answered Angelo, haughtily 
drawing himself up. " I am Roman ! 
and I should be unworthy my birth, 
if I had not already learned what 
honour is due to the name of Cola di 
RienzL" 

"Yet your fellow-Romans nearly 
stoned him, I fancy," muttered Gia- 
como. "Honour seems to lie more 
in kicks than money. Canyon tell 
me," continued the pa^e in a louder 
key, " can you tell me if it be true, 
that Rienzi appeared at Prague before 
the Emperor, and prophesied that the 
late Pope and all the Cardinals should 
be muxdered, and a new Italian Pope 
elected, who should endue the Empe- 
ror \rith a golden crown, as Sovereign 
of Sicilia, Calabria, and Apulia,* and 
hinioelf with a crown of silver, as King 
of Rome, and all Italy 1 And " 

" Hush ! " interrupted Angelo, im- 
patiently. " Listen to me, and yon 

* An absurd fkUe, adopted b7 oertala 

historians. 
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shall know the exact story. On last I 
leaving Rome (thon knowest that, 
after his fall, he was present at the 

Jubilee in disguise) the Tribune " 

here Angelo, pausing, looked round, 
and then with a flushed cheek and 
raised voice resumed, " Yes, the Tri- 
hune, that was and shall be — ^travelled 
in disguise, as a pilgrim, over moun- 
tain and forest, night and day, ex- 
posed to rain and storm, no shelter 
but the cave, — ^he who had been, they 
say, the very spoilt one of Luxury. 
Arrived at length in Bohemia, he 
disclosed himself to a Florentine in 
Prague, and through his aid obtained 
audience of the Emperor Charles." 

"A prudent man, the Emperor ! " 
said Giacomo, " close-fisted as a miser. 
He makes conquests by bargain, and 
goes to market for laurels, — as I have 
heard my brother say, who was under 
him." 

'' True ; but I have also heard that 
he likes bookmen and scholars — ^is 
wise and temperate, and much is yet 
hoped from him in Italy ! Before the 
Emperor, I say, came Rienzi. ' Enow, 
great Prince,' said he, 'that I am that 
Bienzi to whom God gave fbn^vem 
Rome, in peace, with justice, and to 
freedom. I curbed the nobles, I 
purged corruption, I amended law. 
The powerful persecuted me — pride 
and envy have chased me from my 
dominions. Great as you are, fallen 
SB I am, I too have wielded the sceptre 
and might have worn a crdwn. Know, 
too, that I am illegitimately of your 
lineage ; my &ther the son of Henry 
VII. J ♦ the blood of the Teuton rolls 
in my veins ; mean as were my earlier 
Ibrtunes and humble my earlier name t 
From you, King, I seek protection, 
and I demand justice." + 

"A bold speech, and one from equal 
to equal," said Giacomo ; " surely you 
swell us out the words." 

* Uncle to the Emi>eror Charles, 
t See, for this speech, " the AnonymoiiB 
Bfographer," lib. il. eap. 18. 



"Not a whit; they were written 
down by the Emperor's scribe, and 
every Roman v^ho has once heard 
knows them by heart: once every 
Roman was the equal to a king, and 
Rienzi maintained our dignity in 
asserting his own." 

Giacomo, who discreetly avoided 
quarrels, knew the weak side of his 
friend; and though in his heart he 
thought the Romans as good-for- 
nothing a set of turbulent dastards 
as all Italy might furnish, he merely 
picked a straw from his mantle, and 
said, in rather an impatient tone, 
"Humph ! proceed 1 did the Emperor 
dismiss him 1 " 

" Not so : Charles was struck with 
his bearing and his spirit, received 
him graciously, and entertained him 
hospitably. He remained some time 
at Prague, and astonished all the 
learned with his knowledge and 
eloquence." * 

" But if so honoured at Prague, how 
comes he a prisoner at Avignon ]" 

" Giacomo," said Angelo, thought- 
fully, " there are some men whom we, 
of another mind and mould, can rarely 
comprehend, and never fathom. And 
of such men I have observed that a 
supreme confidence in their own for- 
tunes or their own souls, is the most 
common feature. Thus impressed, 
and thus buoyed, they rush into dan- 
ger with a seeming madness, and 
from danger soar to greatness, or sink 
to death. So with Rienzi ; dissatisfied 
with empty courtesies and weary of 
playing the pedant, since once he had 
played the prince ; — some say of his 
own accord, (though others relate that 
he was surrendered to the Pope's legate 

* His Italian contemporary delights in 
representing this remarkable man as an- 
other Crichton. «« DispuUva," be says of 
him when at Prague, *' diq[)utava con Mastri 
di teologia ; molto diceva, parlava cose me- 
raviglioee .... abbair fea ogni persona."— 
<• He disputed with Masters of theology— he 
qioke mnch, he discoursed things wonderful 
—he astonished eveiy one." 



206 



BIEHZI, 



bj OharleBy) he left the Emperot's 
courts and withoat arma, mthont 
money, betook himself at once to 
Avignon ) " 

** Madness indeed 1 " 

" Yet, perhaps his only conrae, 
under all circumstances," resumed the 
elder page. "Once before his fall, 
and once dazing his absence from 
Bome, he had been excommunicated 
by the Pope's legate. He vFas accused 
of heresy — the baa was still on him. 
It was neoeasaiy that he should clear 
himself. How was the poor exile to 
do so t No powerful Mend stood up 
for the friend of the people. No cour- 
tier vindicated one who had trampled 
on the neck of the nobles. His own 
genius was his only friend; on that 
only could he rely. He sought Avig- 
non, to free himself from the accusa* 
tions against him ; and, doubtless^ he 
hoped that there was but one step 
from his acquittal to his restoration. 
Besides, it is certain that the Emperor 
had been applied to, formally to sur- 
render BienzL He had the choice 
before him; for to that sooner or 
later it must come«— to go free, or to 
go in bonds — as a criminal, or as a 
Boman. He chose the latter. Where- 
ever he passed along, the people rose 
in every town, in every hamlet. The 
name of the great Tribune was ho- 
noured throughout all Italy. They 
besought him not to rush into the 
very den of peril — ^they implored him 
to save himself for that country which 
he had sought to raise. ' I go to vin- 
dicate myself, and to triumph,' was 
the Tribune's answer. Solemn honours 
were paid him in the cities through 
which he passed ;* and I am told that 
never ambassador, prince, or baron, 
entered Avignon with so long a train 
as that which followed into these very 
walls the steps of Cola di Bienzi." 

* <* Per tutto la via U faro fatti wleoni 
onori/' &o.~rt(. di CoU di Bungi, Ub. ii. 
cap. la 



" And on his arrival ?** 

'' He demanded an audience, that 
he might refute the charges against 
him. He flung down the gage to the 
proud cardinals who had excommuni- 
cated him. He besought a trial." 

" And what said the Pope r 

" Nothing — by wwd. Yon tower 
was his answer 1" 

''A rough onel" 

'' But there have been long^ roads 
than that from the prison to the par 
lace, and Qod made not men like 
Bienzi for the dungeon and the chain." 

As Angelo said this with a loud 
v<nce,and with all the enthusiasm with 
which the fame of the fidlen Tribune 
had inspired the youth of Bome, he 
heard a sigh behind him. He turned 
in some confusion, and at the door 
which admitted to the chamber occu- 
pied by the Signora Cesarini, .stood a 
female of noble presence. Attired in 
the richest garments, gold and gems 
were dull to the lustre of her dark 
eyes, and as she now stood, erect and 
commanding, never seemed brow more 
made for the regal crown — ^never did 
human beauty more fully consummate 
the ideal of a heroine and a queen. 

"Pardon me, Sig^iora^" said Angelo, 
hesitatingly; "I spoke loud, I dis- 
turbed you; but I am Boman, and 
my theme was " 

" Bienzi !" said the lady, approach- 
ing ; " a fit one to stir a Boman heart. 
Nay — no excuses : they would sound 
ill on thy generous lips. Ah, if — " 
the Signora paused suddenly, and 
sighed again ; then in an altered and 
graver tone she resumed — " If fate 
restore Bienzi to his proper fortunes, 
he shall know what thou deemest of 
him." 

*' If you, lady, who are of Naples," 
said Angelo, with meaning emphasis, 
" speak thus of a fallen exile, what 
must I have felt who acknowledged a 
sovereign V' 

'' Bienzi \& not of Bome alone — 
he is of Italy— of the world/' returned 
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the Signora. " And you, Angelo, who 
have had the boldness to speak thus 
of one fiiUen, have proved with what 
loyalty yon can serve those who have 
the fortune to own yon." 

.As she spoke, the Signora looked 
at the page's downcast and blushing 
fftce long and wistfully, with the gase 
of one aeenstomed to read the soul in 
the countenance. 

" Men are often deedved,'' said she 
sadly, yet with a half smile ; " but 
women rarely, — save in love. Would 



that Borne wore filled with such as 
youl Enough! Hark I Is that the 
sound of hoo& in the court below 1" 

" Madam," said Giacomo, bringing^ 
his mantle gallantly over his shoulder, 
" I see the servitors of Monsignore 
the Cardinal d'Albomoz. — ^It is the 
Cardinal himself." 

" It is well !" said the Signora, with 

a brightening eye ; "I await him ! " 

With these words she withdrew by 

the door through which she had sur- 

I prised the Roman page. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE OHAaAOTSB OF A WABBIOR PBIZ8T — ^AN IHTIBVIEW-— THSmBIOnB AND 

COUHTEBrlirTRIQIIB OF COURTS. 



Gii«, (or I^gidio,*) Cardmal d'Al- 
bomoz, was one of the moat remark- 
able men of that remarkable time, so 
prodigal of genius. Boasting his de- 
scent from the royal houses of Aragon 
and Leon, he had early entered the 
church, and yet almost a youth, at- 
tained the archbishopric of Toledo. 
But no peaceful career, however bril- 
liant, sufficed to his ambition. He 
could not content himself with the 
honours of the church, unless they 
were the honours of a church militant. 
In the war against the Moors, no 
Spaniard had more highly distin- 
guished lumself; and Alphonso XI. 
king of Castile, had insisted on re- 
ceiving from the hand of the martial 
priest the badge of knighthood. After 
the death of Alphonso, who was 
strongly attached to him, Albomoz 
repaired to Avignon, and obtained 
from Clement YI. the cardinal's hat. 
With Innocent he continued in high 
&vour, and now, constantly in the 

* Egidio is the proper Italian equivalent 
to the French name Oilles,— but the Cardi- 
nal is generally called, by the writers of 
that day, Gilio d'Albomoz. 



councils of the Pope, rumours of war- 
like pseparation, under the banners 
of Albomoz, for the recovery of the 
papal dominions from the various 
tyrants that usurped them, were al- 
ready circulated through the court.* 
Bold, sagacious, enterprising, and cold- 
hearted,— with the valour of the 
knight, and the cunning of the priest, 
— such was the character of Giles, Car- 
dinal d'Albomoz. 

Leaving his attendant gentlemen 
in the antechamber, Albornoz was 
ushered into the apartment of the 
Signora CesailnL In person, the Car- 
dinal was about the middle height; 
the dark complexion of Spain had 
faded by thought, and the wear of am- 
bitious schemes, into a sallow but 

* It is a charaoteiistic anecdote of this 
bold Churohmant that Urban V. one day de- 
manded an account of the sums spent in his 
military expedition against the Italian ty- 
rants. The Cardinal presented to the Pope 
a wagon, filled with the keys of the cities 
and fortresses he had taken. ** This is my 
account," said he ; *< you peroeive how I 
have invested your money." The Pope em- 
braced him, and gave him no further trou- 
ble about his accounts. 
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h$idj Iwe ; bis. brow was. dteply fur- 
rowed^ and though not, yet passed the 
prime of life, Albomoz might fieem to 
hare entered a^^^ but for the firmness 
of his step, the slender elasticity of 
his frame, and an eye which had ac- 
quired calmness and depth from 
thought, without losing any of the 
brilliancy of youth. 

" Beautiful Signora/' said the Car- 
dinal, bending oyer the hand of the 
Cesarini with a grace wich betokened 
more of the prince than of the priest; 
" the commands of his Holiness have 
detained me, I fear, beyond the hour 
in which you vouchsafed to appoint 
my homage, but my heart has been 
with you since we parted." 

" The Cardinal d'Albomoz,** replied 
the Signora, gently withdrawing her 
hand, and seating herself, "has so 
many demands on his time, from the 
duties of his rank and renown, that 
methinks to divert his attention for a 
few moments to less noble thoughts 
is a kind of treason to his fame." 

" Ah, Lady," replied the Cardinal, 
"never was my ambition so nobly 
directed as it is now. And it were a 
prouder lot to be at thy feet than on 
the throne of St. Peter." 

A momentary blush passed over the 
cheek of the Signora, yet it seemed 
the blush of indignation as much as 
of vanity ; it was succeeded by an ex- 
treme paleness. She paused before 
she replied ; and then fixing her large 
and haughty eyes on the enamoured 
Spaniard, she said, in a low voice, 

" My Lord Cardinal, I do not affect 
to misunderstand your words; neither 
do I place them to the account of a 
general gallantry. I am vain enough 
to believe you imagine you speak 
truly when you say you love me." 

" Imagine !" echoed the Spaniard. 

" Listen to me," continued the Sig- 
nora. " She whom the Cardinal 
Albomoz honours with his love has a 
right to demand of him its proofs. 
In the papal court, whose power liko 



biftl — I require you to exercise it 
for me." 

'' Speak, dearest Lady ; have yotir 
estates been seized by the barbarians 
of these lawless times 1 Hath any 
dared to injure you 1 Lands and titles, 
are these thy wish ! — ^my power is thy 
slave." 

'* Cardinal, no 1 there is one thin^ 
dearer to an Italian and a woman than 
wealth or station — ^it is revenge 1 " 

The Cardinal drew back from the 
flashing eye that was bent upon him, 
but the spirit of her speech touched 
a congenial chord. 

" There," said he, after a little hesi- 
tation, "there spake high descent. 
Bevenge is the luxury of the well- 
bom. Let serfs and churls forgive an 
injury. Proceed, Lady." 

" Hast thou heard the last news 
from Bomel" asked the Signora. 

" Surely," replied the Cardinal, in 
some surprise, " we were poor states- 
men to be ignorant of the condition 
of the capital of the papal dominions; 
and my heart mourns for. that unfor- 
tunate city. But wherefore wouldst 
thou question me of Home? — thou 
art—" 

" Roman ! Enow, my Lord, that 
I have a purpose in calling myself of 
Naples. To your discretion I intrust 
my secret — I am of Bome ! Tell me 
of her state." 

" Fairest one," returned the Car- 
dinal, " I should have known that 
that brow and presence were not of 
the light Campania, My reason 
should have told me that Uiey bore 
the stamp of the Empress of the 
World. The state of Bome," con- 
tinued Albomoz, in a graver tone, 
"is briefly told. Thou knowest that 
after the fall of the able but insolent 
Bienzi, Pepin, count of Minorbino, 
(a creature of Montreal's,) who had 
assisted in expelling him, would have 
betrayed Bome to Montreal, — ^but he 
was neither strong enough nor wise 
enough, and the Barons chased h3m 
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as lie had cliased the Tribune. Some 
time afterwards a new demagogue, 
John Cerroni, was installed in the 
Capitol. He once more expelled the 
nobles ; new revolutions ensued — ^the 
Barons were recalled. The weak suc- 
cessor of Bienzi summoned the people 
to arms — in vain : in terror and de- 
spair he abdicated his power, and left 
the city a prey to the interminable 
feuds of the Orsini, the Colonna^ and 
the Savelli." 

" Thus much I know, my Lord ; 
but when his Holiness succeeded to 
the chair of Clement YI. ** 



a\ 



Then," said Albomoz, and a slight 
frown darkened his sallow brow, "then 
came the blacker part of the history. 
Two senators were elected in concert 
by the Pope." 

"Their names r 

" Bertoldo Orsini, and one of the 
Colonna. A few weeks afterwards, the 
high price of provisions stung the 
rascal stomachs of the mob — they 
rose, they clamoured, they armed, 
they besieged the Capitol " 

" Well, well," cried the Signora, 
clasping her hands, and betokening 
in every feature her interest in the 
nan-tetion. 

" Colonna only escaped death by a 
vile disguise; Bertoldo Orsini was 
stoned." 

" Stoned !— there fell one !" 

" Yes, Lady, one of a great house; 
the least drop of whose blood were 
worth an ocean of plebeian puddle. 
At present, all is disorder, misrule, 
anarchy, at Bome. The contests of 
the nobles shake the city to the centre ; 
and prince and people, wearied of so 
many experiments to establish a go- 
vernment, have now no governor but 
the fear of the sword. Such, fair 
madam, is the state of Rome. Sigh 
not, it occupies now our care. It shall 
be remedied ; and I, madam, may be the 
happy instrument of restoring peace 
to your native city." 

" There is but one way of restoring 

Ko. 14. 



peace to Borne,** answered the SSgnora, 
abruptly, " and that is—The restora- 
tion of Bienzi!" 

The Cardinal started. " Madam," 
said he, "do I hear aright I— are you 
not nobly bom? — can you desire the 
rise of a plebeiaal Did you not speak 
of revenge, and now you ask for 
mercy 1" 

" Lord Cardinal," said the beautiful 
Signora, earnestly, " I do not ask for 
mercy : such a word is not for the lips 
of one who demands justice. Kobly 
bom I am — ay, and from a stock to 
whose long descent from the patri- 
cians of ancient Bome the high line 
of Aragon itself would be of yesterday. 
Nay, I would not offend you, Mcmsig- 
nore ; your greatness is not borrowed 
from pedigrees and tombstones — ^your 
greatness is your own achieving : would 
you speak honestly, my Lord, yon 
would own that you are proud only 
of your own laurels, and that, in your 
heart, you laugh at the stately fools 
who trick themselves out in the moul- 
dering finery of the dead !" 

" Muse ! prophetess ! you speak 
aright," said the high-spirited Car- 
dinal, with unwonted energy ; " and 
your voice is like that of the Fame I 
dreamed of in my youth. Speak on, 
speak ever!" 

" Such," continued the Signora, 
" such as your pride, is the just pride 
of Bienzi. Proud that he is the work- 
man of his own great renown. In such 
as the Tribune of Bome we acknow- 
ledge the founders of noble lineage. 
Ancestry makes not them — they make 
ancestry. Enough of this. I am of 
noble race, it is trae ; but my house^ 
and those of many, have been crashed 
and broken beneath the yoke of the> 
Orsini and Colonna — it is against 
them I desire revenge. But I am 
better than an Italian lady — ^I am a 
Boman woman — I weep tears of blood 
for the disorders of my unhappy 
country. I mourn that even you, my 
Lord, — ^yes, that a barbarian, however 
p 
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tfainent and howeyer great, ahoold 
mourn for Bome. I deaire ta restore 
her fortunes." 

" But Bienzi would only restore 
his own." ! 

" Not soy my Lord Cardinal ; not so. 
Ambitions and proud lie 'may be— 
gveat souls are so— but lie has Jkerer 
had one wish diyorced from the wel- 
iam of Bome. But put aside- all 
thought of his interests-^it is not of 
these I qpeak. You desire to re-esta- 
blish the papal power in Bome. Your 
senators have &iled to dp it. Dema- 
goguesfiul-^Bienzialone can succeed; 
he alone can command the turbulent 
passions of the Barons — ^he alone can 
sway ~the capricious and fickle mob. 
Belease, restore Bieozi, and through 
Bimzi the Pope regains Bome !" 

The C«anlinal did not answer for 
liome moments. Buiiedasinareyery, 
he sate motionless, shading his face 
with his hand. Perhaps he secretly 
owned there was a wiser policy in the 
suggestions of the Signora than he 
cared openly to confess. Lifting his 
head, at length, from^his bosom, he 
fixed his eyes upon the Signora's 
wfttdiful countenance, and, with a 
forced smilej said, 

"Pardon me, madam; but while 
we play the politicians, forget not that 
I am Uiy adorer. Sagacious may be 
thy counsels, yet wherdbre are they 
urged] Why this lanzknis interest 
for Bienzi I If by releasing him the 
Church may gain an ally, am I sure 
that Giles d'Albomoz will not raise a 
rival]" 

" My Lord," said the Signora, half 
rising, " you are my suitor; but your 
rank does not tempt me — ^your gold 
cannot buy. If you love me, I have 
a right to command your serrices to 
whatsoerer task I would require— it is 
the law of chiralry. If ever I yield to the 
addresses of mortal lover, it will be to 
the man who restores to my native 
land her hero and her saviour." 

"Fair patriot/' said the Cardinal, 



"your words encourage my hope, yet 
they half damp my ambition ; for &in 
would I desire that love and not ser- 
vice should alone giveme the treasure 
that I ask. But hear me, sweet lady ; 
you over-rate my power : I cannot de- 
liver Biensi-^he is accused of rebel- 
lion, he is excommunicated for heresy. 
His acquittal rests with himself." 

" You can procure hia tiiall " 

"Perhaps, Lady." 

" That 18 his acquittal. And a i«i- 
▼ate audience of his Holiness ] " 

" Doubtless." 

" That is his restoration 1 Behold 
alllaski" 

" And then, sweet Boman, it will 
be mine to adc," said the C^inal, 
passionately, dropping on his knee, 
and taking the Signora's hand. For 
one moment, that proudladyfelt that 
she was woman— «he blushed, she 
trembled ; but it was not (could the 
Cardinal have read that heart) with 
passion or with weakness ; it was with 
terror and with shame. Passively she 
surrendered her- hand to the Cardinal, 
who covered it with kisses. 

''Thus inspired," «aid Albornoz, 
rising, "I will not doubt of success. 
To-morrow I wait on thee again." 

He pressed her hand to his heart — 
the lady felt it not. He sighed his 
farewell — she did not hear it. Lin- 
geringly he gazed; and slowly be 
departed. But it was some moments 
before, recalled to herself, the Signora 
felt that she was alone. 

"Alone!" she cried, half aloud, 
And with wild emphasis — "alone! 
Oh, what have I undergone — ^what 
have I said ! Un&ithful, even in 
thought, to him ! Oh, never i never! 
I, that have felt the kiss of his hal- 
lowing lips — that have slept on his 
kingly heart — I ! — holy Mother, be- 
friend and strengthen me !" she con- 
tinued, as, weeping bitterly, she sunk 
upon her knees; and for some mo- 
ments she was lost in prayer. Then, 
rising composed, but deadly pale, and 
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iHth the tears roiimg heavily down 
her cheeks, the Bignora- passed slowly 
to the casement ; she tiirew it open, 
4md bent forward ; the air of the de- 
<dimiig day came softly on her tem- 
ples; it cooled, 'it mil^ted, the 
ferer that preyed witiiin. Dark and 
1 huge before her frowned, in its gloomy 



shadow; -the tower in which Bismi 
was- confined ; i^e gazed iA it lon^ 
and wistfolly, and then, tondi^ 
tewaj, drew from the foids of her robe 
a small and sharp dagger. "lietsae 
BaT& him for glory!'' shemnrmnred; 
"and iMa shall sare me from 4Sm- 
honoor 1 ** 



CHAPTER HL 
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Ehamoyibed of the beauty, and 
jjmost equally so of the lofty spirit, 
of the Signora Cesarini, as was the 
warlike Cardinal of Spain, love with 
him was not so master a passion as 
that ambition of complete success in 
•jJl the active designs of life, which 
had hitherto animated his character 
and signaMzed his career. Musing, 
as he left the Signora^ on her wish for 
the restoration of the Roman Tribune, 
■ his experienced and profound intellect 
xan swiftly through whatever advan- 
tages to his own political designs 
might result from that restoration. 
We have seen that it was the inten- 
tion of the new Pontiff to attempt the 
recovery of the patrimonial territories, 
now torn from him by the gripe of 
able and disaffected tyrants. With 
this view, a military force was already 
in preparation, and the Cardinal was 
already secretly nominated the chief. 
But the force was very inadequate to 
the enterprise; and Albomoz de- 
pended much upon the moral strength 
of the cause in bringing recruits to 
his standard in his progress through 
the Italian states. The wonderful rise 
of Ri^izi had excited an extraordi- 
nary enthusiasm in his favour through 
all the free populations of Italy. And 
this had been yet more kindled and ! 
inflamed by the influential eloquence i 



of Petrarch, who, at that time, poB- 
sessed of a power greater than evov 
before or since, (not even excepting 
the Sage of Pemey,) wielded by a 
single literary man, had put forth lua 
boldest genius in behalf of the Roman 
Tribune. Such a companion as Riena 
in the camp of the Cardinal might be 
a magnet of attraction to the youth 
and enterprise of-Italy. On neaiing 
Rome, he might himself judge how 
far it would be advisable to reinstate 
Rienzi as a delegate of the papal 
power. And, in the meanwhile, the 
Roman's influence might be service- 
able, whether to awe the rebellious 
nobles or conciliate the stubborn peo- 
ple. On the other hand, the Cardinal 
was shrewd enough to perceive that 
no possible good could arise from 
Rienzi's present confinement. With 
every month it excited deeper and 
more universal sympathy. To his 
lonely dungeon turned half the hearts 
of republican Italy. Literature had 
leagued its new and sudden, and 
therefore mighty and even dispropor- 
tioned, power with his cause ; and the 
Pope, without daring to be his judge, 
incurred the odium of being his 
gaoler. "A popular prisoner," said 
the sagacious Cardinal to himself, "is 
thie most dangerous of guests. Restore 
him as your servant, or destroy him 
p 2 
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as your foe ! In this case I see no al- 
ternative but acquittal or the knife ! " 
In these reflections that able plotter^ 
deep in the Machiavelism of the age, di- 
. Yorccd the lover from the statesman. 

Recurring now to the former cha- 
racter, he fblt some disagreeable and 
uneasy forebodings at the earnest in- 
terest of his mistress. Fain would he 
have attributed, either to some fantasy 
of patriotism or some purpose of re- 
venge, the anxiety of the Cesarini; 
and there was much in her stem and 
haughty character which favoured 
that belief. But he was forced to ac- 
knowledge to himself some jealous 
apprehension of a sinister and latent 
motive, which touched his vanity and 
alarmed his love. "Howbeit," he 
thought, as he turned from his un- 
willing fear, " I can play with her at 
her own weapons; I can obtain the 
release of Bienzi, and claim my re- 
ward. If denied, the hand that opened 
the dungeon can again rivet the chain. 
In her anxiety is my power ! " 

These thoughts the Cardinal was 
still revolving in his palace, when he 
was suddenly summoned to attend the 
Pontiff. 

The pontifical palace no longer ex- 
hibited the gorgeous yet graceful 
luxury of Clement YI., and the sar- 
castic Cardinal smiled to himself at 
the quiet gloom of the ante-chambers. 
** He thinks to set an example — ^this 
poor native of Limoges!'' thought 
Albomoz ; "and has but the mortifi- 
cation of finding himself eclipsed by 
the poorest bishop. He humbles him- 
self, and &ncies that the humility will 
be contagious." 

His Holiness was seated before a 
small and rude table bestrewed with 
papers, his &ce buried in his hands ; 
the room was simply furnished, and 
in a small niche beside the casement 
was an ivory crucifix ; below, the 
death's liead and cross-bones, which 
most monks then introduced with a 



purpose similar to that of the ancients 
by the like ornaments, — ^mementos 
of the shortness of life, and therefore 
admonitions to make tiie best of it ! 
On the ground lay a map of the Pa- 
trimonial Territory, with the fortresses 
in especial, distinctly and prominently 
marked. The Pope gently lifted up 
his head as the Cardinal was an« 
nounced, and discovered a plain but 
sensible and somewhat interesting 
countenance. ''My son!" said he, 
with a kindly courtesy to the lowly 
salutation of the proud Spaniard, 
" scarcely wouldst thou imagine, after 
our long conference this morning, that 
new cares would so soon demand the 
assistance of thy counsels. Yerily, 
the wreath of thorns stings sharp 
under the triple crown ; and I some- 
times long for the quiet abode of my 
old professor's chair in Toulouse : my 
station is of pain and toil" 

"Gk>d tempers the wind to the 
shorn lamb," observed the Cardinal, 
with pious and compassionate gravity. 

Innocent could scarcely refrain a 
smile as he replied, " The lamb that 
carries the cross must have the 
strength of the lion. Since we parted, 
my .son, I have had painful intelli- 
gence ; our couriers have arrived from 
the Campagna — ^the heathen rage 
furiously — the force of John di Vico 
has augmented fearfully, and the most 
redoubted adventurer of Europe has 
enlisted under his banner." 

" Does his Holiness," cried the Car- 
dinal, anxiously, "speak of Fra 
Moreale, the Knight of St. John?" 

" Of no less a warrior," returned the 
Pontiff. " I dread the vast ambition 
of that wild adventurer." 

" Your Holiness hath cause," said 
the Cardinal, drily. 

"Some letters of his have fisdlen 
into the hands of the servants of the 
Church; they are here: read them, 
my son." 

Albomoz received and deliberately 
scanned the letters; this done, he 
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replaced them on the table, and re- 
mained for a few moments silent and 
absorbed. 

"What think you, my son 1" said 
the Pope, at leng^, with an impa- 
tient and even peevish tone. 

" I think that, with Montreal's hot 
^nius and John di Yico's frigid vil- 
lany, your Holiness may live to envy, 
if not the quiet> at least the revenue, 
of the Professor's chair." 

" How, Cardinal ! " said the Pope, 
hastily, and with an angry flush on 
his pale brow. The Cardinal quietly 
proceeded. 

"By these letters it seems that 
Montreal has written to all^the com- 
manders of free lances throughout 
Italy, offering the highest pay of a 
«oldier to every man who will join his , 
standard, combined with the richest 
plunder of a brigand. He meditates 
great schemes then ! — ^I know the 
man!" 

" Well, — ^and our course 1 " 

" Is plain," said the Cardinal, loftily, 
and with an eye that flashed with a 
soldier's fire. " l^ot a moment is to 
be lost ! Thy son should at once take 
the field. Up with the Banner of the 
Church!" 

" But are we strong enough 1 our 
numbers are few. Zeal slackens! 
the piety of the Baldwins is no 
morel'' 

" Your Holiness knows well," said 
the Cardinal, "that for the multitude 
of men there are two watchwords of 
war — Liberty and Religion. If Reli- 
gion begins to fiul, we must employ 
the pro&ner word. 'Up with the 
Banner of the Church — and down with 
the tyrants ! ' We will proclaim equal 
laws and free government;* and, Gk)d 

* In correcting the pages of this work, in 
the year 1847 . . . strange coincidences 
between the present jwlioy of the Roman 
Church and that by which in the 14th 
«entury it recovered both ^iritual and 
temporal power cannot fail to suggest them- 
«elxes. 



willing, our camp shall prosper better 
with those promises than the tents of 
Montreal with the more vulgar shout 
of 'Pay and Rapine.'" 

" Giles d'Albomoz," said the Pope, 
emphatically; and, warmed by the 
spirit of the Cardinal, he dropped the 
wonted etiquette of phrase, " I trust 
implicitly to you. Now the right 
hand of the Church — hereafter, per- 
haps, its head. Too well I feel that 
the lot has fidlen on a lowly place. 
My successor must requite my defi- 
ciencies." 

No changing hue, no brighteniog 
glance, betrayed to the searching eye 
of the Pope whatever emotion these 
words had called up in the breast of 
the ambitious Cardinal. He bowed 
his proud head humbly as he an- 
swered, " Pray Heaven that Innocent 
YI. may long live to guide the Church 
to glory. For Giles d'Albomoz, less 
priest than soldier, the din of the 
camp, the breath of the war-steed, 
suggest the only aspirations which he 
ever dares indulge. But has your 
Holiness imparted to your servant all 
that " 

"Nay," interrupted Innocent, "I 
have yet intelligence equally ominous. 
This John di Yico, — pest go with 
him I — ^who still styles himself (the 
excommunicated ruffian !) Prefect of 
Rome, has so filled that unhappy city 
with his emissaries, that we have well- 
nigh lost the seat of the Apostle. 
Rome, long in anarchy, seems now in 
open rebellion. The nobles — sons ol 
Belial! — ^it is true, are once more 
humbled ; but how % — One Baroncelli, 
a new demagogue, the fiercest — ^tho 
most bloody that the fiend ever helped 
— ^has arisen — is invested by the mob 
with power, and uses it to butcher the 
people and insult the Pontiff. Wearied 
of the crimes of this man, (which are 
not even decorated by ability,) the 
shout of the people day and night 
along the streets is for 'Rienzi the 
Tribune.'" 
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^KzV'eaid tbe Cardiiial, ''Biemfs 
ibults then are forgotten in Borne, 
and there is felt for him the same en^ 
liiTisiasm in that citj aa in the rest of 
Balyr 

"Alasl itiaso." 

^It is well, I have thought of this : 
Bien2d can accompany my progress — " 

« My son ! the rebel, the heretic — *' 

**■ By your Holinees's absolution will 
Ibecome quiet subject and orthodox 
C^holic," said Albomoz. "Hen are 
good or bad as they suit our purpose. 
Hfhat matters a yirtue that is useless, 
«r a crime that is useful, to us ? The 
srmy of the Church proceeds against 
tyrants — it proclaims everywhere to 
the Papal towns the restoration of 
their popubir constitutions. Sees not 
your Holiness that the acquittal of 
Bienzi, the popular darling, will be 
hailed an earnest of your sincerity 1 — 
sees not your Holiness that his name 
will fight for us ? — sees not your Holi- 
ness that the great demagogue. Bienzi 
must be used to extinguish the little 
demagogue Baroncelli % We must re- 
gain the Bomans, whether of the city 
or whether in the seyen towns of John 
drVico. When they hear Bienzi is 
in our camp, trust me, we shill hare 
ft multitude of deserters from the 
tyrants— trust me, we shall hearno 
more of BaroncellL'' 

'^'£yer sagacious/' said the Pope, 



moslAgly; "Hisfrudyweeonuaeihi^ 
man : but wHh caution. His g^ns 
is formidable " 

''And therefore must be cond- 
Hated ; if we acquit, we must make 
him ours. My experience has taught 
me this, when you cannot day a de- 
magogue by law, emah him wiU& 
honours. He must be no longer Tri- 
bime of the People. Give him the- 
Patrician title of SenxlAior, and he i» 
then the Lieutoiant of the Pope ! " 

" I will see to this, my eon^-your 
suggestions please, but alsnn me : he 
shall at least be examined; — ^bnt if 
found a heretic "* 

*' Should, I humbly adyiae, be de- 
claf ed a saint." 

The Pope bent his brow for a mo- 
ment, but the efibrt- was too much for 
him, and after a moment's stmgglei. 
he &irly laughed aloud 

''€k> to, my son,'* said h^ affec- 
tionately patting the Cardinal's sallow 
cheek. "Goto. — ^If the world heard 
thee, what would it say ) " 

"That Giles d'Albomoz had just 
enough religion to remember that 
the State is a Church, but not too> 
much to forget that the Churdi is & 
State." 

With these words tbe conference 
ended. That very evening the Pope* 
decreed that Bienzi should be pep- 
mitted the trial he had demanded. 
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It wanted three hours of midnight, 
when Albomoz, resuming his charac- 
ter of gallant, despatched to the Sig' 
Bora Cesarim the following bUlet. 

"Your commands are obeyed. 
Slenn will receive an examination en 
Ids &ith. It is well that he should be 
prepared. It may suit your purpose, 
as to which I am bo faintly 'enlight- 



ened, to appear to the prisons what 
you are — the obtainer of this grace. 
See how implicitly one -noble heart 
can trust another! I .<)end by the 
bearer an order that will admit one of 
your servitors to the prisoner's cell. 
Be it, if you will, your task to an- 
nounce to him the new crisis of his 
&te. Ah ! madam, may fortune be a» , 
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&yonrable ta me, and grant me the 
same intercessor — from thy lips my 
sentence is to come." 

As Albomoz finished this epistle, 
he summoned his confidential atten- 
dant, a Spanish gentleman, who saw 
nothing in his noble birth that should 
prevent his fulfilling the various hosts 
of the Cardinal. 

" Alvarez," said he, " these to the 
Signora Cesarini by another hand; 
thou art unknown to her household. 
Bepair to the state tower ; this to the 
Governor admits thee. Mark who is 
Admitted to the prisoner Cola di 
Bienzi: Enow his name, examine 
whence he comes. Be keen, Alvarez. 
Learn by what motive the Cesarini 
interests herself in the prisoner's fate. 
All too of herself, birth, fortunes, 
lineage, would be welcome intelli- 
gence. Thou comprehendest me ^ It 
is welL One caution — thou hast no 
mission from, no connexion with, me. 
Thou art an officer of the prison, or 
of the Pope, — what thou wUt. Give 
me the rosary ; light the lamp heiwe 
tfaecru<»fix; plaiee yon- hair-shirt be- 
neath those arms. I would have it 
appear as if mean^to be hidden 1 Tell 
GU)mez that the Dominican preacher 
is to be admitted." 

" Those friars have- zeal," eontinued 
the Cardinal to himself, aa, after exe- 
cuting his orders, Alvarez withdrew. 
« They would bum a man — but only 
on the Bible? They are worth c<mi- 
ciliating, if the triple crown be really 
worth the winning ; were it mine, I 
would add the eagle's plume to it." 

And plunged into the aspiring 
future, this bold man forgot even 
the object of his passion. In reid 
life, after a certain age, ambitious 
men love indeed; but it is only as 
an interlude. And indeed with most 
men, life has more absorbing though 
hot more frequent concerns than those 
of love. Love is the business of the 
idle, but the idleness of the busy. 

The Cesarini was alone when the 



Cardinal'^ messeng^ arrived, and he 
was scarcely dismissed with a few 
lines, expressive of a gratitude which 
seemed to bear down all those guards 
with which the coldness of the^ Sig- 
nora usually fenced her pride, before 
the page Angelo was summoned to 
her presence. 

The room was dark with the shades 
of the gathering night when the youth 
entered^ and he discerned but dimly 
the outline of the Signora's stately 
form ; but by the Umid of her Toice, 
he perceived that she was. dee|^ 
agitated. 

" Angelo," said she, as he ap^ 
proached, " Angelo — '* and her voice 
fidled her. She paused as forbreukh 
and again proeeeded^ "You alone 
have served us faithfully; you .alone 
shared our escape, our wanderinigs, 
our exile<->you alone knew my secret 
— you of my train alone aze Bomial-r- 
Boman! it wm once a great natod* 
Angelo, the name has fallen; but it 
is only because' the nature- of. the 
Boman Bace fell first. Haugb^ they 
are, but fiokle; fierce, but dastard; 
vehement in promise, but rotten ixt 
their faith. You are a Bomaa, aad 
though I have proved your truth, 
your- very l»ith makes me afraid fk 
falsehood." 

" Madam," said the page, '' I was 
but a child when you admitted me of 
your service, and I am yet only on the 
veige ef ihanhood. But boy though 
I yet be, I would brave the stoutest 
kinee of knight, or freebooter, in 
defence of the £uth of Angelo Y iilaiu, 
to hs liege Lady and his native 
land." 

"Alas! alasl" said the Signora^ 
bitterly, " sudi have been the toordt 
of thousands of thy race. What have 
been their deeds 1 But I will trust 
thee, as I have trusted cjver. I know 
that thou art covetous of honour, that 
thou haat youth's comely and bright 
ambition." 

''I am an oi^han and a bastard," 
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said Angelo, bluntly 1 "Andcircum-i And now be quick. Bring hither 
atance Btings me sharply on to action; one of thy page's suits, — ^mantle and 



I would win my own name." 

''Thou Bhalt»" said the Signora. 
"We shall live yet to reward thee. 



head-gear. Quick, I say, and whisx>er 
not to a soul what I have asked of 
thee." 



CHAPTER y. 



THE nricATE or the towbb. 



The night slowly adyanced, and in 
the highest chamber of that dark 
and rugged tower which fronted the 
windows of the Cesarini's palace sate 
a solitary prisoner. A single lamp 
burned before him on a table of stone, 
and threw its rays over an open Bible ; 
and those stem but £Euitastic legends 
of the prowess of ancient Rome, which 
the genius of Livy has dignified into 
history.* A chain hung pendent 
from the yault of the tower, and 
confined the captive; but so as to 
leaye his limbs at sufficient liberty 
to measure at will the greater part of 
the cell. Qreen and damp were the 
mighty stones of the walls, and through 
a narrow aperture, high out of reach, 
came the moonlight, and slept in 
long shadow over the rude floor. A 
bed at one comer completed the 
furniture of the room. Such for 
months had been the abode of the 
conqueror of the haughtiest Barons, 
and the luxurious dictator of the 
stateliest city of the world t 

Care, and travel, and time, and 
adversity, had wrought their change 
in the person of Rienzi The propor- 
tions of his frame had enlarged from 
the compact strength of earlier man- 
hood, the clear paleness of his cheek 
was bespread with a hectic and 



* (' Avea libri aasai, suo Tito Livio, sue 
storie di Homa, la Bibbia et altri libri 
assai, non finaira di Btudiare.*'^ Fit. di Col, 
Btengi, lib. ii. cap. 13. See translation to 
motto to Book YII. p. 909. 



deceitful glow. Even in his present 
studies, intent as they seemed, aad 
genial though the lecture to a mind 
enthusiastic even to fiinaticism, his 
eyes could not rivet themselves as of 
yore steadily to the page. The charm 
was gone from the letters. Every 
now and then he moved restlessly, 
started, re-settled himself, and mut- 
tered broken exclamations like a man 
in an anxious dream. Anon, his gaze 
impatiently tumed upward, about, 
around, and there was a strange and 
wandering fire in those large deep 
eyes, which might have thrilled the 
beholder with a vague and unaccount- 
able awe. 

Angelo had in the main correctly 
narrated the more recent adventures 
of Rienzi after his ML He had first 
with Nina and Angelo betaken him- 
self to Naples, and found a fallacious 
and brief &vour with Louis, king of 
Hungary ; that harsh but honourable 
monarch had refused to yield his 
illustrious guest to the demands of 
Clement, but had plainly declared 
his inability to shelter him in safety. 
Maintaining secret intercourse with 
his partisans at "Rome, the fugitive 
then sought arefuge with the Eremites, 
sequestered in the lone recesses of the 
Monte Maiella, where in solitude and 
thought he had passed a whole year, 
save the time consumed in his visit 
to and return from Florence. Taking 
advantage of the Jubilee in Rome, 
he had then, disguised as a pilgrim, 
traversed the vales and mountains 
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still ricli in the melancholy ruin» of 
ancient Bome^ and entering Uie dty> 
his restless and ambitious spirit 
indulged in new but vain conspira- 
cies!* Excommunicated a second 
time by the Cardinal di Ceccano, and 
^gain a fugitive, he shook the dust 
from his feet as he left the city, and 
raiaing his hands towards those walls, 
in which are yet traced the witness of 
the Tarquins, cried aloud — "Honoured 
as thy prince — persecuted as thy vic- 
tim — Rome, Rome, thou shalt yet 
receive me as thy conqueror i" 

Still disguised as a pilgrim, he 
passed unmolested through Italy into 
the Court of the Emperor Charles of 
Bohemia, where the page, who had 
probably witnessed, had rightly nar- 
rated, his reception. It is doubtful, 
however, whether the conduct of the 
Emperor had been as chivalrous as 
appears by Angelo's relation, or whe- 
ther he had not delivered Riend to 
the Pontiff's emissaries. At all events 
it is certain, that from Prague to 
Avignon, the path of the fallen 
Tribune had been as one triumph. 
His strange adventures — ^his unbroken 
spirit — the new power that Intellect 
daily and wonderfolly excited over 
the minds of the rising generation — 
the eloquence of Petrarch, and the 
common sympathy of the vulgar for 
fallen greatness, — all conspired to 
make Rienzi the hero of the age. 
Kot a town through which he passed 
which would not have risked a siege 
for his protection — ^not a house that 
would not haie sheltered him — ^not a 
hand that would not have struck in 
his defence. Refusing all offers of 
aid, disdaining all occasion of escape, 
inspired by his indomitable hope, and 
his unalloyed belief in the brightness of 
his own destinies, the Tribune sought 
Avignon — and found a dungeon ! 

These, his external adventures, are 
briefly and easUy told; but who 

^' " ■ '■' ■ ■! - ■ M B^n ■ ■ m^ 

* Raixuad, Ann. 135^ N. 4, E. 5. 



shall -tell wtfat paseield'withJn9-^Hv!ho 
nagrmte^ thei fearfal' history of the 
heart? — who paint the rapid changes 
of emoUon and of thought-^ the 
indignant grief-— the stem dejection 
— ^the haughty disappointment that 
saddened whUe it never destroyed 
the resolve of that great soul? Who 
can say what must have been endured, 
what meditated, in the hermitage of 
Maiella ;— on the lonely hills of the 
perished empire it had been his dream 
to restore; — in the Courts of Barba- 
rian Kings; — and above all, on retam- ' 
ing obscure and disguised, amidst the 
crowds of the Christian world, to the 
seat of his former power? What 
elements of memory, and in what a 
wild and fieiy brain 1 What reflections 
to be conned in the dungeons of 
Avignon, by a man who had pushed 
into all the fervour of • fanaticism-^ 
four passions, a single one of which 
has, in excess, sufficed to wreck the 
strongest reason — passions, which in 
themselves it is most difficult to ' 
combine,-*-the dreamer — ^the aspirant 
— the very nympholept of Freedom,:' i 
yet of Power — of Knowledge, yet of 
Religion ! 

** Ay," muttered the prisoner, " ay, 
these texts are comforting— comfort- 
ing. The righteous are not alway 
oppressed.'* With a long sigh he 
deliberately put aside, the Bible, kissed 
it with great reverence, remained 
silent, and musing for some minutes ; 
and liien as a slight noise was heard 
at one comer of the cell, said softly, 
" Ah, my Mends, my comrades^ the 
rats! it is their hour — I am glad I 
put aside the bread for them 1" His . 
eye bright^ied as it now deibected 
those strange and unsocial asdmalB 
venturing forth through a hole in the 
wall, and, darkening the moonshine 
on the floor, steal fearlessly towards 
him. He 'flung some fragments of 
bread to themij and for some moments 
watched their gambols with a. smile. 
"Manchino, the whiter&ced rascal 1 
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he beato all the rest — ^ha, ha ! he is a 
superior wretch — he commands the 
tribe^ and will yenture the first into 
the trap. How will he bite against 
the steel, the fine fellow I while all 
the ignobler herd will gaze at him 
a&r off, and quake and fear, and 
never help. Yet if united, they 
might gnaw the trap and release their 
leader ! Ah, ye are base yermin, ye 
eat my bread, yet if death came upon 
me, ye would riot on my carcass. 
Away!" and clapping his hands, the 
chain round him clanked harshly, 
and the noisome co-mates of Us 
dungeon yanished in an instant. 

That singular and eccentric humour 
which marked Rienzi, and which had 
seemed a buffoonery to the stolid 
sullenness of the Roman nobles, still 
retained its old expression in his 
countenance, and he laughed loud 
as he saw the yermin hurry back to 
their hiding-place. 

" A little noise and the clank of a 
chain — fie, how ye imitate mankind !" 
Again he sank into silence, and then 
heavily and listlessly drawing towards 
him the animated tales of livy, said, 
" An hour to midnight ! — ^waking 
dreams are better than sleep. Well, 
history tells us how men have risen — 
ay, and nations too — ^alter sadder fiills 
than that of Rienzi or of Rome !" 

In a few minutes, he was apparently 
absorbed in the lecture; so intent 
indeed, was he in the task, that he did 
not hear the steps which wound the 
spiral stairs that conducted to his 
cell, and it was not till the wards 
harshly grated beneath the huge key, 
and the door creaked on its hinges, 
that Rienzi, in amaze at intrusion at 
so unwonted an hour, lifted his eyes. 
The door had redosed on the dungeon, 
and by the lonely and pale lamp he 
beheld a figure leaning, as for sup- 
port, against the wall. The figure 
was wrapped from head to foot in the 
long cloak of the day, which, aided 
by a broad hat, shaded by plumes. 



concealed even the features of the 
visitor. 

Rienzi gazed long and wistfully. 

" Speak," he said at length, puttings 
his hand to his brow. " Methinks 
either long solitude has bewildered 
me, or, sweet sir, your apparition 
dazzles. I know you not— am I 
sure? — " and Rienzi's hair bristled 
while he slowly rose — ^"Am I sure 
that it is living man who stands before 
mef Angels have entered the prison- 
house before now^ Alas 1 an ang^ri's 
comfort never was more needed." 

The stranger answered not, but the 
captive saw that his heart heaved 
even boMath his cloak; loud sobs 
choked his voice ; at length, as by a 
violent effort, he sprung forward, and 
eunk at the Tribune's feet. The 
disguising hat, the long mantle fell 
to the ground — ^it was the fiice of a 
woman that look upward throug'h 
passionate and glazing tears — the 
arms of a woman that clasped the 
prisoner's knees ! Rienzi gazed mute 
and motionless as stone. "Powers 
and Saints of Heaven ! " he mur- 
mured at last, '* do ye tempt me 
further I — is it ? — ^no, no — ^yet speak ! " 

'* Beloved — adored! — do yon not 
know me 1" 

"It is^it is!" shrined Rienzi 
wildly, "it is my Nina — my wife — 

my " His voice forsook him. 

Clasped in ead^i other's arms, the an* 
fortunates for some moments seemed 
to have lost even the sense of delight 
at their reunion. It wns as anuncon- 
scions and deep trance, throng which 
something like a dream only faintiy 
and indistinetively stirs. 

At length recovered — at length 
restored, the first broken ezelama- 
tions, the first wild caresses of joy over 
— Nina lifted her head from her 
husband's bosom, and gazed sadly on 
his countenance — " Ob, what thou 
hast known since we parted f — ^what, 
since that hour when, borne on by thy 
bold heart and wild destiny, thou 
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didst leave me m the Imperial Court, 
to seek again the diadem and find the 
chain! Ah! why did I heed thy 
commands? — ^why suffer thee to depart 
alone 1 How ofteyi in thy progress 
hitherward, in douht, in danger^ might 
this bosom ha/ve been thy resting- 
place, and this voice have whispei^d 
comfort to thy soull Thou art well, 
my Lord — my Cola 1 Thy pulse beats 
quicker than of old — thy brow is 
farrowed. Ah I t^ me thou art 
well!" 

" Well,** said Blenzl, mechanically. 
''Methinks so! — ^the mind diseased 
blunts all sense of bodily decay. Well 
— ^yes ! And thou — ^thon, at least, art 
not changed, save to maturer beauty. 
The glory of the laurel-wreath has 
not faded from thy brow. Thou shalt 
y^t — " then breaking off abruptly — 
** Rome — tell me of Rome ! And 
thou — ^how earnest thou hither? Ah ! 
perhaps my doom is sealed, and in 
their merey they have Touehsafedthat 
I ahould see thee once more before the 
deathsman blinds me. I remmnber> 
it is the grace vouehsa&d to malefac- 
tors. When / was a lord of life and 
death, I too peranitted the meanest 
cisminal to say flEurewell to those he 
loved." 

" No— not so. Cola ! " exclaimed 
Klna, putting her hand before his 
mouth. " I bring thee more auspicious 
tidings. To-morrow thou art to be 
heard. The favour of the Court is 
propitiated. Thou wilt be acquitted. *' 

'' Ha ! speak again." 

" Thou wih be heard, my Cola — 
thou must be acquitted ! " 

"And Rome be free ! — Great God, 
I thuik Thee ! " 

The- Tribune sank on his knees, and 
never had his heart, in his youngest 
and purest hour, poured forth thanks- 
giving more fervent, yet less selfish. 
When he rose again, the whole man 
seemed changed. His eye had resumed 
its earlier expressions of deep and 
serene command. Majesty sate upon 



his brow. The schtowb of the exile 
were forgotten. In his sanguine and 
rapid thoughts, he stood once more* 
the guardian of his country, — and its- 
sovereign ! 

Nina gazed upon him with that 
intense and devoted worship, which 
steeped her vainer and her harder 
qualities in all the fondness of the 
softest woman. *' Such," thought she^ 
" was his look eight years ago, when 
he left my maiden chamber, full of 
the mighty schemes which liberated 
Rome — such his look, when at the 
dawning sun he towered amidst the 
crouching Barons, and the kneeling 
population of the city he had made 
his throne!" 

" Tes, Nina!" said Rienzi, as he 
turned and caught her eye. ** My 
soul tells me that my hour is at hand. 
If they tiy me opeidy, they dare not 
convict — if they acquit me, they dare 
not but restore. To-movrow, saidst 
thou, to-morrow ? " 

"To-morrow, Rienzi; be prepared!'^ 

" I am— for triumph ! But tdl me 
what' happy chance brought thee to 
Avignon 1" 

" Ohanoe, Cola! " said Nisa, with 
reptroaohfol tenderness. "Could I 
know that thou wert in the dungeons 
of the Pontiff, and linger in idle 
security at Prague? Even at the 
Emperor's Court thou hadst thy par- 
tisans and favourers. Gold was easily 
procured. I repaired to Florence — 
disg^iised my name — ^and came hither 
to plot, to scheme, to win thy liberty^ 
or to die with thee. Ah ! did not thy 
heart tell thee that morning and 
night the eyes of thy Mthful Nina 
gazed upon this gloomy tower; and 
that one Mend, humble though she 
be, never could forsake thee ! " 

"Sweet Nina! Yet — yet — at 
Avignon power yields not to beauty 
without reward. Remember, there is 
a worse death than the pause of life." 

Nina turned pale. " Fear not," she 
said, with a low but determined voice; 
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" fear not, that men's lips should say 
Bienzi's wife delivered him. None in 
this corrupted Court know that I am 
thy wife." 

" Woman," said the Tribune, sternly ; 
" thy lips elude the answer I would 
seek. In our degenerate time and 
land, thy sex and ours forget too 
basely what foulness writes a leprosy 
in the smallest stain upon a matron's 
honour. That thy heart would never 
wrong me, I believe ; but if thy weak- 
ness, thy fear of my death should 
wrong me, thou art a bitterer foe to 
Sienzi tlum the swords of the Oolonna. 
Nina, sx>eak ! " 

" Oh, that my soul could speak," 
answered Nina. "Thy words are 
music to me, and not a thought of 
mine but echoes them. Could I touch 
this hand, could I meet that eye, and 
not know that death were dearer to 
thee than shame) Rienzi, when last 
we parted, in sadness, yet in hope, 
what were thy words to me 1" 

" I remember them well," returned 
the Tribune : " ' I leave thee,' I said, 
' to keep alive at the Emperor's 
Court, by thy genius, the Great Cause. 
Thou haat youth and beauty — and 
courts have lawless and ruffian suitors. 
I give thee no caution; it were 



beneath thee and me. But I leave 
thee the power of death.' And with 
that, Nina ** 

" Thy hands tremblingly placed in 
mine this dagger. I live — ^need I say 
morer* 

" Mj noble and beloved Nina, it is 
enough. Keep the dagger yet." 

"Yes; till we meet in the Capitol 
ofBome!" 

A slight tap was heard at the door ; 
Nina regained, in an instant, her 
disguise. 

" It is on the stroke of midnight," 
said the gaoler, appearing at the 
threshold. 

" I come," said Nina. 

"And thou hast to prepare thj 
thoughts," she whispered to Bienzi : 
" arm all thy glorious intellect. Alas! 
is it again we part 1 How my heart 
sinkst" 

The presence of the gaoler at the 
threshold broke the bitterness of 
parting by abridging it. The false 
page pressed her lips on the prisoner's 
hand, and left the cell. 

The gaoler, lingering behind for a 
moment, placed a parchment on the 
table. It was the summons from the 
court appointed for the trial of the 
Tribune. 



CHAPTEB VI. 



THE SOENT DOBS EOT LIB. — THB PBIBST ABD VHB BOLDZBB. 



Oh descending the stairsy Nina was 
met by Alvarez. 

" Fair page," said the Spaniard, 
gaily, " thy name, thou tellest me, is 
Villaiiil — Angelo Yillani — why I 
know thy kinsman, methinks. Vouch- 
safe, young master, to enter this 
chamber, and drink a night-cup to 
thy lady's health ; I would fain learn 
tidings of my old friends." 



^'At another time," answered the 
false Angelo, drawing the cloak closer 
round her face; it is late — I am 
hurried," 

"Nay," said the Spaniard, "you 
escape me not so easily;" and he 
caughtfirm hold of the page's shoulder. 

"Unhand me, sir!" said Nina, 
haughtily, and almost weeping, for 
her strong nerves were yet unstrung. 
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"Qaoler^ at thy peril — unbar the 
gates." 

"So hot/' Baid Alvarez, surprised 
at BO great a waste of dignity in a 
page; ''nay, I meant not to offend 
thee. May I wut on thy pageship to- 
morrow?" 

" Ay, to-morrow," said Nina, eager 
to escape. 

" And meanwhile," said Alvarez, " I 
will accompany thee home — ^we can 
confer by the way." 

So saying, without regarding the 
protestations of the supposed page, he 
passed with Nina into the open air. 
" Your lady," said he, carelessly, " is 
wondrous fifdr; her lightest will is law 
to the greatest noble of Avignon. 
Methinks she is of Naples — \b it so) 
Art thou dumb, sweet youth 1" 

The page did not answer, but with 
a step so rapid that it almost put the 
slow Spaniard out of breath, hastened 
along the narrow space between the 
tower and the palace of the Signora 
Cesarini, nor could all the efforts of 
Alvarez draw forth a single syllable 
from his reluctant companion, till 
they reached the gates of the palace, 
and he found himself discourteously 
left without the walls. 

"A plague on the boy ! " said he, 
biting his Ups ; " if the Cardinal 
thrive as well as his servant, b/re 
Lady, Monsignore is a happy man ! " 

By no means pleased with the 
prospect of an interview with Albomoz, 
who, like most able men, valued the 
talents of those he employed exactly 
in proportion to their success, the 
Spaniard slowly returned home. With 
the licence accorded to him, he entered 
the Cardinal's chamber somewhat 
abruptly, and perceived him in earnest 
conversation with a Cavalier, whose 
long moustache, curled upward, and 
the bright cuirass worn underneath 
his mantle, seemed to betoken him of 
martial profession. Pleased with the 
respite, Alvarez hastily withdrew: 



and, in &/et, the Cardinal's thoughts 
at that moment, and for that night, 
were bent upon gther subjects than 
those of love. 

The interruption served, however, 
to shorten the conversation between 
Albomoz and his guest The latter 
rose. 

"I think," said he, buckling on a 
short and broad rapier, which he laid 
aside during the interview, — " I think, 
my Lord Cardinal, you encourage me 
to consider that our negotiation stands 
a fair chance of a prosperous close. 
Ten thousand florins, and my brother 
quits Yiterbo, and launches the 
thunderbolt of the Company on the 
lands of Rimini. On your part " 

" On my part it is agreed," said 
the Cardinal, " that the army of the 
Church interferes not with the course 
of your brother's arms — there is peace 
between us. One warrior understands 
another!" 

" And the word of Giles d' Albomoz, 
son of the royal race of Arragon, is a 
guarantee for the faith of a Cardinal," 
replied the Cavalier, with a smile. " It 
is, my Lord, in your former quality 
that we treat." 

" There is my right hand," answered 
Albomoz, too politic to heed the 
insinuation. The Cavalier raised it 
respectfidly to his lips, and his armed 
tread was soon heard descending the 
stairs. 

" Yictory," cried Albomoz, tossing 
his arms aloof; "Yictory, now thon 
art mine ! " 

With that he rose hastily, deposited 
his papers in an iron chest, and open- 
ing a concealed door behind the 
arras, entered a chamber that rather 
resembled a monk's cell than the 
apartment of a prince. Over a mean 
pallet hung a sword, a dagger, and a 
rade image of the Virgin. Without 
summoning Alvarez, the Cardinal 
unrobed, and in a few moments was 
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fpBX next day at early noon the 
Cayalier, whom our hut chapter pre- 
«ented to the reader^'wasseen moonted 
on a strong Noniyan horse^ winding 
iua way slowly along a green and 
pleaaant path some miles from Avig- 
Bon. At length he found himself in 
a wild And romantic raUey^ through 
which wandered that deli^^itfnl rirer 
whose name the Terse of Petrareh has 
giventosobeloredafiune. Sheltered 
by rocks, and in this part winding 
through thegreenest banks^enamelled 
with a thousand wild flowers and 
water-woeds, went the crystal Soigia. 
Advancing fiurther, the landscape 
assumed a more somlire and sterile 
aspect. The ralley seemed endosed 
or shut in by . fentastic rocks of a 
thousand shapes, down which dashed 
and glittered a thousand rivulets. 
And, in the very wildest of the soene, 
the ground suddenly opened into a 
quaint and cultivated garden, through 
which, amidst a profiision of foliage, 
was seen a small and lonely mansion, 
— ^the hennitage of the place. The 
horseman was in the vidley of the 
Yandase; and before his eye lay the 
garden and the house of PETnutoH ! 
Carelessly, however, his eye saamed 
the consecrated spot; and uncon- 
sciously it rested, for a moment, upon 
a solitary figure seated musingly by 
the maigin of the river. A la^ dog 
at the side of the noonday idler 
barked at the horseman as he rode on. 
"A brave animal and a deep bay ! " 
thought the traveller; to him the dog 
•seemed an object much more interest- 
ing than its master. And so, — as the 
crowd of little men pass unheeding 
and unmoved, those in whom Posterity 
shall acknowledge the Ian Imarks of 
their age, — the horseman umed his 
glance from the Poet ! 



Thrice blessed name! Immortal 
Florentine ! * not as the lover, nor 
even as the poet, do I bow before Q^ 
oenseerated memoiy — ^veneratingthee 
as one it were sacrilege to introduce 
in this unworthy page-Hsive byname 
and as a shadow; but as the first who 
ever asserted to people and to prinoe 
the august miyesty of Letters ; who 
claimed to Genius the prerogative to 
influence states, to control opinion, to 
hold an empire over the hearts of 
men, and prepare events by animating 
passion, and guiding thought ! What, 
(though but feebly felt and dimly 
seen)-^«rhat do we yet owe to Thee if 
Ejiowledge be now a Power ; if misd 
be a Prophet and a Fate, foretelling 
and foredooming the things to come ! 
From the greatest to the least of us^ 
to whom the pen is at once a sceptre 
and a sword, the low-bom Florentine 
has been the arch-messooger to 
smooths the way and prepare the 
welcome. Yes 1 even the meanest of 
the afteroomers — even he who now 
vents his gratitude, — is tbine ever- 
lasting debtor! Thine, how largely 
is the honour, if his labours, humble 
though they be, find' an audience 
wherever literature is known ; preach- 
ing in remotest lands the moral of 
forgotten revolutions, and scattering 
in the palace and the market-place the 
seeds that shall ripen into fruit when 
the hand of the sower shall be dust, 
and his very name, perhaps, be lost ! 
For few, alas t are they, whose names 
may outlive the £^ve; but the 
ihoughte of every man who writes, are 
made undying; — others appropriate, 
advance, exalt ikem; and millions of 



* I need Maroely tay that it is hie orlgiii, 
not his actual birth, whieh entitles as to 
term Petraroh a Florentine.' 
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mindB luiknown, undreamt of^ are 
required to produce the mtmortaiitj 
of one I 

Indulging meditations veiy differ- 
<ent from those which the idea of 
Petrarch awakens in a lafter time^ the 
CstvalieT pursued his path. 

The valley was long left behind, «nd 
the way grew more «nd more faintly 
traced, until it terminated in a wood, 
through whose tangled boughs the 
sunlight broke playfully. At length, 
the wood opened into a wide glade, 
from which rose a precipitous aseent, 
crowned with the ruios of an old 
castle. The traveller dismounted, led 
his horse up the ascent, and, gaining 
the ruins, left his steed within one of 
the roofless chambers, overgrown with 
the longest grass and a profusion of 
wild shrubs ; thence ascending, with 
some toil, a narrow ^md broken stair- 
case, he found himself in a small 
room, less decayed than the rest, of 
which the roof and floor were yet 
whole. 

Stretched on the ground in his 
cloak, and leaning his head thought- 
fully on his hand, was a man of tall 
stature, and middle age. He lifted 
himself on his arm with great alacrity 
as the Cavalier entered. 

"Well, Brettone, I have counted 
the hours — what tidings 1 " 

"Albomoz consents." 

" Glad news ! Thou givest me new 
life. Pardieu, I shall breakfast all 
the better for this, my brother. 
Hast thou remembered that I am 
&mishing?" 

Brettone drew from beneath his 
cloak a sufficiently huge flask of wine, 
and a small panier, tolerably well 
filled ; the inmate of the tower threw 
himself upon the provant with great 
devotion. And both the soldiers, for 
Buch they were, stretched at length 
on the ground, regaled themselves 
with considerable zest,, talking has- 
tily and familiarly between every 
mouthful. 



" I say, Brettone, thou playest un- 
&irly; thou hast already devoured 
more than half the pasty: push it 
hitherward. And so. the Cardinal 
consents! What manner of man ia 
he 1 Able as they say ? " 

" Quick, sharp, and earnest, with 
an eye of fire, few words, and comes 
to the point." 

" Unlike a priest then-; — a good 
brigand spoilt. What hast thou heard 
of the force he heads? Ho, not so 
£Bist with the wine." 

** Scanty at present. — ^He relies on 
recruits throughout Italy." 

" What his designs tor Borne ? 
There, my brother, there tends my 
secret soul ! As for these petty towns 
and petty tyrants, I care not how they 
&11, or by whom. But the Pope must 
not return to Bome. Bome must be 
mine. The city of a new empire, the 
conquest of a new Attilal There, 
evexy circumstance combines in my 
favour .1 — ^the absence of the Pope, the 
weakness of the middle class, the 
poverty of the populace, the imbecile 
though ferocious barbarism of the 
Barons, have long concurred to render 
Bome the most facile, while the most 
glorious conquest ! " 

"My brother, pray Heaven your 
ambition do not wreck you at last ; 
yon are ever losing'sight of the land. 
Surely with the immense wealth we 
are acquiring, we may " 

" Aspire to be something greater 
than Free Companions, generals to- 
day, and adventurers to-morrow. Be- 
memberest thou, how the Norman 
sword won Sicily, and how the bastard 
William converted on the field of 
Hastings his baton into a sceptre. I 
tell thee, Brettone, that this loose 
Italy has crowns on the hedge that a 
dexterous hand may carry off at the 
point of the lance. My course is 
taken, I will form the fairest army in 
Italy, and with it I will win a throne 
in the Capitol. Fool that I was six 
years ago .'—Instead of deputing that 
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mad dolt Pepin of Hinorblno, had I 
xnjself deserted the Hungariai^ and 
repaired with my soldiery to Borne,, 
the fall of Bienzi would have been 
folbwed by the rise of Montreal. 
Pepin was outwitted, and threw away 
the prey after he had hunted it down. 
The lion shall not again trust the 
chase to the jackal ! " 

" Walter, thoii speakest of the fate 
of Rienzi, let it warn thee !" 

" Rienzi ! " replied Montreal ; " I 
know the man ! In peaceful times or 
with an honest people, he would have 
founded a great dynasty. But he 
dreamt of laws and liberty for men 
who despise the first and will not 
protect the last. We, of a harder 
race, know that a new throne must 
be built by the feudal and not the 
civil system; and into the city we 
must transport the camp. It is by 
• the multitude that the proud Tri- 
bune gained power, — by the multi- 
tude h6 lost it; it is by the sword 
that I will win it, and by the sword 
will! keep it!*' 

" Bienzi was too cruel, he should 

' not have incensed the Barons," said 

Brettone, about to finish the flask, 

when the strong hand of his brother 

' plucked it from him, and anticipated 

the design. 

'' Pooh," said Montreal, finishing 
the draught with a long sigh, " he 
was not cruel enough. He sought 
' only to be just, and not to distinguish 
' between noble and peasant. He should 
have distinguished ! He should have 
exterminated the nobles root and 
branch. But this no Italian can do. 
This is reserved for me." 

*' Thou wouldst not butcher all the 
best blood of Rome?" 

" Butcher ! No, but I would seize 
their lands, and endow with them a 
•new nobility, the hardy and fierce 
nobility of the North, who well know 
how to guard their prince, and will 
guard him, as the fountain of their 
own power. Enough of this now. 



And talking. of Biemdr-irots he still 
in his dungeon 1" • . .. 

" Why, this.momi&g, we I left, I 
heard strange news.. The town was 
astir, groups in eveiy comer. ; 7hey 
said that Bienzi'^ trial wiui to be to- 
day, and firom the names of the }»4gfi» 
chosen, it is suspected that acquittal 
is already determine oa." .. ^., ' 

** Ha ! thou shouldst have .^tJeM^ md 
of this before." 

"Should he be restored to Bome, 
would it militate against thy plans ] " 

"Humph! I know not — deep 
thought and dexterous management 
would be needed. I would fain not 
leave this spot tUl I hear what is 
decided on." 

*' Surely, Walter, it would have 
been wiser and safer to have stayed 
with thy soldiery, and intrusted me 
with the absolute conduct of this 
affair." 

" Not so," answered Montreal ; 
" thou art a bold fellow enough, and 

a cunning but my head in these 

matters is better than thine. Besides." 
continued the Knight, lowering his 
voice, and shading his face, "I had 
vowed a pilgrimage to the beloved 
river, and the old trysting-place. Ah 

me ! But all this, Brettone, thou 

understandest not — let it pass. As 
for my safety, since we have come to 
this amnesty with Albornoz, I fear 
but little danger even if discovered : 
besides, I want the florins. There are 
those in this country, Germans, who 
could eat an Italian army at a meal, 
whom I would fain engage, and their 
leaders want earnest-money — the 
griping knaves! — How are the Car- 
dinal's florins to be paid 1 " 

" Half now — half when thy troops 
are before Rimini ! " 

" Bimini ! the thought whets my 
sword. Bememberest thou how that 
accursed Malatesta drove me from 
Aversa,* broke up my <camp, and 



* This Malatesta, a signior of illostrioiw 
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made me render to lum all my booty? 
There fell the work of years I But 
for thaty my banner now would be 
floating oyer St. Angelo. I will pay 
back Uie debt with fire and swor^ 
ere the summer has shed its leayes." 
The £ur countenance of Montreal 
^irew terrible as he uttered these 
words; his hands griped the handle 
of his sword, and his strong frame 
heared visibly; tokens of the fierce 



and unsparing pM^ons, by the aid of 
which a life of rapine and revenge 
had corrupted a nature originally full 
no less of the mercy than the courage 
of Proyen9al chivalry. 

Such was the feaifhl man wlio now 
(the wildness of his youth sobered, 
and his ambition hardened and con- 
centered) was the rival wilh Bienzi 
for the mastery of Bome. 



CHAPTEB VIII. 

VBS CEOWn. — ^THE TMAL. — THE VERDICT. — THE SOLDIEB Aim THE PAGE. 



' It was on the following evening 
tiiat a considerable crowd had gathered 
in the streets of Avignon. It was the 
second day of the examination of 
Bienzi, and with eveiy moment was 
expected the announcement of the 
verdict. Amongst the foreigners of 
ill countries assembled in that seat 
of the Pbpal splendour, the interest 
was intense. The Italians, even of 
the highest rank, were in flavour of 
the Tribune, the French against him. 
As for the good townspeople of Avi- 
gnon themselves, they felt but Ettle 
excitement in any thing that did not 
bring money into their pockets ; and 
if it had been put to the secret vote, 
no doubt there would have been a 
vast minority for burning the prisoner, 
as a marketable speculation ! 

Amongst the crowd was a tall man 
in a plain and rusty suit of armour, 
but with an ur of knightly bearing, 
which somewhat belied the coarseness 
of his mail ; he wore no helmet, but 

family, was one of the most skilful wanrion 
in Italy. He and his brother Galeotto had 
been raised to the Joint-tyranny of Rimini 
by the voice of its citlxens. After being 
long the foes of the Church* they were ulti- 
mately named as its captains by the Cardi- 
nal Albomos. 

Ntu l&. ' 



a small morion of black leather, with 
a long projecting shade, much used 
by wayfarers in the hot climates of 
the south. A black patch covered 
nearly the whole of one cheek, and 
altogether he bore the appearance of 
a grim soldier, with whom war had 
dealt harshly, both in purse and 
person. 

Many were the jests at the shabby 
swordsman's expense, with which that 
lively population amused their impa- 
tience ; and though the shade of the 
morion concealed his eyes, an arch 
and meny smile about the comers of 
his mouth shewed that he could take 
a jest at himself. 

*' Well," said one of the crowd, (a 
rich Milanese,) '' I am of a state ihai 
was free, and I trust the People's man 
will have justice shewn him." 

''Amen," said a grave Florentine. 

" They say," whispered a young 
student from Paris, to a learned doc- 
tor of laws, with whom he abode, 
" that his defence has been a master- 
piece." 

" He hath taken no degrees," replied 
the doctor, doubtingly. " Ho, friend, 
why dost thou push me so ? thou hast 
rent my robe." 

This was said to a minstrel, or 
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jongleur, who, with a fim&ll lute Atmg 
round him, was making his way, wiUi 
^reat earnestness, tiirough the ^rong. 

"I beg pardon, worthy sir," said 
the minstrel ; ''but this is a scene to 
be sung off Centuries hence ; ay, and 
in lands remote, legend and song will 
tell the fortunes of Cola di Rienzi, the 
friend of Petrarch and the Tribune 
of Rome!" 

The young French student turned 
quickly round to the minstrel, with a 
glow on his pale face ; not sharing the 
general sentiments of his countrymen 
against Bienzi, he felt that it was an 
era in the world when a minstrel 
spoke thus of the heroes of intellect 
— ^Bot of war. 

At this time the tall soldier was 
tapped imsi^ti«nlly on the back* 

"I pn^ thee^ giwt sir," said a, 
sharp and imperious Toioe^ ''to with- 
dim tiiafr tall bulk of thine a little 
on. one lide-^I cannott see through 
thee ; and I. wotdd fiiln my eyes were 
among the first tooateh a glimpse of 
BieniB as he pajisea from the eourtb" 

" Fair sir page," replied the soldier, 
good-humoiirediy> as he made way for 
Angelo YiUani, " thou wil^ not always 
find thai wi^ in the world is won by 
commanding the strong. When thou 
art older tiiou wilt beard the weak, 
and the strong thou wilt wheedle/' 

" I nrast diange my nature, then»" 
answered Angelo, (who was dt some- 
whftt smaU stature^ and not yet come 
to Ma fiiU growth,) trying stilT to 
raise himself above the. heads- of the. 
crowd. 

' The soldier looked at him approT- 
ingly ; fti|d> a» he looked he sighed, 
and hialips workedwith some atitaige 
emotion. 

" Thou apeakest well," said he, after 
a pause. " Pardon me the rudeness of 
the que^ion.; but art thou of Italy 1 
— thy toiigBe saToum of the Bomim 
dialect; yet I haye seen llneamente 
like thine on this side the Alps." 

''lU may be, good fellow/' said the 



page, haughtily; ''but I thank Hea^ 
yen that I am of Borne." 

At this momenta a loud- shout but«t 
from that part of the crowd nearest 
the courti The sound of trampetfc 
again hushed the throng into deep and 
breathless silence, while the Pope's 
guards, ranged along the space coit- 
ductuig from the oourt^ divw them- 
selves up more erect, and fell a step 
or two back upon the>crowd. 

As the trumpet ceased, the yoioe of 
a herald was heard, but it did not 
penetrate within several yards of the 
spot where Angelo and the soldier 
stood ; and it was only by a mighty 
shout that ' in a moment circled 
through, and was echoed back by, 
the wide multitude — by the waving 
of k6H:lue& from the windows — 
by brpken ^aeulationsy which were 
oanght up from lip to Up, thatr the 
page knew that Bienzi waa acqaitted. 

"I would I could see his faoel^ 
sighed the page, querulously. 

"And thou. shalt»" said the soldier-; 
and he oaught up the boy in hiaann% 
and pressed on with the strength of 
a giant,, parting the living stream 
from right to left^ aa ha took his way 
.to a place near the guards^ and by 
which Biensi was sune to pass. 

The page, half-pleased, half^ndig- 
nant^ struggled. aJitUe, but.findiog. it 
in vaui,. consented tacitly to what he 
f«^t,an» outrage on }m digajiy., 

"l^everi mind," said the aoldiei^ 
" tJiou ai^ the firsir I evec willingly 
raised ahove myself; and I do it n(yw 
£i>r the sake of thy &ir faae»y which 
Bsminds me of one I loved." 

But these last worda were^ ^K)kea 
low, and the boy^. in. his^ anxiety to 
see the hero of Borne, did not heaK 
or heed them. Presently Bienzi came 
by ; two gentlemen^ of the Pope'ei own 
following, walked by his side. Ho 
moved slowly, amidst the greetings 
and clamour of the crowd, looking 
neither to the right nor left. His 
bearing was firm and collected, and* 
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wn l]7l3ie floBh of Msolieel^theiw 
iraR no eztenutl sign of joy or exoito- 
mcnt. Flowefft dmpped fmok ov^ry 
baJeoDy on hza pstii ; aad jntt when 
ha csme to a broadBr space, whom 
thfi grouitd iraa aomewhat higher, 
aiffd whaia henraa in fbllev view of 
the hoinea annmd, he paoaed — 
aad, uAcoyeiing, aoknowkdgod the 
bmnagv he had- received, with a look 
— « geatatv^-^hieh eaehwho beheld 
mnwr fevgoti It haunted even that 
ga^ aad tfaon^tleBa courts when the 
laat tale «tf Biensi^ Ufe readied their 
ean. And. .imgelo, dinging thrai 
moA that aoldiei^a neok, readied^— 
fani net iBus6-not antieipate* 

Ikwm not; hoiroimr; to the dailc 
tonoT! that Rienai retimed His 
hme iMB piepared at the palaee of 
tha Cardinal d'Albomoz. The next 
da(f. he ivaa admitted to the Pope'a 
poreieiice^ and- on the evenings of that 



day> he vnB proelaiined Senator of. 
Rome. 

Meanwholo the soldior had phKsed 
ingfAo on the ground; and as the 
pagafidtared ont noeonrteoia thanks^ 
he intomiptod him in a aad and kind 
vioioe, the tone of which atrack the 
page fbnibly, eo little did it suit the 
i^gh and homely appeaianoe of. 
the man* 

" We part)" he aaid, ''aa alnuigera, 
£iir boy ; and sinoe thoa aayest thon 
art of Rome, there i» no nason wty 
my heart fihosld have waimed to 'thee 
aa it baa done ; yet if ever thon wantest 
a^ friend, — ee^ him "-— and> the sol- 
dier'a voiee rank into' a whisper—-- 
" in Walter de Montreal" 

Ere the pagereecreted hia aarprise 
at that redoubted name, which hia 
eariiest diildhoed had been taught to. 
dtead, the Knight of St. John had 
vanii^d amongst'the cr9wd» 
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Btn* the eyes which, abore idl others, 
thik^ted'for a glimpse of the released 
captive were forbidden that delight. 
A^one in her chamber, Nina awaited 
the result of the trial; She heard the 
sBonts, the eaedamations, the tramp 
of thouaanda along the street; she 
felt that the victory was won ; and, 
her heart long orerchai^ged, she burst 
into pasrionato tears. The retam of 
A^gelo soon acquainted her with idl 
that had passed; but it somewhat 
chilled her joy to find Rienzi was the 
guest of the dreaded Oardinal. That 
shock, in which certainty, however 
happy, replaces suspense, had so pow« 
erfol an effect on her frame, joined to 
her loathing fear of a visit from the 
Cardinal, that she became for three 



d:^ alarmingly ill ; and it was only - 
on the fifth da^ from that which saw 
Rienzi endowed with the rank of 
Senator of Rome, that she was reco- 
vered sufficiently to^admit Albomea 
to her presence. 

The Cardinal had sent daily to 
inquire after her health, and his 
inquiries, to her alarmed mind, had 
appeared to inrinuate a pretension to 
the right to make them. Meanwhile 
Albomoz had had enough to divert 
and occupy his thoughts. Having 
bought off the formidable Montreal 
from the service of John de Vice, one 
of the ablest and fiercest enemies of 
the Church, he resolved tv march to 
the territories of that tyrant as expe- 
ditiously as poflfiible, and to net to 
Q2 
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ftllow him time to obtain the assist- 
ance of any other band of the merce- 
nary adventurers^ who found Italy the 
market !br their valour. Occupied 
irith raiaing troope, procuring money, 
corresponding with the various free 
states, and establishing alliances in 
aid of his ulterior and more ambitious 
projects at the court of Avignon, the 
Cardinal waited with tolerable resig- 
nation the time when he might claim 
from the Signora Cesarini the reward 
to which he deemed himself entilled. 
Meanwhile he had held his first 
eonversations with Bienzi, and, under 
the semblance of courtesy to the 
acquitted Tribune, Albomoz had re- 
ceived him as his guest, in order to 
make himself master of the character 
and disposition of one in whom he 
sought a minister and a tool. That 
miraculous and magic art, attested by 
the historians of the time, which 
Rienzi possessed over every one with 
whom he came into contact, however 
various in temper, station, or opinions, 
had not deserted him in his interview 
with the Pontiff. So faithfully had 
he described the true condition of 
Some, so logically had he traced the 
causes and the remedies of the evils 
she endured, so sanguinely had he 
spoken of his o>ni capacities for ad- 
ministering her affairs, and so bril- 
liantly had he painted the prospects 
which that administration opened to 
the weal of the Church, and the 
interests of the Pope, that Innocent, 
though a keen and shrewd, and some- 
what sceptical calculator of human 
chances, was entirely fascinated by 
the eloquence of the Koman. 

** Is ihS& the man," he is reported 
to have said, " whom for twelve 
months we have treated as a prisoner 
and a criminal 1 'W'ould that it were 
on his shoulders only that the Chris- 
tian empire reposed I" 

At the close of the interview he 
had, with every mark of favour and 
distinction, conferred upon Bienzi the 



rank of Senator, which, in &ci, waiS 
that of Viceroy of Bome, and had 
willingly acceded to all ihe projects 
which the enterprising Biemd had 
once more formed — ^not only for re- 
covering the territories of the Church, 
but for extending the dietatorial sway 
of the Seven-hilled City, over the old 
dependencies of Italy. 

Albomoz, to whom the Pope retailed 
this conversation, was somewhat jea- 
lous of the favour the new Senator 
I had so suddenly acquired, and imme- 
, diately on his return home sought 
an interview with his guest. In his 
heart, the Lord Cardinal, emphatically 
a man of action and business, regarded 
Bienzi as one rather cunning than, 
wise — ^rather fortunate than great— 
a mixture of the pedant and the 
demagogue. But after a long and 
scrutinizing conversation with the 
new Senator, even he yielded to the 
spell of his enchanting and master 
intellect. Beluctantly Albomoz con- 
fessed to himself that Bienzi's rise 
was not the thing of chance; yet 
more reluctantly he perceived that 
the Senator was one whom he might 
treat with as an equal, but could not 
rule as a minion. And he entertained 
serious doubts whether it would be 
wise to reinstate him in a power 
which he evinced the capacity to 
wield and the genius to extend. StUl, 
however, he did not repent the share 
he had taken in Bienzi's acquittal. 
His presence in a camp so thinly 
peopled was a matter greatly to be 
desired. And through his influence, 
the Cardinal more than ever trasted 
to enlist the Bomans in favour of his 
enterprise for the recovexy of the 
territory of St Peter I 

Bienzi, who panted once more to 
behold his Nina, endeared to him by 
trial and absence, as by fresh bridals, 
was not however able to discover the 
name she had assumed at Avignon ; 
and his residence with the Cardinal 
closely but respectfully watched as 
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he was, forbade Nina all opportuniiy 
of .corresponding with him. Some 
half bantering hints which Albomoz* 
had dropped upon the interest taken 
in hia wel&re by the most celebrated 
beauty of Avignon, had filled him 
with a vague alarm which he trembled 
to acknowledge even to himself. But 
the * voUo sciolto which, in common 
with all Italian politicians, concealed 
whatever were his penaieri stretti-^ 
enabled him to baffle completely the 
jealous and lynxlike observation of 
the Cardinal. Nor had Alvarez 
been better enabled to satisfy the 
curiosity of his master. He had indeed 
sought the page Yillani, but the 
imperious manner of that wayward 
and haughty boy had cut short all 
attempts at cross-examination. And 
all he could ascertain was, that the 
real Angelo Yillani was not the 
Aagelo Yillani who had visited Bienzi. 

Trusting at last that he should 
learn all, and inflamed by such passion 
and such hope as he was capable of 
feeling, Albomoz now took his way to 
the Cesarini's palace. 

He was ushered with due state into 
the apartment of the Signora. He 
found her pale, and with the traces of 
illness upon her noble and statuelike 
features. She rose as he entered; 
and when he approached, she half 
bent her knee, and raised his hand 
to her lips. Surprised and delighted 
at a reception so new, the Cardinal 
hastened to prevent the condescen- 
sion; retaining both her hands, he 
attempted gently to draw them to 
his heart. 

" Fairest I " he whispered, " couldst 
thou know how I have mourned thy 
illness — and yet it has but left thee 
more lovely, as the rain only brightens 
the flower. Ah I happy if I have 
promoted thy lightest wish, and if in 
thine eyes I may henceforth seek at 

• Volto tcioltOtptntieri gtretti—thQ coun- 
tenance open, the thoughts restrained. 



once amai^el to guide, me and a 
paradise to reward.'' 

Nina, releasing her baud, waved it 
gently, and motioned the Cardinal to 
a seat. Seating herself at a little 
distance, she then spoke with great 
gravity and downcast eyes. 

" My Lord, it is your intercession, 
joined to his own innocence, that has 
released from yonder tower the elected 
governor of the people of Rome. But 
freedom is the least. of the generous 
gifts you have conferred ;' there is a 
greater in a fair name vindicated, 
and rightful honours re-bestowed. 
For this, I rest ever your debtor ; for 
this, if I bear children, they shall be 
taught to bless your name ; for this 
the historian who recalls the deeds of 
this age, and the fortunes of Cola di 
Bienzi, shall add a new chaplet to the 
wreaths you have already won. Lord 
Cardinal, I may have erred. I may 
have offended you — ^you may accuse 
me of woman's artifice. Speak not, 
wonder not, hear me out. I have but 
one excuse, when I say that I held 
justified any means short of dishonour, 
to save the life and restore the for- 
tunes of Cola di Bienzi. Know, my 
Lord, that she who now addresses you 
is his wife." 

The Cardinal remained motionless 
and silent. But his sallow counte- 
nance grew flushed from the brow to 
the neck, and his thin lips quivered 
for a moment, and then broke into a 
withering and bitter smile. At length 
he rose from his seat, very slowly, 
and said, in a voice trembling with 
passion, 

" It is well, madam. Giles d'Albor- 
noz has been, then, a puppet in the 
hands, a stepping-stone in the rise, 
of the plebeian demagogue of Eome. 
You but played upon me for your 
own purposes ; and nothing short oi 
a Cardinal of Spain, and a Prince of 
the royal blood of Aragon, was meet 
to be the instrument of a mounte- 
bank's juggle I Madam, yourself and 
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^onrhiiil^s&d might justly be acouso^ 
of ambition ** 

" Ccaao, my liord/' taid l^ina, 
with unspeakable dignity; ^^whatever 
offdnoe haa been committed against 
yon wtA mine alone. TiU a£fcer onr 
last intenriev, Rienzi knew not even 
> of my presence at Avignon." 

" At oior last interview. Lady, (jrou 
do well to recall itl) methinka there 
was a hinted and implied contract. 
I hare falfilled my part — I claim 
yonrs. Mark me ! I do not forego 
that claim. As easily as I rend this 
glove can I rend the parchment which 
proclaims thy husband 'the Senator 
of Borne.' The dungeon is not death, 
and its door will open^totce." 

" My Lord — ^my Lord ! " cried l^ina, 
sick with terror, " wrong not so your 
noble nature, your great name, your 
sacred rank, your chivalric blood. 
You are of the knightly race of Spain, 
yours not the sullen, low, and inex- 
orable vices that stain the petty tyrants 
of this unhappy land. Ton are no 
Tisconti — no Castraoani^-you cannot 
stain your laurels with revenge upon 
a woman. Hear me," she continued, 
and she fell abruptly at his feet; '' men 
dupe, deceive our sex — and for selfish 
purposes; they are pardoned — even 
by their victims. Did / deceive you 
with a folse hope] Well — what my 
object*? — 'What my excuse 1 My hus- 
band's liberty — my land's salvation! 
Woman, — my Lord, alas, your sex 
too rarely understand her weakness 
or her greatness ! Brring — all human 
as she is to others — Qod gifts her 
with a thousand virtues to the one 
she loves! It is from that love 
that she alone drinks her nobler 
nature. For the hero of her worship 
she has the meekness of the dove — 
the devotion of the saint; for his 
safety in peril, for his rescue in 
misfortune, her vain sense imbibes 
the sagacity of the serpent — her weak 
heart, the courage of the lioness 1 It 
is this which, in absence, made me 



mask ja^ hee in smiles^ that the 
friends of th^ houseless exile might 
not despair of his fate^it is this 
which brought me through forests 
beset with robbers, to watdbi the stars 
upon yon solitary tower — it was this 
which led my steps to the revels of 
your hated court — this which made 
me seek a deliverer in the noblest of 
its chiefe — it is this which has at 
last opened the dungeon door to the 
prisoner now within your halls ; and 
this, Lord Cardinal," added ^ina, 
rising, and folding her arms upon her 
heart—" this, if your anger seeks a 
victim, will inspire me to die without 
a groan, — but without dishonour!" 

Albornoz remained rooted to the 
ground. Amazement — emotion -^ 
admiration — all busy at his heart. 
He gaaed at Nina's flashing eyes and 
heaving bosom as a warrior of old 
upon a prophetess inspired. His 
eyes were riveted io hers as by a 
spell He tried to speak, but his 
voice £ealed him. Nina oontinued : 

** Tes, my Lord ; these are no idle 
words ! If you seek revenge, it is 
in your power. Undo what you have 
done. Give Rienzi back to the dun- 
geon, or to disgrace, and you aie 
avenged ; but not on him. All the 
hearts of Italy shaU become to him a 
second Nina I I am the guilty one, 
and I the sufferer. Hear me swear — in 
that instant whidi sees new wrong to 
Bienzi, this hand is my executioner.-p- 
My Lord, I supplicate you no longer I " 
Albornoz oontinued deeply -moved. 
Nina but rightly judged him, when she 
distinguished the aspiring Spaniard 
from the barbarous and unrelenting 
voluptuaries of Italy. Despite the 
profligacy that stained Ms sacred 
robe — despite all the aoquired and 
increasing callousness of a hard, 
scheming, and sceptical man, cast 
amidst the worst natures of the worst of 
times — there lingered yet in his soul 
much of the knightly honour of his 
race and eountry. High thoughts and 
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daring spirits touched a congenial 
string in his heart, and not the less, 
in that he had but rarely met them in 
his experience of camps and courts. 
For the first time in his life, he felt 
that he had seen the woman who 
could have contented him even with 
wedlock, and taught him the proud 
and faithful love of which the min- 
strels of Spain had sung. He sighed, 
and still gazing on Nina, approached 
her, almost reverentially; he knelt 
and kissed the hem of her robe. 
" Lady," he said, " I would I could 
believe that you have altogether read 
my nature aright, but I were indeed 
lost to all honour, and unworthy of 
gentle birth, if I still harboured a sin- 
gle thought against the peace and vir- 
tue of one like thee. Sweet heroine,*' 



— ^he continued — " so lovely, yet so 
pure — so haughty, and yet so soft — 
thou hast opened to me the brightest 
page these eyes have ever scanned 
in the blotted volume of mankind. 
' Mayest thou have such happiness as 
life can give ; but souls such as thine 
make their nest like the eagle, upon 
rocks and amidst the storms. Fear 
me no more — think of >me no more-^ 
unless hereafter, when thou hearest 
men speak of 'Giles d'Albornoz, thou 
mayest say in thine own heart,** — and 
here the Cardinal's lip curled with 
scorn — ^" he did not renounce eveiy 
feeling worthy of a man, wh«n Am- 
bition and Fate endued him with the 
surplice of the priest.'* 

The Spaniard was gone before Nina 
could reply. 
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BOOK VIII. 



THE GRAND COMPANY. 

"Montreal nourrlssolt de plus Tastes projets • . . . il donnolt k sa campaRnie un gouvcme^ 
ment r^gulier. . ..Par oette disciplioe il faisoit r^gner Tabondauce dans son camp; 
les gens de guerre ne parloient, en Italie, que des rfchesses qu'on acqudroit k son 
Bervioe."— 8i8MOin>f , HisL des Rfpubliques Italiennet, torn. vi. c. 42. 

<* Montreal cherished more rast designs ... he subjected his company to a vegular system 
of government . . . By means of this discipline he kepi his camp abundantly supplied , 
and military adventurers in Italy talked of nothing but the wealth won in his service.** 
»-Si8aiONDrB Ulst, (ifllaU Republics, 



CHAPTER L 



THE EHCAMPUEITT. 



It was a most lovely day, in the 
very glow and meridian of an Italian 
summer, when a small band of horse- 
men were seen winding a hill which 
commanded one ^ the fairest land- 
scapes of Tuscany. At their head 
was a cayalier in a complete suit of 
chain armour, the links of which were 
so fine, that they resembled a delicate 
and curious network, but so strongly 
compacted, that they would hare re- 
sisted spear or sword no less effectually 
than the heaviest corselet, while adapt- 
ing themselves exactly and with ease 
to every movement of the light and 
graceful shape of the rider. He wore 
a hat of dark green velvet shaded by 
long plumes, while of two squires 
behind, the one bore his helmet and 
lance, the other led a strong war- 
horse, completely cased in plates of 
mail, which seemed, however, scarcely 
to encumber its proud and agile paces. 
The countenance of the cavalier was 
comely, but strongly marked, and 
darkened, by long exposure to the 
suns of many climes, to a deep bronze 
hue : a few raven ringlets escaped 



from beneath his hat down a cheek 
closely shaven. The expression of his 
features was grave and composed even 
to sadness; nor could all the loveli- 
ness of the unrivalled scene before 
him dispel the quiet and settled 
melancholy of his eyes. Besides the 
squires, ten horsemen, armed eap-2l- 
pi6, attended the knight; and the 
low and murmured conversation they 
carried on at intervals, as well as their 
long fair hair, large stature, thick 
short beards, and the studied and 
accurate equipment of their arms and 
steeds, bespoke them of a hardier and 
more warlike race than the children 
of the south. The cavalcade wa» 
closed with a man almost of gigantic 
height, bearing a banner richly deco- 
rated, wherein was wrought a column, 
with the inscription, "Alonb amidsf 
RUINS." Fair indeed was the prospect 
which with every step expanded yet 
more widely its various beauty. Right 
before stretched a long vale, now 
covered with green woodlands glitter- 
ing in the yellow sunlight, now open- 
ing into narrow plains bordered by 
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hillocks, from whose mosses of all hues 
grew fantastic and odorous shrubs; 
while, winding amidst them, a broad 
and silver stream broke into light at 
frequent intervals, snatched by wood 
and hillock from the eye, only to 
steal upon it again, in sudden and 
bright surprise. The opposite slope 
of gentle mountains, as well as that 
which the horsemen now descended, 
was covered with vineyards, trained 
in alleys and arcades : and the cluster- 
ing grape laughed from every leafy 
and glossy covert^ as gaily as when 
the Fauns heM a holiday in the shade. 
The eye of the Cavalier roved listlessly 
over this enchanting prospect, sleep- 
ing in the rosiest light of a Tuscan 
heaven, and then became fixed with a 
more earnest attention on the grey 
and frowning walls of a distant castle, 
which, high upon the steepest of the 
opposite mountains, overlooked the 
valley. 

'' Behold," he muttered to himself, 
"how every Eden in Italy hath its 
curse! Wherever the land smiles 
fairest, be sure to find the brigand's 
tent and the tyrant's castle !" 

Scarce had these thoughts passed 
his mind, ere the shrill and sudden 
blast of a bugle that sounded close 
amongst the vineyards bj' the side of 
the path startled the whole group. 
The cavalcade halted abruptly. The 
leader made a gesture to the squire 
who led his war-horse. The noble 
and practised animal remained per- 
fectly still, save by champing its bit 
restlessly, and moving its quick ear to 
and fro, as aware of a coming danger, 
— while the squire, unencumbered by 
the heavy armour of the Germans, 
plunged into the thicket and disap- 
peared. He returned in a few minutes, 
already heated and breathless. 

"We must be on our guard," he 
whispered; "I see the glimmer of 
steel through the vine leaves." 

" Our ground is unhappily chosen," 
said the Knight, hastily bracing on 



his helmet and leaping on his charger; 
and waving his hand towards a broader 
space in the road, which would permit 
the horsemen more room to act in 
union, with his small band he made 
hastily to the spot— the armour of the 
soldiers rattling heavily as two by two 
they proceeded on. 

The space to which the Cavalier had 
pointed was a green semicircle of 
several yards in extent, backed by 
tangled eopses of brushwood sloping 
down to the vale below. They reached 
it in safety ; they drew up breast to 
breast in the form of a crescent : 
every visor closed save that of the 
Knight, who looked anxiously and 
keenly rotind the landscape. 

" Hast thou heard, Giulio," he said^ 
to his favourite squire, (the only Italian 
of the band,) "whether any brigands 
have been seen lately in these parts 1" 

" No, my Lord ; on the contrary, I 
am told that every lance hath left the 
country to join the Grand Oompaay 
of Fra Moreale. The love of his pay 
and plunder has drawn away the 
mercenaries of every Tuscan Signer." 

As he ceased speaking, the bugle 
sounded again from nearly the same 
spot as before; it was answered by 
a brief and martial note from the 
very rear of the horsemen. At the 
same moment, from the thickets 
behind, broke the gleam of mail and 
spears. One after another, rank after 
rank, from the copse behind them, 
emerged men-at-arms, while suddenly, 
from the vines in front, still greater 
numbers poured forth with loud and 
fierce shouts. 

"For God, for the Emperor, and 
for the Colonna I" cried the Knight, 
closing his visor ; and the little haad, 
closely serried, the lance in every rest, 
broke upon the rush of the enemy in 
front. A score or so, borne to the 
ground by the charge, cleared a path 
for the horsemen, and, without waiting 
the assault of the rest, the Knight 
wheeled his chaiger and led the way 
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down the bill, afanoti ai fiiU gdlop, 
despite the rooghneas of the deacent : 
« flig^ of arrows dei^tchod after 
them fell idly on their iron mail 

''If they hanre no hoise," cried the 
Kni^^ "W6 are saTod r 

iLd, indeed, the enemy seemed 
scarcely to think of pursuing than ; 
tint (gathered on the brow of a hill) 
appeared eontented to watch their 
flight. 

Suddenly a curve intheroad brought 
them before a broad and wide patch 
of waste land, which formed almost a 
level surface, interrupting the descent 
of the mountain. On the commence- 
ment of this waste, drawn up in still 
array, the sunlight broke on the 
breastplates of a long line of horse- 
men, whom the sinuosities of the 
zoad had hitherto concealed from the 
Knight and his party. 

The little troop halted abruptly 
'—retreat— advasnce alike cut off; 
gazing first at the foe before them, 
that remained still as a cloud, every 
^e was then turned towards the 
Knight 

" An thou wouldst, my Lord," said 
the leader of the Northmen, perceiv- 
ing the irresolution of their chief, 
''we will fight to the last. You are 
the only Italian I ever knew whom I 
would willingly die fori" 

This rude profession was received 
with a sympathetic murmur from the 
jreat, and the soldiers drew closer 
ATOimd the Knight '' Kay, my brave 
fellows," said the Colonna, lifting his 
visor, ''it is not in so inglorious a 
field, after such various fortunes, that 
we are doomed to perish. If these be 
brigands, as we must suppose, we can 
yet purchase our way. If the troops 
of some Signer, we are strangers to 
the feud in which he is engaged. 
•Give me yon banner — I will ride on 
to them." 

"Nay, my Lord," said Oiulio; 
** such marauders do not always spare 
tk flag of truoe. There is danger " 



" Per thai reaaon y ov leader hzarea 
it. QnidL!" 

The Kni^t to(^ the banner, and 
rode deliberate^ up to the horsemen* 
On approaching, his warlike eye could 
not but admire the perfect caparison 
of their arms, the strength and beauty 
of their steeds, and the steady disci- 
pline of their long and glittering line. 

As he rode up, and his gorgeous 
banner gleamed in the noonlight, the 
soldiers saluted him. It was a good 
omen, and he hailed it as such. "Fair 
sirs," said the Knight, "I come, at 
once herald and leader of the little 
band who have just esc^>ed the un- 
looked-for assault of armed men on 
yonder hill — and, claiming aid, as 
knight from knight, and soldier from 
soldier^ I place my troop under the 
protection of your leader. Suffer me 
to see him." 

"Sir Knight," answered one, who 
seemed the captain of the band, 
"sorry am I to detain one of your 
gallant bearing, and still more so, on 
recognising the device of one of the 
most potent houses of Italy. But 
our orders are strict, and we must 
bring all armed men to the camp of 
our General." 

" Long absent from my native land, 
I knew not," replied the Knight^ 
" that there was war in Tuscany. Per- 
mit me to crave the name of the 
general whom you speak of, and that 
of the foe against whom ye march." 

The Captain smiled slightly. 

" Walter de Montreal is the General 
of the Great Company, and Florence 
his present foe." 

" We have fallen, then, into friendly, 
if fierce, hands," replied the Knight, 
after a moment's pause. "To Sir 
Walter de Montreal I am known of 
old. Permit me to return to my com- 
panions, and acquaint them that it 
accident has made us prisoners, it is, 
at leasts only to the most skilful 
warrior of his day that we are 
condemned to yield." 
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The Italian then turned hia hone 
to join his comrades. 
'^ " A fair Knight and a bold presence/* 
said the Captain g^ the Companions to 
his neighbour, " though I scarce think 
it is the party 'jee are ordered to inter- 
cept. Praised be the Virgin, however, 
his men seem from the North. Them, 
perhaps, we may hope to enlist." 

The Knight ivow, with his oomrades, 
rejoined the troop. And, on receiving 
theii* parole not to attempt escape, a 
detachment of thirty horsemen were 
despatched to conduct the prisoners 
to the encampment of the Great 
Company. 

Turning from the main road, the 
Knight found himself conducted into 
a narrow defile between the hills, 
which, succeeded by a gloomy track 
of wild forest-land, brought the party 
at length into a full and abrupt 
view of a wide plain, covered with 
the tents of what, for Italian warfare, 
was considered a mighty army. 
A stream, orer which rude and 
hasty bridges had been formed from 
the neighbouring timber, alone sepa- 
rated the horsemen from the encamp- 
ment. 

''A noble sight 1" said the captive 
Cavalier, with enthusiasm, as he 
reined in his steed, and gazed upon 
the wild and warlike streets of canvass, 
traversing each other in vistas broad 
and regular. 

One of the captains of the Great 
' Company who re de beside him, smiled 
complacently. 

" There are few masters of the 
maliiiial art who equal Pra Iforeale," 
said he; "and savage, reckless, and 
gathered from all paarts and ail coun- 
tries — ^from cavern and from market- 
place, from prison and from palace, 
' as are his troops, he has reduced them 
already into a discipline which might 
shame even the soldiery of the 
Empire." 

The Knight made no reply; but, 
. spurring his horse over one of the 



rugged bridges, booh fbund hlmadf 
amidst the encampment. But that 
part at which he entered little merited 
the pnuses bestowed upon the disoi- 
pline of the army. A more unruly 
and disorderly array, the Cavalier, 
accustomed to the stem regularity of 
English, French, and German .disci- 
pline, thought he had never beheld : 
here and there, fierce, unshaven, half- 
naked brigands might be seen, driving 
before them the cattle which they had 
just collected by predatory excursions. 
Sometimes a knot of dissolute women 
stood — chattering, scolding, gesticn- 
lating — collected round groups of wild 
shagged Northmen, who, despite the 
bright purity of the summer-nooii, 
were already engaged in deep pota- 
tions. Oaths, and laughter, and 
drunken merriment, and fierce brawl, 
rang from side to side f and ever and 
anon some hasty conflict with drawn 
knives was begun and finished by the 
fiery and savage bravoes of Calabria 
or the Apennines, before the very 
^yes and almost in the very path c^ 
the troop. Tumblers, and mounte- 
banks, and jugglers, and Jew pedlers, 
were exhibiting their tricks or thev 
wares at eveiy interval, apparently 
well inured to the lawless and turbu- 
lent market in which they exerdsed 
their several callings. Despite the 
protection of the horsemen who accom- 
panied them, the prisoners were not 
allowed to pass without molestation. 
Groups of urchins, squalid, fierce, and 
ragged, seemed to start from the 
ground, and surrounded their horaoB 
like swarms of bees, uttering the most 
discordant cries; and, with the ges- 
tures of savages, rather demanding 
than beseeching money, which, when 
granted, seemed only to render them 
more insatiable. While, sometimes 
mingled with the rest, were seen the 
bright eyes and olive cheek, and half- 
pleading, half-langbing smile of girls, 
whose extreme youth, scarce emerged 
from childhood, rendered doubly 
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gtriking their utter and unredeemed 
abandonment. 

" You did not exaggerate the deco- 
rum of the Grand Company ! " cried 
the Knight^ gravely, to his new 
acquaintance. 

" Signer," replied the other, "you 
must not judge of the kernel by the 
shell. We are scarcely yet arrived at 
the camp. These are the outskirts, oc- 
cupied rather by the rabble than the 
soldiers. Twenty thousand men from 
the sink, it must be owned, of every 
town in Italy, follow the camp, to 
fight if necessary, but rather for 
plunder, and for forage: — such you 
now behold. Presently you will see 
those of another stamp." 

The Knight's heart swelled high. 
" And to such men is Italy given up ! " 
thought he. His revery was broken 
by a loud burst of applause from some 
convivialists hard by. He turned, and 
under a long tent, and round a board 
covered with wine and viands, sate 
some thirty or forty bravoes. A ragged 
minstrel, or jongleur, with an immense 
beard axid mustachios, was tuning, 
with no inconsiderable skill, a lute 
which had accompanied him in all 
his wanderings — and suddenly chang- 
ing its notes into a wild and warlike 
melody, he commenced in a loud and 
deep voice the following song : — 

THE PRAISE OP THE GRAND 
COMPANY. 
1. 
HOf dark oae from the golden Soutli,-^ 

Ho, fair one from the North • 
Ho, ooat of mail and epear of sheen— 

Ho, wherefore ride ye forth ? 
<f We come ftrom mount, we come from cave, 

We oome aoross the sea, 
In long array. In bright array. 
To Montreal's Compani^.*' 
Oh, the merry, merry band. 
Light heart, and heavy hand— 
Oh, the Lances of the Free i 

S. 
Ho, Princes of the castled height— 

Ho. Burghers of the town ; 
Apulia's strength, Romagna's pride. 

And Tasca's old renown ! 



Why quail ye thus ? why pale ye thus f 

What spectre do ye see ? 
** The blood-red flag, and trampling marcb^ 
Of Montreal's Compani^." 

Oh, the sunshine of your, life— 
Oh, the thunders of your strife I 
Wild Lances of the Free I 

3. 

Ho, scutcheons o*er the vaulted tomb 

Where Norman valour sleeps, 
Why shake ye so ? why quake y«,po ? 
What wind the trophy sweeps? 
** We shake without a breath— below. 

The dead are stirred to se^ 
The Norman's fame revived again 
In Montreal's Compimi^" 
Since Roger won his crown, 
Who hath equalled your renown^ 
Brave Lances of the Free ? 

4. 

Ho, ye who seek to win a name. 

Where deeds are bravest done— 
Ho, ye who wish to pile a heap. 
Where gold is lightest won ;. 
Ho, ye who loathe the stagnimt life. 

Or shun the law's decree. 
Belt on the brand, and spur the atoed^ 
To Montreal's Companife. 
And the maid shall share her re$t, ' 
And the miser share his cheat, 

With the Lances of ihe Free t 
The Free! 
The Free ! 
Oh ! the Lances of the Free ! 

Then suddenly, as if inspired to a 
wilder dight by his own minstrelsy, 
the jongleur, sweeping his hand over 
the chords, broke forth into an air 
admirably expressive of the picture 
which his words, running into a 
rude, but Hvely and stirring doggerel, 
attempted to paint. 

THE MARCH OF THE GRAND 

COMPANY. 

Tirk, tiralk— trumpet and drum- 
Rising bright o'er the height of the moun- 

tain they come ! 
German, and Hun, and the Idandrie, 
Who routed the Frenchman at famed 

Creesi^, 
When the rose changed ita hue with the 

fleur-de-lis / 
With the Roman, and Lombard, and Pied- 

montese. 
And the dork-haired son of the southern seas. 
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Tirkf tiralk— more near and near 

I>own the steep— eee them sweep :— rank by 

rank they appear t 
With the Cloud of the Crowd hanging dark 

at their rear-~ 
Serried* and steadied, and ordo-li^, 
I«ike the coarse— like the force— of a march- 
ing sea I • 
Open your gates, and out with yonr gold. 
For the blood must be spilt, or the njaaam. 

be told! 
Woe, Burghers, woe ! Bdiold them led 
By the stoutest arm and the wisest head, 
With the snow-white cross on the doth of 

red;— 
"With the eagle eye^ and the lion port. 
His barb for a throne, and his camp for a 

court: 
Sovereign and scourge of the land Is he— 
The kingly Knight of the Compani^ ! 
Hurrah— hurrah— hurrah f 
Hurrah for tbe army— hurrah for its lord—* 
Hnxrah for the gold that is got by the sword- 
Hurrah — hurrah — ^hurrah ! 

For the Lances of the Free I 

Shouted by the fiill chorus of those 
desperate boon-companious, and 
caught up and re-echoed from side to 
fiide, near and far^ as the fiuniliar and 
well-known words of the burthen 
reached the ears of more distantgroups 
of stragglers^ the effect of this fierce 
and licentious minstrelsy was inde- 
scribable. It was impossible not to 
feel the zest which that daring life 
imparted to its daring followers, and 
cyen the gallant and stately Elnight 
who listened to it, reproved himself 
for an involuntary thrill of sympathy 
and pleasure. 

He turned with some impatience 
and irritation to his companion, who 
had taken a part in the chorus, and 
said, "Sir, to the ears of an ItsJian 
noble, conscious of the miseries of his 
country, this ditty is not welcome. I 
pray you, let us proceed." 

" I humbly crave your pardon, 
Signer," said the Free Companion; 
'* but really so attractive is the life led 
by Free Lances, under Fra Moreale, 
that sometimes we forget the — ; 
but pardon me — ^we will on." 

A few moments more, and bounding 



over a narrow circumTallation, the 
party found themselves in a quarter, 
animated indeed, but of a wholly 
different character of animation. Long 
lines of armed men were drawn up on 
either side of a path, conducting to a 
large marquee, placed upon a little 
hillock, surmounted by a blue flag, 
and up this path armed soldiers were 
passing to and fro with great order, 
but with a pleased and complacent ex- 
pression upon their swarthy features. 
Some that repaired to the marquee 
were bearing packets and bales upon 
their shoulders — those that returned 
seemed to have got rid of their bur- 
thens, but every now and then, im« 
patiently opening their hands, ap- 
peared counting and recounting to 
themselves the coins contained therein. 

The Knight looked inquiringly at 
his companion. 

''It is the marquee of the mer- 
chants," said the captain ; " they have 
free admission to thel&mp, and their 
property and persons are rigidly 
respected. They purchase each sol- 
dier's share of the plunder at Mr 
prices, and either party is conteiited 
with the bargain." 

** It seems, then, that there is some 
kind of rude justice observed amongst 
you," said the Elnight. 

" Bude ! Diavolo ! Kot a town in 
Italy but would be glad of such eren 
justice, and such impartial laws. 
Yonder lie the tents of the judges, 
appointed to tiy all offences of soldier 
against soldier. To the right, the 
tent with the golden ball contains the 
treasurer of the army. Fra Moreale 
incurs no arrears with his soldiery." 

It was, indeed, by these means thai 
the Knight of St. John had collected 
the best equipped and the best con- 
tented force in Italy. Every day 
brought him recruits. Nothing was 
spoken of amongst the mercenaries of 
Italy but the wealth acquired in his 
service, and every warrior in the pay 
of Republic or of Tyrant sighed for 
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Ura lawleis ttandard of Fm Iforeale. 
Already had ezaggemted tales of the 
fi>rtiiDes to be made in the ranks of 
the Great Companj passed the Alps ; 
and> even now, the Knight, penetrat- 
ing farther into tne camp, beheld from 
many a tent the proud banners and 
flnnorial blazon of Qerman nobility 
and Qalllo knighthood. 

" You see,** said the Ftee Com- 
panion, pointing to these insignia, 
'^we are not without our difR»«nt 
sanks in our wUd city. And while we 
speak, many a golden spur is speeding 
Eitherward from the North ! " 

All now in the quarter they had 
entered was still and solemn; only 
aftir oame the mingled hum, or the 
sudden ^out of the pandemonium in- 



the rear, mellowed by distance to a 
not unpleasing sound. An occasional 
soldier, crossing their path, stalked 
silently and stealthily to some neigh- 
bouring tent, and seemed scarcely to 
regard their approach. 

<' Behold ! we are before the. Qene^ 
ral's pavilion," said the Free Laneo. 

Blazoned with purple and gold, tho 
tent of Monttieal lay a little apart 
from the rest. A brooklet &om the 
stream they had crossed murmured 
gratefully on the ear> and a tail and 
wide-spreading beech cast its shadow 
over the gorgeous canvass. 

While his troop waited mthont^ the 
Knight was conducted at once to 
the presence of the formidable adteit* 
turer. 



I 



CHAraSE IL 



ADBUa OVOB X«BK ZH> Ora» OF XOinNULUto, 



HoKTBXAii was Bitting at the head 
of a table, surrounded by men, some 
i^illtary, . some . civil, whom he called 
his councillors, and with whom- he 
apparently debated all his projects. 
These men,. drawn &om various cities, 
were intimately acquainted with the 
ihtemalaffiurs of the several states to 
Which they.belonged. They oould tell 
to a fhustion the force of a signer, the 
wealth, of a merchant, the power of 
a. mob. .And thus^ in his lawless 
camp, Montreal presided, not more as 
a general than a statesman. Such 
knowledge was invaluable to the chief 
of the Great Company. It enabled 
him to calculate exactly the time to 
attack a foe, and the sum to demand 
for a suppression of hostilities. He 
knew what parties to deal with — 
where to importime — where to for- 
bear. And it usually happened that, 
by some secret intrigue, the appear- 
ance of Montreal's banner before the 



walla of a: city was the signal for aamev 
sedition or scone broil within. It may^ 
ba that he thua. also i^mj»l»d an* 
ulterior, aawell as his pffeeeat, peliay. 

The divan were in full consultation 
when an officer entered^ and whi^erefll 
a few words in Montiealla ear^ Hla* 
eyes brightened. " Admit him/' he 
said hastily. '' Messires/' he added, 
to his councillors, rubbing Us hands, 
" I think our net has caught oar-birdw^ 
liet us see." 

At this moment the draigwj wwh 
lifted and the Knight admitted. 

'' How!"muttered.Montreal,ohang^ 
ing colour, and in evident disi^^ 
pointment. ''Am I to be ever thus 
balked r' 

" Sir Walter, de Montreal/' said tiie 
prisoner, " I am^onca mora your guests 
In these altered features you perhaps 
scarcely recognise Adrian di CasteUo." 

'' Pardon me, noble Signer/' saud 
Montreal, rising with great courtesy ; 
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^ ihe misfcake of' my yarlets disturbed 
my recollection for a moment. — I 
rejoice once more to press a hand that 
has won so many laurels since last we 
parted. Tour renown has been grate- 
ful to my ears. Ho ! " continued the 
chieftain, clapping his hands, ** see to 
the refreshment and repose of this 
noble CaTalier and his attendants. 
Lord Adnan, I will join you pre- 
sently." 

Adrian withdrew. Montreal, forget- 
fal of his councillors, traversed his 
tent with hasty strides ; then summon- 
ing the officer who had admitted 
Adrian, he said, " Count Ijandau still 
keeps the pass? ** 

"Tes> General!" 

'^Hie thee fast back, then — ^the 
ambuscade must tarry till nightfall. 
We have trapped the wrong fox." 

The officer departed, and Portly 
afterwards Monlxeal broke up tiie 
^▼an. He sought Adrian, who was 
lodged in a tent bemde his own. 

"My Lord," siud Montreal, "it is 
true that' my men had ordOTS to stop 
eveiy one on the reads towards Flo- 
rence. I am at war with tiiat city. 
Yet I expected a very diffi&rent pri- 
soner from you. Need I add> that 
yoirand your men are freel" 

" I aceept the courtesy, noble 
Montreal, as frankly as it is rendered*. 
May I hope hereafter to repay it? 
Meaawhile permit me, without any 
disrespect, to say that had I learned 
the Grand Company was in this 
direction, I should have altered my 
course. I had heard that your arms 
were bent (somewhat to my mind 
more nobly) against Malatesta, the 
tyrant of Rimini ! " 

" They were so. He wcta my foe ; 
He ift my tributaiy. We conquered 
him. He paid us the price of his 
liberty. We marched by Aseiano 
upon Sienna. For sixteen thousand 
forins we spared that city; and we 
now hang like a thunderbolt over 
Florence^ which dared to send her 



puny ud to the defence of RimiHil 
Our marches are forced and rapid., 
and our camp in this plain but jusi 
pitched." 

" I hear that the Grand Company 
is allied with Albomoz, and that its 
General is secretly the soldier of the 
Church* Is it so?" 

" Ay — Albomoz and I understand 
one anothei^" replied Montreal, care- 
lessly; "and not the less sol^twe 
have a mutual foe; whom boUi are 
sworn to crush, in Viaconti, Uie arch- 
bishop of MUan." 

" ViBconti I the most potent of the 
Italian princes. That he has justly 
incurred the wrath of the Church I 
know — and I can readily understand 
that Innocent has revoked the pardon 
which the intrigues of the Archbishop 
purchased from Clement YI. But 1 
do not see olearly why Montreal should 
willingly provoke so dark and terrible 
a foe." 

Montreal smiled sternly. "Enow 
you not," he said, " the vast ambition 
of that. VlBOonti ? By the Holy Se- 
pulchre, he is predsely the enemy my 
soul leaps to meet ! £[e has a geniua 
worthy to cope with Montreal's. I 
have made myself master of his secret 
plans— they are gigantic I In a word> 
the Arehbishop designs the conquest 
of 1^1 Italy. His enormous wealth 
purchases the oorrapt — his dark 
sagacity enmaree the credulous — ^his 
daring valour awes the weak. Eveiy 
enemy he humbles-^every ally he 
enslafves. Tbia is precisely the Ihrince 
whose progress Walter de Montreal 
must arrest. For titis- (he said in a 
whisper as to himself) is precisely 
the Prince who, if suffered to extend 
his power, will frustrate the plane 
and break the force of Walter de 
Montreal.* 

Adrian was silent, and for the first 
time a suspicion of the real nature of 
the Proven9al's designs crossed hia 
breast. 

"But, noble Montreal/' resumed 



dio 



BIENZI, 



the Colonna^ " gire me, if jour know- 
ledge serves, as no doubt it does, — 
^ve me the latest tidings of my native 
city. I am Roman, and Rome is ever 
in my thoughts/' 

" And well she may," replied Mon- 
treal, quickly. " Thou knowest that 
Albomoz, as Legate of the Pontiff, led 
the army of the Church into the Papal 
Territories. He took with him Cola 
di Rienzi. Arrived at Monte Fiascone, 
crowds of Romans of all ranks has- 
tened thither to render homage to the 
Tribune. The Legate was forgotten 
in the popularity of his companion. 
Whether or not Albomoz grew jealous 
— ^for he is proud as Lucifer — of the 
respect paid to the Tribune, or whether 
he feared the restoration of his power, 
I cannot tell. But he detained him 
in his camp, and refused to yield him 
to all the solicitations and all the de- 
putations of the Romans. Artfully, 
however, he fulfilled one of the real 
objects of Rienzi*s release. Through 
his means he formally regained the al- 
legiance of Rome to the Church, and by 
the attraction of his presence swelled 
his camp with Roman recruits. March- 
ing to Yiterbo, Rienzi distinguished 
himself greatly In deeds of arms 
againstthetyrant* Johndi Vico. Nay, 
he fought as one worthy of belonging 
to the Grand Company. This increased 
the zeal of the Romans ; and the city 
-disgorged half its inhabitants to attend 
the person of the bold Tribune. To 
the entreaties of these worthy citizens 
(perhaps the very men who had before 
shut up their darling in St. Angelo) 
Jhe crafty Legate merely replied, 
/ Arm against John di Yico — conquer 
the tyrants of the Territory — re-esta- 
blish the patrimony of St. Peter, and 
Rienzi shall then be proclaimed Se- 
nator, and return to Rome.' 

" These words inspired the Romans 
with BO great a zeal, that they wil- 
lingly lent their aid to the Legate. 



• Vit. dl Col. dl RienzL 



Aquapendente, Bolzena yielded, John 
di Vico was half reduced and half 
terrified into submission, and Gabrielli, 
the tyrant of Agobbio, has since suc- 
cumbed. The glory is to the Cardinal, 
but the merit with Rienzi." 

"And now?* 

"Albomoz continued to entertain 
the Senator-Tribune with greaf splen- 
dour and fair words, but not" a word 
about restoring him to ' Rome. 
Wearied with this suspense, I have 
learned by secret intelligence .that 
Rienzi has left the camp^ and betaken 
himself with few attendants to Flo- 
rence, where he has friends, who will 
provide him with arms and money to 
enter Rome.*' 

"Ah then! now I guess,** * said 
Adrian, with a half smUe, " for whom 
I was mistaken r 

Montreal blushed slightly. " Fairly 
conjectured!" said he. 

" Meanwhile, at Rome,** continued 
the Provengal — "at Rome, your worthy 
House, and that of the Orsini, being 
elected to the supreme power, quar- 
relled among themselves^ and could 
not keep the authority they had won. 
Francesco Baroncelli,* a new depia- 

* ThiB Banmcelli, who -has been Ixvtro. 
duced to the reader in a foimer portion of 
this work, is called bj Matteo Yi^lani *< a 
man of vile birth and little leiUnUng— he had 
been a Notary of the Capita" 

In the midst of the armed dissensions be- 
tween the Barons, which followed, the ex- 
pulsion of Rienzi, Baroncelli contrived to 
make himself Master of the Oapltol, and of 
what was considered an anziliary of no oom- 
mon importance— viz. the Great Beil, by 
whose alarum Rienzi had so often summoned 
to arms the Roman people. Baroncelli waa 
crowned Trlbtme, clothed in a robe of gold 
brocade, and Invested with the crozier- 
sceptre of Rienzi. At first, his cruelty 
against the great took the appearance of 
protection to the humble ; but the excesses 
of his sons (not exaggerated in the text), and 
his own brutal but bold ferocity, soon made 
him execrated by the people, to whom 
he owed his elevation. Ho bad the folly to 
declare against the Pope ; and this it 
really was that mainly induced Innocent to 
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gogue, a hamble imitator of Rienzi, 
roso upon the ruins of the peace 
broken by the nobles, obtained the 
title of Tribune, and carried about the 
rery insignia nsed by his predecessor. 
But less wise than lUeuzi^ he took the 
antipapal party. And the Legate was 
thus enabled to play the papsd dema- 
gogue against the usurper. Baroncelli 
was a weak mm, his sons committed 
every excess in mimicry of the high- 
born tyrants of Padua and Milan. 
Tirgins violated and matrons disho- 
noured^ somewhat contrasted the 
solemn and majestic decorum of 
Kienzi's rule ; — ^in fine, Baroncelli fell 
massacred by the people. And now, 
if you ask what rules Borne, I answer, 
' It is the hope of Bienzi.' " 

" A strange man, and various for- 
tunes. Wluit will be the end of 
bothl" 

"Swift murder to the first, and 
eternal fame to the last,'* answered 
Montreal, calmly. ''Bienzi will be 
restored; that brave phoenix will 
wing its way through storm and cloud 
to its own funereal pyre : I foresee, I 
compassionate, I admire. — And then," 
added Montreal, " I look heyond I " 

"But wherefore feel you so cer- 
tain that, i^ restored, Bienzi must 
fall ] " 

"Is it not clear to every eye, save 
his, whom amMtion blinds 1 How can 
mortal genius, however great, rule that 
most depraved people by popular 
means % The Barons — (you know their 



restore, aad oppose to their New Demagogue, 
the former and more illustrious Tribuoeb 
Baroncelli, like Rienzi, was excommuni- 
cated ; and in his instance, also, the curse 
of the Church was the immediate cause of 
his downfall. In attempting flight he was 
massacred by the mob, December* 1353. 
Some, however, have maintained that he 
was slain in combat with Bienzi; and 
others, by a confusion of dates, have made 
him succeed to Rienzi on the death of the 
latter.— Ifat<f0 VUlani, lib. iil. cap. 78. 
Osservaz. Stor, di Zefirino Re, M8. Vdt. 
nip, dal Bxovio, ann. 1353. N. S. 
^o.l6. 



indomitable ferocity) — wedded to 
abuse, and loathing every semblance 
to law; the Barons, humbled for a 
moment, will watch their occasion, and 
rise. The people will again desert 
Or else, grown wise in one respect by 
experience, the new Senator will see 
that popular favour has a loud voice, 
but a recreant arm. He will, like the 
Barons, surround himself by foreign 
swords. A detachment from the Grand 
Company will be his courtiers ; they 
will be his masters ! To pay them the 
people must be taxed. Then the idol 
is execrated. No Italian hand can 
govern these hardy demons of the 
north ; they will mutiny and fall away, 
A new demagogue will lead on the 
people, and Rienzi will be the victim, 
Mark my prophecy ! ": 

"And then the * heyond* to which 
you look % " 

" Utter prostration of Rome, for new 
and long ages; God makes not two 
Rienzis ; or" said Montreal, proudly, 
" the infusion of a new life into the 
worn-out and diseased frame, — the 
foundation of anew dynasty. Verily, 
when I look around me, I believe that 
the Ruler of nations designs the 
restoration of the South by the irrup- 
tions of the North ; and that out of 
the old Franc and Germanic race will 
be built up the thrones of the future 
world ! " 

As Montreal thus spoke, leaning on 
his great war-sword, with his fair and 
heroic features — so different, in their 
frank, bold, fearless expression, from 
the dark and wily intellect that char 
racterises the lineaments of the South 
— eloquent at once with enthusiasm 
and thought — ^he might have seemed 
no unfitting representative of the 
genius of that northern chivalry of 
which he spake. And Adrian half 
fiincied that he saw before him one of 
the old Gothic scourges of the Western 
World. 

Their conversation was here inter- 
rupted by the sound of a trumpet, 
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and presently an offieer enteni^, 
announced the arriyal of ambaesadon 
from Florence. 

** Again you must pardon me, noble 
Adrian/' said Montreal, '' and let me 
claim you as my guest at least for to- 
night. Here you may rest secure, and 
on parting, my men shall attend you to 



the- fW>ntiarB of vhatsoerer territory 
you design to visit." 

Adrian, not sorry to see more of a 
man so celebrated, accepted the inyi- 
tation. 

Left alone, he leaned his head npon 
his hand, and soon became lost in his 
reflections. 



OHAFTKR III. 



VAITHirUA AND ILL-VATID LOTS.*— 4HI ISPIBAnOHB SVaTIYr VHl AflSOtlOirS. 



SiNOB that fearful honr in which 
Adrian Colonna had gazed upon the 
lifeless form of his adored Irene, the 
young Roman had undergone the 
usual vicissitudes of a wandering and 
adventurous life in those exciting 
times. His country seemed no longer 
dear to him. His ytry rank pre- 
eluded him from the post he once 
aspired to take in restoring the libep* 
ties of Rome ; and he felt that if ever 
auch a revolution could be oonsum- 
mated, it was reserved for one in whose 
^irth and habits the people could feel 
sympathy and kindred, and who could 
lift his hand in their behalf without 
becoming the apostate of his order 
:and the judge of his own House. He 
had travelled through various courts, 
imd served with renown in various 
fields. Beloved and honoured where* 
soever he fixed a temporary home, no 
«hange of scene had removed his me- 
lancholy — ^no new ties had chased 
away the memory of the Lost. In 
that era of passionate and poetical 
romance, which Petrarch represented 
rather than created. Love had already 
begun to assume a more tender and 
-aacred character than it had hitherto 
knovm, it had gradually imbibed the 
divine spirit which it derives from 
Christianity, and which associates its 
sorrows on earth with the visions and 
hopes of heaven. To him who relies 
upon immortality, fidelity to the dead 



is easy ; because death cannot extin- 
guish hope, and the soul of the 
nummer is already half in the world 
to come. It is an age that desponds 
of a future life — ^r^resentiiig death as 
an eternal separation— in which, if 
men grieve awhile for the dead, they 
haaten to reconcile ihemsdves to the 
living. For true is the old aphorism, 
that love exists not without hope. 
And all that romantic worship which 
the Hermit of Yauduse felt,or feigned, 
for Laura, found its temple in the de- 
solate heart of Adrian Colonna. He 
was emphatically the Lover of his 
Him! Often as, in his pilgrimage 
from land to land, he jiassed the walls 
of some quiet and lonely convent, he 
seriously meditated the solemn vows, 
and internally resolved that the clois- 
ter should receive his maturer age. 
The absence of years had, however, in 
some degree restored the dimmed and 
shattered affection for his fatherland, 
and he desired once more to visit the 
city in which he had first beheld 
Irene. " Perhaps," he thought, " time 
may have wrought some unlooked-for 
change ; and I may yet assist to re- 
store my countiy." 

But with this lingering patriotism 
no ambition was mingled. In that 
heated stage of action, in which the 
desire of power seemed to stir through 
every breast, and Italy had become 
the £1 Dorado of wealth, or the Utopia 
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'of empire^ ^* thonaUKdB of yaUiiiit 
amiB and plottfaigi&iiidSy there 'Wm at 
least one breast that felt the true phi- 

• loBophy of the Hormit. Adrian's 
natiife, though gallaoit and masculine, 
was singnlariy imbued urith that ele- 
gance of temperament which recoils 
ivom mde contact, and to which a 
lettered and cnltivated indolence is 
tlie Bsprensest loxtxiy. His education, 
his experience, and his Intellect, had 
^aeed bam' fur in advance of his age, 
send he looked with a high contempt 
on the coarse TiHanies and base tricks 
)^ wliieh Italian ambition sought its 
road to power. The rise and fall of 
Bieikzi, who, whaterer his fiiilings, 
was at least l^e purest and most ho- 
nourable of the self-raised princes of 
the age, had conspired to make him 
despond of the sncoess of noble, as he 
recoiledfrom that of selfish aspirations. 
And the di^eamj melancholy which 
i«suHed from his ill-starred love, yet 
more tended to wean him from the 
stale and hackneyed pursuits of the 
world. His character was full of 
beauty and of poetry — ^not the less so 
in that it found not a vent for its 

' emotions in the actual occupation of 
the poet < Pent within, those emotions 

- diffused themselTcs orer all his 
thoughts and coloured his whole soul. 
Sometimes, in the blessed abstraction 
of his visions, he pictured to himself 
the lot he might have chosen had 
Irene lived, and &t6 united them — 

' far from the turbulent and vulgar roar 
of Bome — ^but amidst some yet unpol- 
luted solitude of the bright Italian soil. 
Before his eye there rose the lovely 
landscape — the palace by the borders 
of the waveless lake — ^the vineyards in 
the valley — ^the dark forests waving 
from the hill — and that home, the 
resort and refuge of all the minstrelsy 
and love of Italy, brightened by the 
** Lampeggiar dell' angelico riso," that 



*"The splendour of the angel smile. "— 
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makes a paradise in the ikce we love. 
Often, seduced by such dreams to com- 
plete oblivion of his loss, the young 
wanderer started fh>m the ideal bliss, 
to behold around him the solitary 
waste of vray— or the moonlit tents of 
war — or, worse than all, the crowds 
and revels of a foreign court. 

Whether or not such fancies now, 
for a moment, allured his medita- 
tions, conjured up, perhaps, l»y the 
name of Irene's brother, which never 
sounded in his ears but to awaken 
ten thousand associations, the Colonna 
remained thoughtful and absorbed, 
until he was disturbed by his own 
squire, who, accompanied by Mon- 
treal's servitors, ushered in his soli- 
tary but ample repast. Flasks of the 
richest Florentine wines — viands pre- 
pared with all the art which, alas, 
Italy has now lost ! — ^goblets and sal- 
vers of gold and silver, prodigally 
wrought with barbaric gems — attested 
the princely luxury which reigned in 
the camp of the Grand Company. 
But Adrian saw in all only the spolia- 
tion of his degraded country, and felt 
the splendour almost as an insult. 
His lonely meal soon concluded, he 
became impatient of the monotony 
of his tent ; and, tempted by the cool 
air of the descending eve, sauntered 
carelessly forth. He bent his steps by 
the side of the brooklet that' curved, 
snakelike and sparkling, by Mon- 
treal's tent ; and finding a spot some- 
what solitary and apart from the war- 
like tenements around, flung himself 
by the margin of the stream. 

The last rays of the sun quivered 
on the wave that danced musically 
over its stony bed ; and amidst a 
little copse on the opposite bank broke 
the brief and momentary song of such 
of the bolder habitants of that purple 
air as the din of the camp had not 
scared from their green retreat. The 
clouds lay motionless to the west, in 
that sky so darkly and intensely blue, 
never seen but over the landscapes that 
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a Claude or a Roaa lored to paint ; and 
dim and deliciona rose-huea gathered 
OTcr the gr^ peaks of the distant 
Apennines. From afar floated the 
hum of the camp, broken by the 
neigh of returning steeds ; the blast 
of an occasional bugle; and, at regular 
intervals, by the armed tramp of the 
neighbouring sentry. And opposite to 
the left of Uie copse— upon a rising 
ground, matted with reeds, moss, and 
waving shrubs — ^were the ruins of 
some old Etruscan building, whose 
name had perished, whose very uses 
were unknown. 

The scene was so calm and lovely, 
as Adrian gazed upon it, that it was 
scarcely possible to imagine it at that 
very hour the haunt of fierce and 
banded robbers, among most of whom 
the very soul of man was embruted, 
and to all of whom murder or rapine 
made the habitual occupation of life. 

Still buried in his reveries, .and 
carelessly dropping stones into the 
noisy rivulet, Adrian was aroused by 
the sound of steps. 

" A &ir spot to listen to the lute 
and the ballads of Provence," said the 
voice of Montreal, as the Knight of 
St. John threw himself on the turf 
beside the young Colonna. 

" You retain, then, your ancient 
love of your national melodies,'' said 
Adrian. 

" Ay, I have not yet survived (dl 
my youth," answered Montreal, with 
a slight sigh. '' But somehow or 
other, the strains that once pleased 
my fuicy now go too directly to my 
heart. So, though I still welcome 
jongleur and minstrel, I bid them 
sing their newest conceits. I cannot 
wish ever again to hear the poetry I 
heard when / was young /" 

" Pardon me," said Adrian, with 
great interest, " but fain would I have 
dared, though a secret apprehension 
prevented me hitherto, — ^fain would I 
have dared to question you of that 
lovely lady, with whom, seven years 



ago, we gazed at moonlight upon tiie 
odorous orange-groTes and rosy waters 
of Terradna." 

Montreal turned away, his fiice ; he 
laid his hand on Adrian's arm, and 
murmured, in a deep and hoarse tone, 
*' I am alone now I" 

Adrian pressed his hand in silenee. 
He felt no light shock at thus learn- 
ing the death of one so gentle, so 
lovely, and so ill-&ted. 

"The vows of my knighthood,*^ 
continued Montreal, "which precluded 
Adeline the rights of wedlock — ^the 
shame of her house— the angry grief 
of her mother — ^the wild vicissitudes- 
of my life, so exposed to peril — ^the 
loss of her son — all preyed silently on 
her frame. She did not die (die is 
too harsh a word !), but she drooped 
away, and glided into heaven. Even 
as on a summer's mom some soft 
dream fleets across us, growing less 
and less distinct, until it fades, as it 
were, into light, and we awaken — sa 
faded Adeline's parting spirit, till the 
daylight of God broke upon it." 

Montreal paused a moment, and 
then resumed : " These thoughts make 
the boldest of us weak sometimes, and 
we Proven9als are foolish in these 
matters ! — Qod wot, she was very dear 
to me !" 

The Knight bent down and crossed 
himself devoutly, his lips muttered a 
prayer. Strange as it may seem to 
our more enlightened age, so martial 
a garb did morality then wear, that 
this man, at whose word towns had 
blazed and torrents of blood had 
flowed, neither adjudged himself, nor 
was adjudged by the minority of his 
contemporaries, a criminal. His order, 
half monastic, half warlike, was em- 
blematic of himself. He trampled 
upon man, yet humbled himself to 
God; nor had all his acquaintance 
with the refining scepticism of Italy 
shaken the sturdy and simple faith 
of the bold Proven9al. So &r from 
recognising any want of harmoi^ 
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l>etireeii Im calling and his creeds he 
held that man no true chevaUer who 
^ras not as devout to the Cross as 
relentless with the sword. 

^' And you have no child save the 
one you lostf' asked Adrian^ when 
he observed the wonted composure of 
Montreal once more returning. 

^' None ! ** said Montreal, as his brow 
again darkened. '' No love-begotten 
heir of mine will succeed to the for- 
tunes I trust yet to buUd. Never on 
earth shall I see upon the face of her 
child the likeness of Adeline ! Yet, 
at Avignon, I saw a boy I would have 
claimed; for methought she must 
have looked her soul into his eyes, 
they were so like hers ! Well,,well! the 
Provence tree hath other branches ; and 
some unborn nepliew must be — what? 
The stars have not yet decided ! But 
ambition is now the only thing in the 
world left me to love." 

" So differently operates the same 
misfortune upon different characters," 
thought the Colonna. ''To me, crowns 
became valueless when I could no 
longer dream of placing them on 
Irene's brow!" 

The similarity of their fates, how- 
ever, attracted Adrian strongly to- 
wards his host ; and the two Knights 
conversed together with more friend- 
ahip and unreserve than they had 
hitherto done. At length Montreal 
said, " By the way, I have not in- 
quired your destination." 

"I am bound to Rome," said Adrian; 
" and the intelligence I have learned 
from you incites me thitherward yet 
more eagerly. If Rienzi return, I may 
mediate successfully, perchance, be- 
tween the Tribune-Senator and the 
nobles ; and if I find my cousin, young 
Ste&nello, now the head of our house, 
more tractable than his sires, I shall 
not despair of conciliating the less 
powerful Barons. Rome wants repose; 
and whoever governs, if he govern but 
with justice, ought to be supported 
both by prince and plebeian ! " 



Montreal listened with great atten- 
tion, and then muttered to himself, 
''No, it cannot be!" He mused a 
little while, shading his brow with his 
hand, before he said aloud, " To Rome 
you are bound. Well, we shall meet 
soon amidst its ruins. Know, by the 
way, that my object here is already 
won : these Florentine merchants have 
acceded to my terms; they have 
purchased a two years' peace; to- 
morrow the camp breaks up, and the 
Grand Company march to Lombardy. 
There, if my schemes prosper, and 
the Venetians "pay my price, I league 
the rascals (under Landau, my Lieu- 
tenant) with the Sea-City, in defiance 
of the Yisconti, and shall pass my 
autumn in peace amidst the pomps 
of Rome." 

"Sir Walter de Montreal," said 
Adrian, " your .frankness perhaps 
makes me presumptuous; but when 
I hear you talk, like a huxtering 
trader, of selling alike your friendship 
and your forbearance, I ask myself, 
' Is this the great Knight of St. John; 
and have men spoken of him fidrly, 
when they assert the sole stain on 
his laurels to be his avarice V " 

Montreal bit his lip ; nevertheless, 
heanswered calmly, "My frankness has 
brought its own penance. Lord Adrian. 
However, I cannot wholly leave so 
honoured a guest under an impression 
which I feel to be plausible, but not 
just. No, brave Colonna; report 
wrongs me. I value Gk)ld, for Gold is 
the Architect of Power ! It fills the 
camp — ^it storms the city — ^it buys the 
market-place — ^it raises the palace — ^it 
founds the throne. I value Gold, — it 
is the means necessary to my end !" 

" And that end " 

" Is — no matter what," said the 
Knight coldly. " Let us to our tents, 
the dews fall heavily, and the malaria 
floats over these houseless wastes." 

The pair rose ; — ^yet, fiiscinated by 
the beauty of the hour, they lingered 
for a moment by the brook. The 
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eavUest stan shooe over itB crisprng 
vaveletSy and a delidouB breeze mar- 
mured gently amidst the glony herb- 
age." 

u rphug gazing/' said Montreal,floft]y, 
" we reverse the old Medosan foble 
the poets tell ns of, and look and 
muse ooraeWes tmt of stone. A little 
while, and it was the wnlighi that 
gilded the wave — it now slunes as 
brightly and glides as gaily beneath 
the stars; even so rolls the stream 
of time : one Inminaiy succeeds the 
other equally welcomed-— equally illu- 
mining — equal^ evanescent! — You 
see, the poetiy of Provence still lives 
beneath my mail !" 

Adrian early sought his couch ; but 
his own thoughts and the sounds of 
loud mirth that broke from Montreal's 
tent^ where the chief feasted the cap- 
tains of his band, a revel ^m which 
he had the delica^ to excuse the 
Roman noUe, kept the Coloima long 
awake; and he had scarcely fidlen 
into an unquiet slumber, when yet 
more discor^int sounds again invaded 
his repose. At the earliest dawn the 
wide armament was astir-^the creak- 
ing of cordage — the tramp of men — 
loud orders and louder oaths-^the 
slow rolling of baggagd*wains— and 
the dank of the armourers^ announced 
the removal of the camp, and the 
approaching dtfgvtixae of the Qramd 
Company. 

Ere Adrian was yet attired, Mon- 
treal entered his tent. 

** I have appointed," he said, '' five 
score lances under a trusty leader, to 
accompany you, noble Adrian, to the 
borders of B(»nagna; th^ wait your 
leisure. In another hour I depart ; 
the on-guard are already in motion." 

Adrian would fiiin have declined 
the proffered escort ; but he saw that 
it would only offend the pride of the 
chief, who soon retired. Hastily 
Adrian endued his arms — ^the air of 
the fresh morning, and the glad sun 
rising goigeoualy from the hills, re- 1 



vxved hiS'Weariedapiiit He^repalMd 
to Montreal's tent, and found him 
alone, with Uie implements of wiittn|f 
before him, and a triumphant smile 
upon his eountenanee. 

" Fortune showers iiew« fiKveura oil 
me V* he said, gaily. " Yestenkvy ih^ 
Florentines spared me the troublo 
of a siege : and to*day (even since I 
last saw you«— a few mintttes-^inee) 
puts your new Senator of Rome into 
my power." 

" How ! have your bands thai» 
arrested Rienzir' 

" Not so— better still 1 The OMbuBe 
changed his plan, and rewired to 
Perugia, where my brothers now abide- 
— sought them — they have sttppkcA 
him with money and s(^diers enough 
to brave the perils of the ^y, and to 
defy the swords of the Barons. So 
writes my good brother Arimbaldo^ a 
man of letters, whom the Tribune 
thinks rightly he has decoyed witht 
old tales of Roman greatness^ and 
mighty promises of grateful advance^ 
ment. You find me hastily expreasfaig' 
my content at the anrangeme&t. My 
brothers themselves will acomnpany 
the Senator-Tribune to the walls of 
the Capitol." 

" Still, I see not how this plaeea* 
Rienzi in your power." 

" No ! His soldiers are my «reat«r8» 
^his comrades my brothenh— hifrcr»> 
ditor myself I Let him rule Rome 
then — the time soon eomea when the 
Yice-Regent must yield to———" 

'* The Chief of the Grand Coa^ 
pany," interrupted Adrian, with a 
shudder, whi<^ the bold Mentreal 
was too engrossed with the uneon- 
cealed excitement of his own thoughta 
to notice. " No, Knight of FMKvenoe, 
basely have we succumbed to domestic 
tyrants: but never, I trust, wiU 
Romans be so vUe as to wear the yoke . 
of a foreign usurper." 

Montreal looked hard at AdrlaHy 
and smiled sternly. 

" You mistake me," said he ; " and 
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it will be time enough for you to play 
the Brutus when I assume the Caesar. 
Meanwhile we are but host and g^est. 
Let us change the theme." 

Nevertheless this, their latter con- 
ference, threw a chill over both during 
the short time the Knights remained 
together, and they parted with a 
formality which was ill-suited to 
their Mendly intercourse of tho 
night before. Montreal felt he had 
incautiously revealed himself, but 
caution was no part of his character, 
whenever he found himself at the head 
of an army, and at the full tide of 
fortune ; and at that moment, so con- 
fident was he of the success of his 
wildest schemes, that he recked little 
whom he offended, or whom alarmed. 

Slowly, with his strange and fero- 
cious escort, Adrian renewed his way. 
Winding up a stocp ascent that led 



from the plain, — ^when he reached the 
summit, the curve in the road shewed 
him the whole army on its march ; — 
the gonfalons waving — the armour 
flashing in the sun, line after line, 
like a river of steel, and the whole 
plain bristling with the array of that 
moving war ; — ^while the solemn tread 
of the armed thousands fell subdued 
and stifled at times by martial and 
exulting music. As they swept on, 
Adrian descried at length the stately 
and towering form of Montreal upon 
a black charger, distinguished even 
at that distance from the rest, not 
more by his gorgeous armour than his 
lofty stature. So swept he on in the 
pride of his array — ^in the flush of his 
hopes— the head of a mighty arma- 
meui— the terror of Italy — the hero 
that was — the monarch that might 
boJ 
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BOOK IX. 



THE RETURN. 

** Allora la sua rennta fu a Roma sentita ; Romani si appareochlavano a rioeverlo con 
letlcia . . . fuTO fatti arohi trionfali/' ftc. die— Vita di Cola di Rienzi, lib. ii. c. 17. 

«• Then the fame of his coming was felt at Rome ; the Romans made ready to recelre 
him with gladness . . . trtnmphal arofaes were ereoted," ko., ttc—Llfe t/Cola di Rienxi. 



CHAPTER I. 



THB TBIUMPHAL SHTIUHOB. 



All Rome was astir! — from St. 
Angelo to the Capitol, windows, 
balconies, roofs, were crowded with 
animated thousands. Only here and 
there, in the sullen quarters of the 
Colonna, the Orsini, and the Sarelli, 
reigned a death-like solitude and a 
dreary gloom. In those fortifications, 
rather than streets, not even the 
accustomed tread of the barbarian 
sentinel was heard. The gates closed 
•—the casements barred — the grim 
silence around — attested the absence 
of the Barons. They had left the 
city so soon as they had learned the 
certain approach of Rienzi. In the 
Tillages and castles of the Campagna, 
surrounded by their mercenaries, 
they awaited the hour when the 
people, weary of their idol, should 
welcome back even those ferocious 
Iconoclasts. 

With these exceptions, all Rome 
was astir I Triumphal arches of 
drapery, wrought with gold and 
silyer, raised at every principal vista, 
were inscribed with mottoes of wel- 
come and *rqjoicing. At frequent 



intervals stood youths and maidens, 
with baskets of flowers and laurels. 
High above the assembled multitudes 
— ^from the proud tower of Hadrian 
^from the turrets of the Capitol — 
from the spires of the sacred build- 
ings dedicated to Apostle and to 
Saint — floated bannersasfor avictoiy. 
-Rome once more opened her arms to 
receive her Tribune I 

Mingled with the crowd—- disgoised 
by his large mantle— hidden by the 
pressure of the throng — his person, 
indeed, forgotten by most — and, in 
the confusion of the moment, heeded 
by none — stood Adrian Colonna! 
He had not been able to conquer his 
interest for the brother of Irene. 
Solitary amidst his fellow-citizens, he 
stood — the only one of the proud 
race of Colonna who witnessed the 
triumph of the darling of the people. 

" They say he has grown lai^ in 
his prison," said one of the bystanders ; 
" he was lean enough when he came 
by day-break out of the Church of 
St. Angelo 1 " 

''Ay," said another, a little man 
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irith a shrewd, restless eye, "they 
say truly; I saw him take leave of 
the Legate." 

Eveiy eye was turned to the last 
speaker ; he became at once a person- 
age of Importance. " Yes," continued 
the little man with an elated and 
pompous air, ''as soon, d'ye see, as he 
had prevailed on Messere Brettone, 
and Messere Arimbaldo, the brothers 
of Fra Moreale, to acompany him 
from Perugia to Monte Fiascone, he 
went at once to the Legate d'Albor- 
noz, who was standing in the open 
air conversing with his captains. A 
crowd followed. I was one of them ; 
and the Tribune nodded at me — ay> 
that did he ! — ^and so, with his scarlet 
cloak, and his scarlet cap, he faced 
the proud Cardinal with a pride 
greater than his own. ' Monsignore,' 
said he, 'though you accord me 
neither money nor arms, to meet the 
dangers of the road and brave the 
ambush of the Barons, I am prepared 
to depart. Senator of Bome, his 
Holiness hath made me: according 
to custom, I pray you, Monsignore, 
forthwith to confirm the rank.' I 
would you could have seen how the 
proud Spaniard stared, and blushed, 
and frowned ; but he bit his lip, and 
said little." 

"And confirmed Rienzi Senator? " 

** Yes ; and blessed him, and bade 
him depart" 

'' Senator ! " said a stalwart but 
grey-haired giant with folded arms; 
"I like not a title that has been 
borne by a patrician. I fear me, in 
the new title he will forget the old." 

" Fie, Cecco del Vecchio, you were 
alirays a grumbler ! " said a merchant 
of cloth, whose commodity the cere- 
monial had put in great request. 
" Fie I — ^for my part, I think Senator 
a less new-fangled title than Tribune. 
I hope there will be feasting enow,* at 
last Rome has been long dull. A 
bad time for trade, I warrant me 1 " 

The artisan grinned scornfully. 



He was one of those who distinguished 
between the middle class and the 
working, and he loathed a merchant 
as much as he did a noble. "The 
day wears," said the little man ; " he 
must be here anon. The Senator's 
lady, and all his train, have gone 
forth to meet him these two hours." 

Scarce were these words uttered, 
when the crowd to the right swayed 
restlessly ; and presently a horseman 
rode rapidly through the street. "Way 
there I Keep back ! Way — ^make way 
for the Most Illustrious the Senator 
of Rome ! " 

The crowd became hushed — then 
murmuring — then hushed again. 
From balcony and casement stretched 
the neck of every gazer. The tramp 
of steeds was heard at a distance — 
the sound of clarion and trumpet ; — 
then, gleaming through the distant 
curve of the streets, was seen the 
wave of the gonfalons — then, the 
glitter of spears — and then from the 
whole multitude, as from one voice, 
arose the shout, — " He comes ! he 
comes 1 " 

Adrian shrunk yet more backward 
amongst the throng; and, leaning 
against the wall of one of the houses, 
contemplated the approaching pa- 
geant. 

First came, six abreast, the pro- 
cession of Roman horsemen who had 
gone forth to meet the Senator, 
bearing boughs of olive in their 
hands; each hundred preceded by 
banners, inscribed with the words, 
"Liberty and Peace restored." As 
these passed the group by Adrian, 
each more popular citizen of the 
cavalcade was recognised, and received 
with loud shouts. By the garb and 
equipment of the horsemen, Adrian 
saw that they belonged chiefly to the 
traders of Rome ; a race who, he 
well knew, unless strangely altered, 
valued liberty only as a commercial 
speculation. " A vain support these," 
thought the Colonna; — " what next 1" 



'ji50 



RIBN2I, 



On, then, came in glittering armour 
the German mercenaries, hired by the 
gold of the Brothers of Prorenoe, in 
number two hundred and fiftj, and 
previously in the pay of Malatesta of 
Bimini ; — ^tall, stem, sedate, disci- 
plined, — ^eing the crowd with a 
look, half of barbarian wonder, half 
of insolent disdain. No shont of 
gratalation welcomed these sturdy 
strangers; it was eyident that their 
aspect cast a ehHl over the assembly. 

" Shame ! " growled Ceceo del 
Vecchio, audibly. " Has the people's 
friend need of the swords which guard 
an Orsini or a Malatesta 1 — shame ! " 

No voice this time silenced the 
huge malcontent. 

" His only real defence against the 
Barons," thought Adrian, "if he pay 
them well 1 But their number is not 
sufficient ! ** 

Next came two hundred fantassins, 
or foot-soldiers, of Tuscany, witrf^the 
corselets and arms of the heavy-anned 
soldierjr — a gallant company, and 
whose cheerful looks and familii8f' 
bearing appeared to sympathise with 
the crowd. And in truth they did 
so,— for they were Tuscans, and there- 
fore lovers of freedom. 'In them, too, 
the Romans seemed to recognise 
natural and legitimate allies, — and 
there wad a general cry^ of " Vivano i 
bravi Toscani ! " 

" Poor defence ! " thought the more 
sagacious Colonna ; "the Barons can 
awe, and the mob corrupt them." 

I^ext came a file of trumpeters and 
standard-bearers; — ^and now the sound 
of the music was drowned by shouts, 
which seemed to rise simultaneously 
as from every quarter of the city ; — 
"Bienzi! Rienzi! — ^Welcome, welcome! 
— Liberty and Rienzi I Rienzi and the 
Good- Estate ! " Flowers . dropped on 
his path, kerchiefs and banners waved 
from every house; — tears might be 
seen coursing, unheeded, down bearded 
cheeks ; — ^youth and age were kneeling 
together, with uplifted hands, invok- 



ing blessings on the head of the 
Restored. On he came, the Senator-* 
Tribune — " the Phcenix to Ma pyre f" 

Robed in scariet, that literally 
blazed with goldy his proud head 
bared in the sun, and bending to the 
saddle bow, Bienzi passed slowly 
through the throng. Not in the 
flush of that hour were visible, on hie 
glorious countenance, the signs of 
disease and care : the very enlarge- 
ment of his proportions gave a greater 
majesty to his mien. Hope spai^led 
in his eye— triumph and empire sat 
upon his brow. The erowd could not 
contain th^nselves ; they pressed 
forward, each upon each, anxiom te • 
catch the glance of his eye, to tonah 
the hem of his robe. He himself wm 
deeply affected by their joy. He- 
halted ; with faltering and broken 
words, he attempted to addresa 4^em. 
"I am repaid," he said, — "repaid for- 
all ; — ^may I live to make you happyl" 
I The crowd parted again — the 
Senator moved onr— again the erowd- 
^ dosed in. Behind the Tribune, to- 
their excited imagination, seemed to- 
move the very goddess off aaiCMBt 
Rome. 

Upon a steed, caparisoned with 
cloth of gold ; — ^in snow-white robes, 
studded with gems that flashed back- 
tho. day^ — came the beautifiil and 
regal Nina. The memory of her 
pride, her ostentation, all forgotten 
in that moment,- she was souoe lodd 
welcome, acaroe less idolized, than her 
lord. And her smile all radiant witb 
joy*^her lip quivering with provd 
and elate emotion, — never had she ' 
seemed at once so bom alike for love 
and for commiuid;^a Zenobia pai»> 
ing through the pomp of RomO)-^' 
not a captive, but a queen. 

But not upon that stately fbfm 
riveted the gaze of Adrian ~pider 
breathless, trembling, he clung to 
the walls against which he leaned.. 
Was it a dream? Had the dead 
revived? Or waa it hia own — ^his 
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living Irene—'Wliofie soft and melan- 
choly loveliness fthone sadly by the 
side of Nina — a star beside the moon ] 
The pageant faded from his eyes — 
all greir dim and dark. . For a moment 
h&wasinseBsible. Whea he recovered, 
the crowd was. hurrying along, con- 
fused and blent with the mighty 
stream that followed the procession. 
Through the moving multitude he 
caught the graceful form of Irene, 
again snatched by the closing stand- 
ards of the procession from his view. 
His blood Tushed back from his heart 



through every vein. He was as a 
man who for years had been in a 
fearful trance, and who is suddenly 
awakened to the light of heaven. 

One of {hat mighty throng remained 
motionless with Adrian. It was 
Oecco del Vecchio. 

'' He did not see me" muttered the 
smith to himself; " oid friends are 
forgotten now! Well, well, Cecco 
del Vecchio hates tyrants still — no 
matter what their name, nor how 
smoothly they are disguised. He 
did not see ms ! Umph 1 " 



CHAPTER II. 



THB KASQUEaASS. 



Ths acuter reader has already 
learned, without the absdute inter- 
vention of the author as narrator, the 
incidents occurring to Rienzi in the 
interval between his acquittal at 
Avignon and his return to Rome. 
As the impression made by Nina 
upon the softer and better nature of 
Albomoz died away, he naturally 
began to consider his guest — as the 
profound politicians of that day ever 
considered men— a p^ece upon the 
great Ghess-Board, to be moved, 
advanced, or sacrificed, as best suited 
the scheme in view. His purpose 
accomplished, in the recoveiy of the 
patrimonial territory, the submission 
of John di Yico, and the fall and 
death of the Demagogue BaronceUi, 
the Cardinal deemed it fstx from 
advisable to restore to Rome, and 
with so high a dignity, the able and 
ambitious RienzL Before the daring 
Roman, even his own great spirit 
quailed; and he was wholly unable 
to conceive or to calculate the policy 
that might be adopted by the new 
Senator, whenonce moreLord of Rome. 



Without affecting to detain, he there- 
fore declined to assist in restoring 
him. ' And Rienzi thus saw himself 
within an easy march of Rome, with- 
out one soldier to protect him against 
the Barons by the way. But Heaven 
had decreed that no single man, how- 
ever gifted, or however powerfiil, 
should long counteract or master the 
destinies of Rienzi : and perhaps in 
no more glittering scene of his life 
did he ever evince so dexterous and 
subtle an intellect as he -now did in 
extricating himself from the wiles of 
the Cardinal Repairing to Perugia, 
he, had, as we have seen, procured, 
through the brothers of Montreal, 
men and money for his return. But 
the Knight of St John was greatly 
mistaken, if he imagined that Rienzi 
was not thoroughly aware of the 
perilous and treacherous tenure of the 
support he had received. His keen 
eye read at a glance the aims and the 
characters of the brothers of Montreal 
— he knew that while affecting to 
serve him, they designed to control- 
that, made the debtor of the grasping 
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and aspiring Montreal, and sar- 
roanded by the troops conducted by 
Montreal's brethren, he was in the 
midst of a net which, if not broken, 
would soon involve fortune and life 
itself in its £ehtal and deadly meshes. 
But> confident in the resources and 
promptitude of his own genius, he 
yet sanguinely trusted to make those 
his puppets, who dreamed that he was 
their own ; and, with empire for the 
stake, he cared not how crafty the 
antagonists he was compelled to 
engage. 

Meanwhile, uniting to all his 
rasher and all his nobler qualities, a 
profound dissimulation, he appeared 
to trust implicitly to his Proven9al 
companions ; and his first act on 
entering the Capitol, after the tri- 
umphal procession, was to reward with 
the highest dignities in his gift, 
Messere Arimbaldo and Messere Bret^ 
tone de Montreal ! 

High feasting was there that night 
in the halls of the Capitol ; but 
dearer to Eienzi than all the pomp of 
the day,' were the smiles of Kina. 
Her proud and admiring eyes, swim- 
ming with delicious tears, fixed upon 
his countenance, she but felt that 
they were re-united, and that the 
hours, however brilliantly illumined, 
were hastening to that moment, when, 
after so desolate and dark an absence, 
they might once more be alone. 

Far other the thoughts of Adrian 
Colonna, as he sate alone in the dreaiy 
palace in the yet more dreary quarter 
of his haughty race. Irene then 
was alive, — he had been deceived by 
some strange error, — she had escaped 
the devouring pestilence ; and some- 
thing in the pale sadness of her gentle 
features, even in that day of tAumph, 
told him he was still remembered. 
But as his mind by degrees calmed 
itself from its first wild and tumul- 
tuous rapture, he could not help ask- 
ing himself the question whether they 
were not still to be divided ! Stefa- 



nello Colonna, the grandson of the 
old Stephen, and (by the death of his 
sire and brother) the youthful head 
x>f that powerful House, had already 
raised his standard against the Sena- 
tor. Fortifying himself in the almost 
impregnable fastness of Palestrinay 
he had assembled around him all the 
retainers of his family, and his lawless 
soldiery now ravaged the neighbour- 
ing plains far and wide. 

Adrian foresaw that the lapse of s 
few days would sufi&ce to bring the 
Colonna and the Senator to open war. 
Could he take part against those of 
his own blood ? The very circumstance 
of his love for Irene would yet more 
rob such a proceeding of all appear- 
ance of disinterested patriotism, and 
yet more deeply and irremediably 
stain his knightly fame, wherever 
the sympathy of his equals was en- 
listed with the cause of the Colonna. 
On the other hand, not only his love 
for the Senator's sister, but his own 
secret inclinations and honest con- 
victions, were on the side of one who 
alone seemed to him possessed of the 
desire and the genius to repress the 
disorders of his fallen city. Long 
meditating, he feared no alternative 
was left him but in the same cruel 
neutrality to which he had been 
before condemned; but he resolved 
at least to make the attempt — ren- 
dered favourable and dignified by his 
birth and reputation — ^to reconcile the 
contending parties. To effect this, 
he saw that he must begin with his 
haughty cousin. He was well aware 
that were it known that he had first 
obtained an interview with Rienad^ 
did it appear as if he were charged 
with overtures from the Senator-^ 
although Stefanello himself might be 
inclined to yield to his representations, 
the insolent and ferocious Barons who 
surrounded him would not deign to 
listen to the envoy of the People's 
chosen one; and instead of being 
honoured as an intercessor^ he should 
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be suspected as a traitor. He deter- 
mined; then, to depart for Palestrina; 
but (and his heart beat audibly) 
would it not be possible first to obtain 
an interview with- Irene] It was no 
easy enterprise, surrounded as she 
was, but he resolved to adventure it. 
He summoned Giulio. 

" The Senator holds a festival this 
evening — think you that the assem- 
blage will be numerous? " 

" I hear," answered Giulio, " that 
the banquet given to the Ambassadors 
and Signers to-day is to be followed 
to-morrow by a mask, to which all 
ranks are admitted. By Bacchus,* if 
the Tribune only invited nobles, the 
smallest closet in the Capitol would 
suffice to receive his maskers. I 
suppose a mask has been resolved on 
in order to disguise the quality of the 
visitors." 

Adrian mused a moment ; and the 
result of his revery was a determina- 
tion to delay for another sun his 
departure to Palestrina — to ta&e 
advantage of the nature of the revel, 
and to join the masquerade. 

That species of entertainment, 
though unusual at that season of the 
year, had been preferred by Kienzi, 
partly and ostensibly because it was 
one in which all his numerous and 
motley supporters could be best 
received ; but chiefly and secretly 
because it afforded himself and his 
confidential Mends the occasion to 
mix unsuspected amongst the throng, 
and learn more of the real anticipa- 
tions of the Romans with respect to 
his policy and his strength, than 
could well be gathered from the 
enthusiasm of a public spectacle. 

The following night was beautifully 
serene and 'clear. The better to 
accommodate the numerous guests, 
and to take advantage of the warm 
and moonlit freshness of the air, the 



* still a common Roman expletive. 



open court of the Capitol, with the 
Place of the Lion, (as well as the state 
apartments within,) was devoted to 
the festival. 

As Adrian entered the festive court 
with the rush of the throng, it chanced 
that in the eager impatience of some 
maskers, more vehement than the 
rest, his vizard was deranged. He 
hastily replaced it ; but not before one 
of the gaests had recognised hiB 
countenance. 

From courtesy, Bienzi and his 
family remained at first unmasked. 
They stood at the head of the stairs 
to which the old Egyptian Lion gave 
the name. The lights shone over 
that Colossal Monument — which, torn 
from its antique home, had witnessed, 
in its grim repose, the rise and lapse 
of countless generations, and the dark 
and stormy revolutions of avenging 
fate. It was an ill omen, often after- 
wards remarked, that the place of 
that state festival was the place also 
of the state executions. But at that 
moment, as group after group pressed 
forward to win smile and word from 
the celebrated man, whose fortunes 
had been the theme of Europe, or to 
bend in homage to the lustrous love- 
liness of Nina, no omen and no warn- 
ing clouded the universal gladness. 

Behind Nina, well contented to 
shrink from the gaze of the throng, 
and to feel her softer beauty eclipsed 
by the dazzling and gorgeous charms 
of her brother's wife, stood Irene. 
Amidst the crowd on her alone 
Adrian fixed his eyes. The years 
which had flown over the feir brow of 
the girl of sixteen — ^then animated 
by, yet trembling beneath, the first 
wild breath of Love ,• — youth in every 
vein— passion and childish tenderness 
in every thought, had not marred, 
but they had changed, the character 
of Irene's beauty. Her cheek, no 
longer varying with every instant, 
was settled into a delicate and 
thoughtful paleness — ^her form, more 
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rdnndfld Uy the proportioiu o£ Boi^aQ I not, my Lovd, bo i^^ht a olottd dim 
. lieamty, had assumed on air of dignified | yonr tterrim^t.* 
oond calm rqpese. No longer did Hie 

resUess eye wander in seaioh of some 
* imagined object ; no longer did the 

Up quiver into smiles at some unteld 

hope or half-iiiieonseioiis recoHeetion. 

A gmre and mounAil ezpiession 

gave to her face (still how sweet !) a 

gravity beyond her years. The bloom, 
: the flush, the April of the heart, was 

gone; but yet neither time, nor sor- 
row, nor blighted lore, had stolen from 
. her countenance its rare and angelic 

softness— nor that inexpressible and 

virgin modesty of form and aspect, 

which, contrasting the bolder beauties 

of Italy, had more than aught else 

distinguished to Adrian, from all 



other women, the idol of his heart. 
And feeding his gaze upon those dark 
deep eyes, which spoke of thought fsa 
away and busy with the past, Adrian 
felt again and again that he was not 
forgotten! Hovering near her, but 
suffering the crowd to press one after 
another before him, he did not per- 
oeiye that he had attracted the eagle 
^e of the Senator. 

In fust, as one of the maskers 
passed Rienzi, he whispered, "Beware, 
a Colonna is among the masks ! be- 
neath the reveller's domino has often 
lurked the assassin's dagger. Tender 
stands your foe — ^mark him ! " 

These words were the first sharp 
and thrilling intimation of the perils 
into which he had rushed, that the 
Tribune-Senator had received since 
his return. He changed colourslightly ; 
and for some minutes the courtly 
smile and ready greeting with which 
he had hitherto delighted every guest, 
gave way to a moody abstraction. 

" Why stands yon strange man so 
mute and motionless) "whispered he 
to Nina. " He speaks to none — he 
approaches us not — a churl, a churl ! 
— ^he must be seen to." 

" Doubtless, some Qerman or Eng- 
lish barbarian," answered Nina. *' Let 



You 'are right, dearest * we hare 
friends here ; we are well girt. And, 
by my fi^ther^s ashes, I fiset that- 1 
must acoostom myself to danger. 
Nina, let us move on ; methi&ks ire 
might now mix among the maskerA— 
masked ourselves." 

The mvsic played loud and cheerily 
as the Senator and his party mingled 
wtth the throng. But still bis' eye 
turned ever to>fBrds the grey domino 
of Adrian, and he perceived that it 
follewed his steps. Appreaehfng the 
private entrance of the Cap^l, he for 
a few moments lost sight of his un- 
welcome pursuer: but judt as he 
entered, turning abruptly, Rienzi per- 
ceived him close at his side — ^theneixt 
moment the stranger had vani^tfed 
amidst the throng. But that moment 
had sufficed to Adrian — he had 
reached Irene. '^Adrian Colottia 
(he whispered) waits thee beeide the 
Lion." 

In the absorption of his own reflec- 
tions, Rienzi fortunately didmot netice 
the sudden paleness and agitation of 
hia sister. Entered within his palace, 
he called for wine — the draught 
revived his spirits — he listened 
smilingly to the sparklhig remarks of 
Nina ; and enduing his mask and 
disguise, said, with his wonted choer- 
fiilneRs, *'Now for Truth — strange 
that in festivals it should only speak 
behind a vizard! My sweet sister, 
thou hast lost thine old smile, and I 
would rather see that than — ^Ha ! has 
Irene vanished? " 

" Only, I suppose, to change her 
dress, my Cola, and mingle vrith the 
revellers," answered Nina. " Let my 
smile atone for hers." 

Rienzi kissed the bright brow of 
his wife as she clung fondly to his 
bosom. " Thy smile is the sunlight," 
said he ; " but this girl disturbs me. 
Methinks now, at least, she might 
wear a gladder aspect." 
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'^ Is ibere uothing of lore beneath 
mj £i.ir sister's gloom V answ^ed 
Njna. ** Do you not call to mind how 
she lo'ped Adrian Colonna 1 " 

<<Does that ianta^ hold staU" 
rettimed Bienzdj masingly. ''Wdl, 
and ^e is fit bride for a monarch." 

** Yet it were an allianco that wonid, 
belter than one wHh monaichs^ 
strengthen thy power at Eome !" 

** Ay, were it polsible; but- that 
banghty race l^-*Perehaace this yery 
masker that so haunted oar steps was 
but her lover. I will look to this, 
Let us forth^ my Nina. Am I well 
^cloaked r' 

" Excellently well— and 1 1 " 

*^ The aun behind a cloud." 

" Ah, let us not tarry long ; what 
hour of revel like that when thy hand 
in mine, this head upon thy bosom, 
-we forget the sorrows we have known, 
and even the triumphs we have 
shared?" 

Meanwhile, Irene, confused and 
lost amidst, a transport of emotion, 
already disguised and masked, was 
tiireading her way through the crowd 
back to the staircase of the Lion. 
With the absence of the Senator that 
spot had comparatively been deserted. 
Music and the dance attracted the 
maskers to another qutu-ter of the 
wide space. And Irene now approach- 
ing, beheld the moonlight fall over 
the statue, and a solitary figure lean- 
ing against the pedestal. She paused, 
the figure- approached, and again she 
heard the voice of her early love. 

" Oh, Irene ! recognised even in 
this disguise," said Adrian, seizing 
her trembling hand ; " have I lived 
to gaze again upon that form — ^to 
touch this hand? Did not these 
eyes behold thee lifeless in that fearful 
vault, which I shudder to recall % By 
what miracle wert thou raised again 1 
By what means did Heaven spare to 
this earth one that it seemed already 
to have placed amongst its angels ] " 

"Wus this, indeed, thy belief]" 



said Irene, laHerlngiy, but with an> ac- 
cent eloquent of joy. " Thou didst 
not then wiUiiugly desert me 1 Unj ust 
that I was, I wronged thy noble nature, 
and deesaed that my brother's fall, 
my humble lineage, thy brilliant fate, 
had made thee renounce Irene." 

''Unjust indeed!" answered the 
lover. *' But'Surely I saw thee amongst 
the dead ! — thy cloak, with the silver 
stars — ^who else wore the arms of the 
Boman Tribune 1 " 

" Was it but the cloak then, which, 
dropped in the streets, was probably 
assumed by some more ill-&ted victim ; 
was it '£Aa^ sight alone, that made thee 
so soon despair? Ah! Adrian," con- 
tmued Irene, tenderly, but with re- 
jHToach; "not even when I saw thee 
seemingly lileiess on the oouch by 
which I had watched three days and 
nights, not even then did / de- 
spair ! " 

"What, then, my vinon did not 
dec^ve me ! It was you who watehed 
by my bed in that grim hour, whose 
love guarded, whose care preserved 
me I And I, wretch that I was ! — — " 

"Nay," answered Irene, **your 
thought was natural. Heaven seemed 
to endow me withsuperhuman strength, 
whilst I was necessary to thee. But 
judge of my dismay. I left thee to 
seek the good friar who Attended thee 
as thy leech ; I returned, and found 
thee not. Heart-sick and terrified, I 
searched the desolate city in vain. 
Strong as I was while hope supported 
me, I sunk beneath fear. — And my 
brother found me senseless, and 
stretched on the ground, by the church 
of St. Mark." 

" The church of St. Mark !— so fore- 
told his dream !" 

" He had told mo he had met thee; 
we searched for thee in vain ; at length 
we heard that thou hadst left the city, 
and — and— I rcjoieed, Adrian, but I 
repined ! " 

For some minutes the young lovers 
surrendered themselves to the delight 
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pf reiinloii, ^ ^tfifle* ' iiew e^ijliwiati^M 
called fortli new transports! " 

''And now/ murmured Irene, ^'tKJw 

iliat we have met ** she pAueed, and 

her mask concealed her hlushes.' 

* Now that we have met/' said 
Adrian, filling up the silence, ^^wbnldst 
thou say further, 'that we should not 
part y Trust me, dearest, that is the 
hope that animates my heart. It was 
but to enjoy these brief bright mo- 
ments with thee, ihsA I delayed my 
departure to Palestrina. Could I but 
hope to bring my young cousin into 
amity with thy brother, no barrier 
would prevent our union. Willingly 
I forget the past — ^the death of my 
unhappy kinsmen, (victims, it is true, 
to their own faults;) and, perhaps, 
amidst all the crowds that hailed his 
return, none more appreciated the 
great and lofty qualities of Cola di 
JEtienzi, than did Adrian Colonna.** 

" If this be 80," said Irene, "let 
me hope the best ; meanwhile, it is 
enough of comfort and of happiness 
to know, that we love each other 
as of old. Ah, Adrian, I am sadly 
changed; and often have I thought 
it a thing beyond my dreams, that 
thou shouldst see me again and love 
me still." 

" Fan^r art thou and lovelier than 
ever," answered Adrian, passionately; 
"and time, which has ripened thy 
bloom, has but taught me more 
deeply to feel thy value. Farewell, 
Irene, I linger here no longer ; thou 
wilt, I trust, hear soon of my success 
with my House, and ere the week be 
over I may return to claim thy hand 
in the face of day." 

The lovers parted ; Adrian lingered 
on the spot, and Irene hastened to 
bury her emotion and her raptures in 
her own chamber. 

As her form vanished, and the 
young Colonna slowly turned away, 
a tall mask strode abruptly towards 
him. 

" *• Wioimrt a Colonna," it said, "find 



•In'ttfe homftxf ih&mitm, ^IMki 
thou'ttimbleT* "'' ^'' ''^•"^«*' 
• « If Ibe aCol6njia,tU«^ ^^t^^f^^ 
Bwered Adrian, coldly, ''Wa irfKWOafet 
know the old proverb, 'fife' #Ko^MAr8 
the column; shall rue th^ M»*^o»X 

The stranger feugh«fa**^alofeaf^fiLd 
then nffcfng his rtadk; KltHiti lu^flbtt 
it ma the Senator trho kb^'Heflke 
him. ■ ' • ' ' '"■ '»'^''«rf'> 

" My Lord Adriittdi CWibfllfc,'' 
said Bienzi, resuming all'lfjs'|;rft^9t;^ 
" is it as friend or foe 'tftiieLt yoii^liii^e 
honoured our revels tHifi ttigfht T^ '^I 

** Senator of Rome," answei^ AMin, 
with equal stateliness, **lpikttSkii^of 
no man's hospitality but' as ii ^^d. 
A foe, at least to you, t itxtst 'ii<^r 
justly to be esteemed." ' • ' * 

" I would," rejoined IBend; " itiat 
I could apply to myself unreseoft^ly 
that most flattering speech. ' Are 
these friendly feelings entei^kined 
towards me as the Governor -^jf 'Ae 
Roman people, or as the brother 'of 
the woman who has listened td Jr^jftir 
vowsl" 

Adrian, who when the SenaAor 
had unmasked had followed hh -%x- 
ample, felt at these words' that^lkis 
eye quailed beneath Rientl's. ' Hmt- 
ever, he recovered himself witfc <he 
wonted readiness of an ItallKn/Wid 
replied laconically, " ** " 

" As both." •< 

"Both .'"echoed Rienzi.' *»T!»n, 
indeed, noble Adrian, you are welc<&e 
hither. And yet, methfaiks. It you 
conceived there was no catrtO'^Tor 
enmity between ns, you wonld Mve 
wooed the sister of Cola dt R!en2l*iii 
a guise more worthy of youf birth ; 
and, permit me to add, of that slstloii 
which God, destiny, and my eountty, 
have accorded unto me. Ton Abe 
not, young Colonna, mediate 'tlia- 
hononr to the sister of the BelmMtf of 
Rome. High-bom as yon ttre,'«h»' ia- 
your equal." ' .« • 

" Were I the Empeitor, -iriMse . 
Bimple knight I biit ttn, ytmr (Mer « 
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wmnlfy. '' Blend, I grieve thftt I am 
dlaeoT«red to yon yet. I had trqited 
thaik M a mediator between the Banma 
and yoorael( I might fint have won 
your eonfidenoe, and then claimed my 
rewsffd. Know that with to-morrow*! 
dawn I depart for Paleatrina, seeking 
to reoonolle my yonng cousin to the 
oholoe of the People and the Pontic 
'Various reasons, which I need hot 
now detail, would have made me 
wish to undertake this heraldry of 
peaoe without previous conununica- 
ilon with you. But since we Aave 
mot, Intrust me with any terms of 
conciliation, and I pledge you the 
tight huid, not of a Roman noble— 
lUasl the prisca JSdea has departed 
£rom that pledge ! — ^but of a Knight 
of the Imperial Court, that I will not 
hetniy your confidence." 

Biend, accustomed to read tiie 
human countenance, had kept his 
eyes intentiy fixed upon Adrian 
while he spoke; when the Colonna 
oottdnded, he pressed the proffered 
handf and said, with that &miliar 
and winadng sweetness which at times 
was so peculiar to his manner, 

^ I trust you, Adrian, from my 
souL Tou were mine early fitiend in 
calmer, perchance happier, years. 
And never did river reflect the stars 
more eloarly, than your heart then 
mlnored back the truth. I trust 
fcfar 

While thus speaking, he had me- 
^liankaHy led back tb« Colonna to 
the statue of the Lion ; there pausing, 
he resumed: 

" Know thftt I have this morning 
despatched my delegate to your cousin 
Stefraello. With all due oourtetQr, I 
have apprised Mm of my return to 
BoBMy and invited hither his honoured 
preaeBce. Foigetting all andent 
iMxds, mine own past exile, I have 
assured him, here, the station and 
dignity doe to the head of Oie Cokmaa. 
AHHmA I lA ia wlBm is gbodjewe 
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to the law. Tears and yeverses have 
abated my younger pride, and though 
I may yet preserve the sternness of the 
Judge, none shall hereafber complain 
of the insolence of the Tribune." 

" I would," answered Adrian, ^ that 
your mission to Btebnello had been 
deUyed a day; I would fain have 
forestalled its purport. Howbeit, you 
Increase my desire of departure, 
should I yet succeed In obtaining an 
honourable and peaceful reconcilia^ 
tion, it is not in dlBguise that I will 
woo your sister." 

" And never did Colonna," replied 
Bienzi, loftily, " bring to his House 
a maiden whose alliance more gratified 
ambition. I still see, as I have seen 
ever, in mine own projects, and mine 
own destinies, the chart of the new 
Boman Empire!" 

'' Be not too sanguine yet, brave 
Bienzi," replied Adrian, layhig hia 
hand on the Lion of Basalt : " bethink 
thee on how many scheming brains 
this dumb image of stone hath looked 
down from its pedestal — schemes of 
sand, and schemers of dust. Thou 
hast enough, at present, for the em- 
ploy of all thine energy — ^not to 
extend thy power, but to preserve 
thyself. For, trust me, never stood 
human greatness on so wild and dark 
a precipice ! " 

" Thou art honest," said the Senator ; 
"and these are the first words of doubt, 
and yet of sympathy, I have heard in 
Borne. But the People love me, the 
Barons have fled from Bome, the 
Pontiff approves, and the swords of 
the Northmen guard the avenues of 
the Capitol. But theee are nought; 
in mine own honesty are my spear 
and buckler. Oh, never," con^ued 
Bienzi, kindling with his enlJmffiaffln, 
"never since the days of 'Uie old 
BepubUc, did Boman dream a piriftr 
and a brighter aepiradoin, than that 
whk^ aiuHiatoB and supports me new. 
Peace restored--law established — art, 
latten, im^eot^ dMndag «pM <^ 
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from a mob, bratv to proteet,' eol}%lii& 
etiiedf^gi^, tbeaBieh*«B. Thea, hot 
by tiM ^rioleifeee «f 'tttaa; bttl^' by 'the 
vu^tttjr of her ttioiid power, fllftfl«he 
Kotbevof KAtieiiftelfltoi theobedienee 
of her children. 9hii»-drealBhig tmH 
thus b<^n^/ BkaXk I tremble or de- 
ftpottd? No, A<htoii OoloftDA, eome 
iMUl er woe;^ I «l4de, undfariikkhigand 
«ttAired| by the ehaboes of mj doom I ** 

So much did the maimer ttoA the 
iMme oC'th^lteiilerexflH hie langnagfe, 
that e^ven 4he •MbM' eense of Adxma 
vaa'«aehaiited and Bubdned. He 
hhiMd ihe hasd he held, and mid 
damestly^ - 

'^ A doom tiial I will deem it my beaat 
to Bbaro-'-*a oareer that it will be my 
fl^ry'tO'Hiukith. M I saceeed in my 
prMiait ninA.otk-*"'^" 

" Tou are my Ivother !" said menzL 

* If I Mr* 

^' Y«ii may equally ehdm thaft alH- 
•BOOk Yott pBoM^^yoa chaa^cohmr." 



' **(feWTdtteWitay'hetti^!*' "**-'^ 

"■ay rather eaa ^oa desert yrmt 
eoiiirtryf ' If yon doubt my hoAcift^jr, 
if you fear my asiibltien, deteii^' ftbtd 
yoar taek> rob me' not of 'a sinj^^foel 
But if yoa h^e^ that I haVe'i))^ 
wiM and the power to setye'the ^filhe 
-^if yon reeoginiBe^ efren in the ' r^ 
verses and cslamities I hai^e Kho^ii 
and mastei^d, the protetjtfng^ faaihd'i^f 
the Satiour of Nations— if t%ose'f^ 
Terses were but the meireiei! ef !^tf 
who ofaasteneth — neeessary, it* m^ 
be, to correct my earlier daHng*'^^ 
sharpen ydt ihore my intelleet-^if,''^ 
a word, fhoti beHerest me ene'whotti^ 
whatever be his ihults, God hath pre^ 
BBTfed fbr the sake of Bome, %tfgiii 
that yon are a Oolomia-^rem^ifib^ 
only that ytm are a Roman ! '^ ' ' ''^ 
** Ton have coii^ered lae, iitr«&g9 
and commanding spirit," said 'AdHaii, 
in a low voice, completefly ' catHed 
away; '' and ▼hatever the eondiJKst 6f 
my kindred, I am yonrsandMRotil^hl 
farewell" • . J 
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Iv wa»yei noon when Adrian b^eld 
before him- the lofty mottntains that 
shelter Fsleatrina, the Prwnate of the 
ancient w<yrld. Baek to a period before 
Bonmltts existed, in the earliest ages of 
that mysterioas civilization which in 
Italy pteeeded the bkth of Rome, 
could be tnfeed the existence and the 
power of that rocky city. Eight de- 
piendent towns owned its sway and its 
wealth ; its position, and the strength 
of those, mi^ty walls, in whose ruins 
may yet be tnused the masonry of 
the remote Pelasgi, had long braved 
t&e ambition of the neighbouring 



Rome. From that veiy citadel, thus 
Mvral Crown* of the mowdtain,' ha4 
waved the standaid of Marine ; SnS 
up the road which Adriin's asanl^ 
troop slowly wound, had echoed' tM 
march of the mn^herom ^lla» on 
his return firom the tf ithrldatiewtfr! 
Bdow, where Uie city spread toward* 
the plain> were yet seen the shattWed 
and roofless columns of the onoe «»li^ 



* Hence, apparently, its Greek name of 
Stepliane. Palestrlna !s yet one of the many 
proofs which the vicinity of Rotne aflbrAs of 
the old Ore«k oiriUntioB of Uuly. 
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bmtod Temi^ of, ^oi;jtwe ;> «m^ still 

, A ^Qre,£9rB9i4iii)le.Md ih^Mfffma 
9^,Boxne Ci9uld |iog^ ]^y6.8»Ueted ;4iiii 
a$, .Axkian's military ejo aeawnod iUi« 
a^f^ asqeut aai tbi», nigged waJlB, he 
iiitih&i^ miik ordizuuy «)uU it iiiig]|^ 
d^ jG^ BQoniha all ii» power of thfi 
I^Qpi^ ^emiit^r. Bejov, in ihe fieartile 
y^Uey^ dl8]iiMaL^«d coiktogea«iid traai- 
pl^ lMr?est8 Attested tbe YioleBoe 
9^ , rapine of the iasncgeEUb Bftrons; 
^d at.thftt veiy io<»iiei»t wei» aeon, 
^ the 4]|]4 plain of tlie ivaiUke Her* 
^ij( troops of ananed x&eai^ delving 
ifii^fiHse th^ lausrdfi of shec^ and caitl% 
QoUected in iheir .lawless incursioiiA. 
j(x^ Mgrht of thai ProBuegfe, whieh had 
^ix.the ^voiinte retreat of the lux- 
TtiiouB Lorda <ii fiosie in its flOMtst 
^U^hi^ daj, the A|ra «f Ixtm fleemed 

'(. 33ie .haimiar of the Cok>iuM> heme 
i^fu^iWi'B iroop, oMined ready 
a^Unitlpnoe «t the Porta del Sole* As 
he passed np the irregular aad oanow 
Bt»etB that ascended to the citadel, 
groups oi foreign mereenaries, — half- 
ngged, half-tawdiy knots of aban- 
doned women,— Hnized here and there 
witibi the liveries of ike Golonna, stood 
loitering amidst the ruins of anelent 
fimes and palaces, or basked lazily in 
the snn, upon terraoes, threi^gh whjeh^ 
from amidi^ weeds and grass, glowed 
tJto hopMisfaahle hues of Uie rieh 
pimsofM, wdbdcli had made the i^ideof 
^unt lettered and giaee^ no}]dUty, of 
'VlMnn savage freebootera were now 
tfaaheizs* 

.'.Theeontnast between the Pasi^ and 
Bie»eiit!lDMib]>f occnisred to Adrian> 
aahe.pasaad along ; and, despite his 
^f^, he lelt as if OivUiiation itseif 
weie enUated againe4 his Homo upea 
the side of BienzL 

Leaving his train in the court of 
the citadel, Adrian demanded admls: 
slon to the presence of bis cousin. 
He had left SteSukelio a ehild on.his 



dftpartuw^wi B^wne, ai»d itl«re m^i 
tbeieipe hOfMbfUtt a. sUgh^iit.amiium 
£Mnltiac< a«(vwntMtee hatKi^ tktmi 
d«aptt0, their kindreds • r. , 

JPetais iof iai]g:hter cane iipon hm 
eai^ 9A he.folloiFed oneo^ .Stefiu^Uo's 
flontieinen' throiu^ a wkuUnir rwisfliiffwii 
thai led to the prioAipal •cteanber. 
The 4oor was tkrown op«n» vod 
Adrian Iband himself in a rude Jm^ to 
whieh some a]ipeaiwiAe of has^^itole 
andattem^ed eomlcu^Juul heengwent 
Oostly anas imper&etly clothed .iJi^ 
Bjtooe wall%ai>dthe rieh flcai4 awl deco^ 
rated taUes, whieh Om gvowing qIyHt 
ication of the aorihevn ettiea of ItaJfy 
hadalready intiYMbieedinlk^- the fiiltties 
of JUaliaa nobles, straEageb^eontiaMiUd 
Uie rough pavement, spr^^ wiijb 
heaps of amour negi^jeipytilgr pi^d 
ac*oiiafL At the fiuiher end lO^ ifae 
apartment, Adrian shaddMingly pcpN 
oeived, set in due and enet order^. 
the implements of tartwe. , 

Ste&nello Colonna, with two »e4^r 
BaiKms, inAoiently BeeUned <9n, seats 
djQ»en anNind a tab^ in. (Mrfteeia 
of a deep casement, from which might 
be still seen the same gknious land- 
aeape, bounded by the dim spires of 
Some, whidi Hannibal and Pyrrhus 
had ascended that very citadel to 
survey} 

Stefianello h]mse]f,in the first bloom 
of youth, bore already on his beard> 
less countenance those traces usually 
the work of the paaaioaa and viee^ of 
matureet manhood. Hisfeftbareswdc^ 
cast in the mould of the old Steph^#; 
in their clear, sharps high-bred .outr 
line might be noticed that mgulat 
and graeefel symmetry, which bloody 
in men as in animals, wiU somietune^ 
entail through jgeneiationB $ bnt> the 
feaiiures were wasted and meagroi 
Hift hrowa were knit in an.eter«a| 
inmu ; hie thin and bloodless: }^» 
ww» that iofiolent contempt whidU 
seems .so- peculiarly, coid a«id «nloy«il^ 
in /early youth; and i^edeepiaqfl 
livid heUowa round hia. ayt^v 
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Qif Jb^bitoal excess jmd prem9.tnre 
esTSSsiopf'By Wm 6^t frec6iici1'M V 
li^ir<;d to onie another) thfi lierleditoy 
fpes of Ills race ; the 'soft, but ounnlng 
and astute features of Liica di S^velH, 
CQwtras1«d with the bf&ftd fram6 and 
f^^ciouft countenance 6f the Prince of 
the Orsini. 

T)ie ^ounj^headof th^ Cblotma I'dsd 
^th' Bbine cordiality to receive his 
cousin;' *' Welcome," hjft said, " dear 
Adrian; you are arrived in time to 
a|9$ist us ^h your w^Il-known mili- 
tary skin. . Think yon not we shall 
8m4 ^jlon^ ^^^e, ft th6 insolent ple- 
beian dire adventure it 1 You kno'w 
our Abends, the Orsini said the Savelli? 
Tfhiwilcs to Si Peter, or Peter's delegate, 
ifQ liave now happily taeaner throats 
to cuji than th^ose of each other 1" 

Thus saying, Stefahello again threw 
Itself listlessly on his seat, and the 
sjiriH, woman's voice of SaVelli took 
part in the dialogue. 
„ ",I would, noble Signor, that you 
hid come a few hours earlier : we are 
sull jna'king meny at the recollection 
— ^he, he, he t * 

'* AK excellent^*' cried Stefenello, 
joining in the laugh; '^'our cousin 
hafl' )iad a loss^ Know Adrian, that 
t^s base fellow, whom the Pope has 
hacl.tl^e impudence to create Senator, 
dared but yesterday to send us a 
varjet, whom he called — by our I^dyl 
-jiii^ am^of 5a(f or/'* 
''Jf^6u\d you could have seen his 
ipatvile,. Signor Adrian ! " chimed in 
tje Savelli ; " pvrple velvet, as I live, 
decarated in gold, with the arms of 
Some : we soon spoiled his finery." 
^ff.|^t'r exclaimed Adriah, "you 
afd nbi brealc the laws of all nobflity 
and knighthood 1 — ^yoii' Offered no in- 
sult to a herald ! " 

"Herald, sayst thou r cried Stefa- 
nello, frowning till his eyes were 
scarce visible. " It is for Princes and 
Barons alone to employ heralds. An' I 
hod hadmy will, I would have sent back 
the minion's head to the usurper." 
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What did ye then 1 7 aaked AixTfOL^ 
cdldlvl '^" •'"■■••'" ''' '•' ' '^^' ^'^'^^'^ oYnf 

low !n' the ditch, ' ^d -gM ifei ^%'; 

night's lodgliik in a dijMeoi t&W^ 
himself withal.'* • • '''''■^' '-"^ 

*' And this morhiAg— 1i6, lie, fefe'!^ 
added the Skvelli, "« wb had him bbfo^ ' 
Q8, and drew his teeth, onel^t)kik^~i^ 
I wonid you coidd hate bdiird tte 
fellow mumble out for menivr *.* ^'"^ 

Adrian rose hastily, and ^c^t'^li^^ 
table fiercely with his ganAtWt. , ' ''''^^ 

** Stefknello Colonna," sifid^li'^rfjo- 
louring with noble rage, "iBtiswerme**' 
did you dare to inflict "this ^d^HH^ 
disgrace upon the natne Wi6' ^M€^ 
bearl Tell me, at least," tbit jf6fi^ 
protested agdnst this fi)ul ti'eMidt'to~ 
all the laws of eivilizatioil ahd''- pt' 
honour. You answer noti ' Hofnypbf 
the Colonnay can such be lihy r^^ire^' 
bentativet" '' " '^ ^"'\ 

*'To me {heee words!'* laid'Sfei^ 
&nello, trembling with pkEi^oi£' 
''Beware! Methinks thoii -tai'm^ 
traitor, leagued perhaps ii\fidi"^* 
rascal mob. Well do I remeinbei^tydi' 
thou, the betrothed of the'Des^' 
gogue's sister, didst not joita* witti rkjr 
uncle and my fitther of old, Imt'dldflT 
basely lear^ the citv to he^ '^eb^ila^ 
tyrant." ' ^- » - ^'^'x: i-.-.r 

"That did het" said'tAe'^flttfef 
Orsini, approaching Adfiatf ' tiidinio- 
ingly, while the gentle do%a^rtii<Jt^'of* 
Savelli sought inValii to^lnta'k'hM 
back by the mantle^nh^t did hJfit 
and but for thy presence, 9Mi^ 
nello ^" •'■■■■' • '~ 

"Coward and blust^retJ^-^'int^ 
rupted Adrian, fairly beside hfani^ 
with indignation anid shttme,''^^ 
dashing hlis gauntlet'iii the Veiy Iftdb" 
of the advancing Orsini— >" wouldst 
thou threaten one who has main* 
tained, in every list of Europe, and 
against the stoutest Chivaliy of the 
North, the honour of Bome, which 
thy deeds the while disgraced ) By 
this gage, I spit upon and defy thee. 



THE LAST OF THE TRIBIJ1IE3. 



2^" 



IT'ilh lance tmd iriili brajiJ, on liocM. 
anit, O[),fo0t, I mai n Wj i agidn^t li&ee 
aiid all iiiS I^^. wit tlioa art ^o 
l^^li ifi haTQ uiui maltreated, in 
thy Btrongholda, a peaceful anj), utt- 

tJif ,spot,'i)£ thy disgrace, I challenge 
liee.tiijariiisl," , 

'I'.To JJie.cQurt belowl Follow me," 
said Omini, sullenlj, and Btriding 
tflff^rife ,t(le thieBhold. "Khal, ho 
there i my helmet and breast-plate I " 

_i/^ Staff, noble Otaini," said Ste&- 
ne[i(V~ "'Hie imult ofi^red.to thee ia 
r^j (ju^rdr-rmine was the deed — and 
a^irauiBii l^e Bpeols Uiis degenerate 
spw;i 9F ff"^ luie- Adrian di Caatello 
-v;SQnittime called Coloona — eunen- 
(^erjoijrBword: youaremypriBOQer!" 

l/'ObV; Baid Adrian, grinding hia 
tg^tV " ^^^ "^7 (incestial blood did 
not flow through thy veins — else — 
b.ut-enOQgii ! Me ! yow equal, and 
lie favoured Knight of the Emperor, 
ifl^se^ advent now brightens tlie 
ftontiecs of Italy ! — ma — you dare not 
i^tWiV . For your friends, I shall 
meet, them jet ^erliapa, ere many 
days .are oyer, where none shall sepa- 
rate oa( Bwords. Till then, remember, 
Qisini, that it m against no unprac- 
tised arm that thou wilt have lo 
redSSP^ thins bonour ! " 

Aarilin, bis drawn sword in his 
bfind, stride towards the door, and 
parsed tte OrBini, who stood, lowering 
aijd irresolute, in the centre of the 
a^txtment, 

Savelli whispered Stefanello- "He 
B^s, 'Era jnany days be past ! ' Bi 
sjure, dear. Sigaor, uiat be goes to joii 
Bien^. Bememher, the alliance in 
o^ce aaugUt with the Tribune's sister 



may ^" .renewed. 'fewsfro'>f tflmf 
Ongtif hijto ileive,' the 'castle r''Tte.' 
name of a polonna,. associated' witti 
tha mob, would. distract and'div^ 
h^our Btrcngtii.'' , . i, . ,. ..-g'T 

'' Fear me jiot,"' returned Stefandte.l 
with a malignant smileJ " 
apoke, 1 had det«rp)ijied,l " . . 

The young tiolonna lifteii the siti 
from the wall,, opened a,.di>or, An 
passed into a low fiall, inwluc^'Biiio' 
twenty n '"-■ 



■*'. r?v; 



Quick 1 " 
disarm yon 
mantle — hut 
guard below 
train. Quid 

Adrian ha 
below — his i 
in ^ght in th 
the soldiery 
through anq 
which he had 
intercepted bu reinan. - ., - 

"Yield thee, Adrian di CastelEo," 
cried Stcfanello from the summll^^if 
the stairs ; " or your blood be oif jopi^ 

Three steps did Adrian ^oke. 
through the presa, and tliree of h&j 
enemies fell lieneath his sword. '' T9J 
the rcBcue I " he shouted to his band, 
and already tho^e bold and daring 
troopers had gained the hall. ;Prii:' 
sently the alarum bell tolled loiift.-^ 
tha court swsrmed with Eoldic^ 
Oppressed 1)J numbers, beat flO'JB, 
rather than subdued, Adrian's Ptft, 
train was soon secured, and the .floWe^' 
of the Colonna, wounded, 'breathlea^' 
disarmed, but stil! uttering. Xoffa 
defiance, was a prisoner in the fprh^ 
of bis kiusmau. r . , 1 . j ' 
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Thb IndigM^n of 'Bkmi laay 
leadiljr be ooneciTed, on tbe reiura of 
Hi hfStAd mntilated and difilionoured. 
His ICHpor, M natuiaUy stem, wis 
/tBudored yet moze bard by the re- 
jftAnbisDce of Ms wrongs and trials ; 
. and the result wbieh attended his 
o v ec t ag es ef eoneUiafcten to Ste&adlo 

Ool(nilia stiaigr ^^in^ ^ ^^ m^^ 
^he beU of the Ci4«tol tolled to 
< anna irithia tan minutes after the 
' ztitunt of the heraUL The great gon- 

fiibn of Borne ma nnfnzled on the 
. (lUghest tover ; and the veiy evening 
. afkec Adrian^s arrest, the forcea of the 

ae«Btor; headed by Bienzi in person, 

were on the road to Falestrina The 

troopers of the Barons had, however, 

made inouraions as fsr as ^v<^i with 
! tiie ioppoeed conniranee of the inha« 
' bitants, and Bie^ halted at that 

bemtifttl spot to raise reeniits, and 
- reeeiive the allegiance of the suspected, 

while his soldiers, with Arimbaldo 
. .and Brettobe at th^ head, went in 
. a oa r c h of t^ marauders. The brothers 
"<i' Montreal returned late at night 

with the intelligence, that the troopers 
I of tibe Barons had secured themselves 
MftmidBt the recesses of the wood of 

I Faniano. - 

< The red spot mounted to Bienzi's 

.ybvow;^ He gazed hard at Brettone, 

, iwho stated the news to him, and a 

••fliitaral saspceion shot across his mind. 

" How !-r<eaoaped t "• he said. " Is 

,. ai.Itoasible? Bnough of such idle 

idaikannishes with these lordly robbers. 
'' Will the hour ever come when I shall 
'r^Baeet them hand to hand] Brettone," 
. vfmd ibef brother of Montreal felt the 
^^ dark ^ye of Rienzi pierce to his very 

"heart ; ^Brettone I " said he^ with an 

abrupt change of voice, "are your 



i; 
men to be iru^edf Is theri^ ,jpp 

connivance wirth the Barons 1" . , jij 

''How!*" said Brettone, suUeig^j 
but somewhat eoofused. ,i 

"How me no hows!" quoth ibe 
Tribune-Senator, fiercely. **1 iatow 
that thou art a valiant Captain'^of 
valiant men. Thou and thy hn^the r 
Arimbaldo have served me weil^ an^I 
have rewarded ye wdl I Have I jfm ? 
Speak!" . 

"Senator," answered Arimbali^ 
taking up the word, '' you have kept 
your won! to us. You have raised us 
to the highest rank your power 901^^ 
bestow, and this has amply aton^t^ 
humble service&" 

"I am glad ye allow thpsmu^* 
said the Tribune. 

Arimbaldo proceeded, somewl^ 
more loftily, "I trust, my Lord,. .^pn 
do not doubt us 3" ~ 

"Arimbaldo," replied Bienzi, i^ua 
voice of deep, but half'Bup|>rp8s^ 
emoti(«; "you are a lettered nup, 
and you have seemed to share iqj pfo* 
jectfi for the regeneration of our com- 
mon kind. Tau ought not to he^^ffij 
me. There is something in uiuuapn 
between tw. But^ chide me no^ Iifm 
surrounded by treason, and the very 
air I breathe seems poison to my li]»." 

There was a pathos mingled if^ 
Bienzi's words which touched me 
milder brother of Montreal. p.e 
bowed In silence. Bienzi surve^^ 
him wistfully, and sighed, ^hen, 
changing the conversation, he ^oke 
of their intended siege of Paiestrina, 
and shortly afterwards retired to wjst. 

Left alozM^ the brothers regarded 
each other for some momente.^in 
silence. " Q^Mone/' said Arimbaldo 
at length, inT whispered voice, *^lny 
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heart BusgiFes me. I like noi Walter's 
ambitious schemes. With our own 
countrymen we are fi»nk an4 loj^. 
why play the tiJaitor with this lii^h- 
•ouled Roman 1 ** * 
"^^ttih!' «iSd HPeHKme. '^Our 
lm>ther'8 hand of iron alone can annay 
this turbulent people; and if Bknzi 
"be betrayed^ so aLK> are his enemies, 
the Barons. Ko more of thkl I 

*l^ tidings &om Montreal; he win 
be in Borne in a fbw days." 
"Attdthenf 

.' '^Rienzi, weakened by the Barons 
(for he must not conquer) — the 

^Bmms, weakened by Bienah—our 

' Iforthmen seize the Capitol, and the 
fioldteiy, now scattered throughout 
Italy, will fly to the standard of the 
Oreat Captain. Montreal must be 
tot Podesta, then King, of Bome."* 
AiimbaMo moved restlessly in his 

' seat, hiid the brethren conferred no 
ttote on their projects. 

. . The situation of BienziwaBpreexBely 
th^t which tends the most to sour 
and to harden the fairest nature. 
With an intellect capable of the 
grandest designs, a heart that beat 
with the loftiest emotions, elevated to 
the sunny pinnacle of power and sur- 

' rounded by loud-tongued adulators, he 

'knew not among men a single breast 
in which he could confide. He was 
as one on a steep asoent, whose footing 
cifiimblea, while eveiybou^ at which 
he griisps seems to rot at his touch. 
He found the people more than ever 
eloquent in his favour, but while they 
shouted raptures as he passed, not a 
loan was capable of making aeaenfice 

/or him ! The liberty of a state is 
hever achieved by a single individual ; 
if not the people— if not the greater 
.number — a zealous and fervent mine- 

.J — - . . A , . ■ ^ 1 I I - - r -T- t r --^ ■ T - '- T ' ' 

P TXust iftQwymoiv biographer of Rienzi , 
inak«8 th9 following Just remark : *' Sono li 
tedeschl, come discendon de la Aleitiagna, 
SempUci, purl, senza fraude,ooitie A allo- 
catur tra' taliani, diventano sHBtri codati, 
vtaloti, «he amitonQ. /ogni ipalizla/'f-rr^f* dc 
KJol. 4i ^ienzi^ 14b. iJU cap. 16. , 
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rity, at leasts miiat go hand in hand 
with him. Bome demanded sacrifices 
^.al^ who sought the Roman regene- 
ratioii — aaerifices of ixme, eaae, and 
money. The orowd followed the pro- 
oe8si<in of ^tlte fitaiaim*, -httl mA aiinngle 
Boman devoted his life, unpaid, to his 
standard ; not a single coin was sub- 
detibed in' the defenia of fireedom. 
Against him were amgred* thO' most 
powerfiil and ifae^ most fttocMMis 
Barons of Ita^; eic^^^hoa eoald 
maintain, at' Ids nmtk e^ a> lottle 
army of pHbctised wanrim With 
Bienzi were tMideni aid artifio^avsy who 
were willing to emjoy tho ftto^ of 
liberty, but not to labmirftt'the soil ; 
who demBAded^ in retam Ibr 4mpty 
shouts, peace Mad viditas and^-who 
expected tiiat one man ima toaifect 
in a day what wonld b6 ^e^>ly pat- 
ehased by the struggle of a gejieiartleti. 
All tiMur dark and rudei notion, of a 
reformed state was to lims unbi rtgh c K d 
by the Barons and u&tax«d<by1^wir 
governors. Rome, I say, gsufeUp hier 
Senator not a free arm, ucnt a votemtary 
florin.* Well aware of tho^'daogier 
which surroundsthe ruler whodefends 
his state by foreign swordB» Khefendest 
wish, and the moBtvisiomuy dream of 
Rienzi, was to revive amengrt. the 
Romans, hi their fint enihuBiasm at 
his return, an oigaalced and voluntary 
force, who, in protecting ham; %(mld 
protect themselves: — not^ as \ietote, 
in his first power, a nominal foiR!e< of 
twenty thousand men, who aA> any 
hour might yield (as they did yield) 
to one hundred and tSSty ; but a regu- 
lar, well disciplined, and tmstybody, 
numerous enough to resist aggression, 
not numerous enough to beeodne 
themselves the dggveesers. ' 

Hitherto aB ^is ptivate endearom, 
his public exhortatlMis, hbd'ifbiiled; 
the' ^dwd listened-^Hihoirt^d^i^w 
him quit' tl^ tiiny to (mbet'tbeir 
tyt^ts, and '^tbmed tO'^h^M* tilths, 

'! ! "., ■ r y — p — . ' ;. ' ' ;l 7 J ' f) — 

* This plain faot is thoroitffaly home ^t 

by every aathoilty. ''^ . ''' '" 
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« pauifal dise«i&<rmvibe;,j^i^naip%j^9g 

ported him, bat ^iieor^igpftgirfibTs 
Team ciu?ate Ireadily »t»JBft^lWP%rfiifcia 
often, like Qrom«^ k^ msiimi^A 
to weep fimta ii7po<nri^,^prhei^fiii^i> 
tnttk it ivMK iho |i3r»teQCa^ fCV'sif 
wrought and 'ir]3tft|»le,if«M#|9f l%a9 
all hifl former life PMii0«)»i^i|;^ffip%tol 
rato,t he now fled :fif«m hift^BMlitfTiigili 
thoughts to the hfefiW^i^^ -« WteH W P W 
of wi&e. He drank deep, tilii9R|^ i(§^ 
effecta were never TiiaiiM^' 4|{K%v¥>nili 
except in t^feew aad'Vdld^r j«MSo4#i|4 
the indulgence oC tht^x9^}m^^99Ado 
hal^adrthfat ha^*bUt6ir^,^i|gAllHh„ 
younger d«y had been dbtiDgffM^o^ 
Kow the miitik had lBpveidloi|4nW£q 
butthebittei!iiea»jnQi^gan««l[ od bauo\ 
Such were the ehata^^w^^Cio 
Rlen^ at hia. vetum. /to pewfi^— ;:9iQ4lMis 
more apparent iviiih^Y^fCrdjfirw JpiubTr 
he still loved in^,ib^f mfm^^f^^^Vil 
ness, andyijEponsiy^ i^ »#rf4;jk!^i/j 
mope than ewerit t«it„,t*iei^^ a^^^, 
freshneia «f !t4ii9NPilikaAt:>(ftBd»^^ 
gone, aomehow 0ff..flitlwiVi%fei|A^3L- 
coan© together had.iK^^^iJfL ^mfibil 
Forawi!|y thesf^talkp^-^onftj^y offftftifi 
/M«wm-*flCtthe'brigbti».,4M53Bi» -^MBIbi^ 
for them. Jfowr wi* '/^^itsfeaHi^aiid^i 

uneasy pimg, l^^opp.sii^Tp^^fi^MlAod 
thought ofv that ,r'/.gayR WrmfeMflbina 
a|he»i waa na. <'«»y, t1i9r?ft«iRqiF.^ifetl 

{pre8Bfit'houg,r aH'bfiyoa4r^ygy4i:^gt[y 



The chancter o 
ieaaifed>^te'fttft Jtidgtooriteao'ofiitiie 
denl^ AfaQriependate ti|Matf.h«Mit^ 
beoi^^^&afiaiieirvi^tetmMhKfes ;^9iAia< 
ga«|a ibe jgB»t^*iMi 'bythear sievH; 
buiythaiRi8BiaaMt atodf-wh* hara een^ 
Bundr^ or* 'imaexnl' ttn the 'Mbmie^ 
witeftr-iib^riAouldnhaira eondsmned 
thecPac^J'. ISM httt !<merhalf the 
epit11i'iRMkt!<btodiia Boaie which lan 
th^tegb^ici'iinne^ Teia ef €aJa di 
BifltajE^4tea«|pH8ti BlBpnhliCy if 'not the 
mi9dBtfa<*«»piiMy of Borae, might be 
ex]|Btim^i'3iDW't - Twning from the 
pea^/»fiij|»;Benator utw hia rude and 
8aiBB||e,(ikBoepf^<"aecuato«ied to the 
liciBfse>'Of ia tTTsnt'e-camp^and under 
oopaoBaaAanr jni whom it- waa rv&xi 
Tetfij(''^o'iQQiifideH-^vhom»it was vequal 
ruiacbpcB^tto diatmat. Hemmed in 
onaefmtj^vide'by daaigerBy his eharacter 
daJljjRgxewimioseiestleBs^ yigiUmt^ and 
8t^n^.and.jiti)l> ytiUb. aJl the aoma of 
tha:patrldt> ftie fblt all the curses of 
theu-tThmt* ' Without the rough and 
haiilMdAg.'caDBflr' whioh, through a 
lifeitf waifiae^ liad braught Cromwell 
toiiaT'fliiKailaF'pe'waNwwith more of 
grfoeiond} hrtelleetual softness in his 
cotn^iiAfm^ 'ht resembled that yet 
gr^gUe^ flsan'm> some points of chairao- 
texMi- jhi i(ia ]*digdou» eathusiaBm ; hia 
rigtd^jiatiee^ often forced byciroumr 
stawdi ioitv aerreiitj, but never wan- 
tod.!^ <)nibl'fia!n bk>od>thir8ty ; in his 
svaiffikif'^tsAid 'of coimtry; and his 
mfMerlxna eomsiand over tha minds 
ofMbrsiirBbthe resembled the giant 
Ei^llittiaianifairmorain CBCComstaBioa 
thlia Oil^nal datnie, and tSuub ciixMun- 
stAib^dlslMlatedi thsir 4ihluat6teis<at 



th^4«[^i^iif«e«end!dareenui I^ihdi.- ^mj^^ eb^-U U pii^MiS^mr^ikaimd 

fo>0,thiiiiiiiftiiihivh dagg^gyeerer^gleatfiei 
beftai W-eylffistdndt faBt']^t<»V[hal6*V 
uite»aAii>fiheal^treAibled(aiilfliagiiiia^ 
tettim^Wb^ ^iiitBnarteH> J^M«giT%; 
sulAMSr^afiieiiiiiised ^itdftavkAUti^iim^ 
blMAK>^iWtlilisBS9%^^ebii^o^ 



Jtitinea to^ or^t ^ Aiyentato o 
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S<iarikrttl^MI«ktfiiiJtebd4Ji,HMi IWtt 'Aigest With his usual blimtness; !l»in 

ayiMHMiji«M|^, ^aiimcv«loti«t altar ' 
ba«flta«s. 1lho&)I >foigt|^(<CliBt^4ck\ln i.: 
4eteg8ie to 'th« Paufciff 4rlo b« ItMi^i 
gtiai<dittK«f lito^fldclB» feiiafaaKnuiiiiAa. : 
fortbe'firfet, let ma bu<^«ae'fiY«ihte«^ • 
dr6d-Boinaitt aiKtfn >to Mun^iifliiiadfi .' 
day and nigifat.'fer %h^ d^fSnioeHofr-: 
Roma, (and I dtaodsv^lte K^rtimfeiin m 
Ceooo del y eedfaio iMaa iiiiaafbci9id*^i.> 
honas^ bat iui9dld<sitcdH«^iiq^iae(» 'i 
cable, and by natttre a xaalgoMteat^h^ ir 
felt as if he weve >iio longer ^moointgrK ^ 
to the Simator^ asd tiUsioffeMled^'lilB > i 
pride. 8trai^ aa^ it > may i aeeto, -^bv £' 



mse amoBsst wh<idi'^i^iatf(iiinii 
he^^a^#4i^«^MKoltt)tUi(i<rMHea<or 
the%oif«JHi]HM l?t^ ^Md^hiaf-fliliSlea 
ikk^Mmiit^^B^^ V93it^ of Ms 
ge^fo#%aiif 'i^d«T0fi0ii; ' Like moat 

grdtt^^dAEifto^ H^coal^iied with in- 
eakffkg'f€MLi^DM'i» vMoMi a etedi»^ 
loolffMIKi^ itt^'lbe jjfra a deur of his oim 
deiHn^.'' 'He «oald>!Ai»t kftagine that 
he-%ElAf bi»en (to 4(^y«ved, and for no 
en« ) a» WM>th»fitMtOd, and th«re- 
foi^^ih^inaiintfEefil^ of Heaiwn. And 
thfi^^lMftSible irtxieh in his kmelinesa, 
liii^%aiHl«(^ftg% ftnd his prison, had 
heeii Mlt^faice^a&d smpport^ ivas more 
thili^^r^f n«ed^ ibi his gteatoess. 

lfi%aeS^«HOfli^ eMiie of sorrow and 
chi$t9fi'tlii$iott«<whov amidst such oir- 
cnli^Staft^ of pilbllodlmger, required 
so'^tM^Hiitfy "Aie support odd sjm- 
pati^^of t)i4tttttt 'friendB,-^that he 
found he had indttlVed smdngst his 
ol(l<<xAtdjfirtOiA» the 'Common penalty of 
abiifi<ft9.- !A"fiMr'irere dead; othere, 
wdkHiA itM tlto' stormer of public 
life,^^'tidmid iiy ikhe&r ardour by the 
tuiflSrieM't^oMtioiis t^vwhich, in 
ey^ 4iShrtHfor''her amelloi^tion, 
Kcfifi^^Uia^e^ttHMIj^Mted, had ratdndy 
^-MiM a!t(5i^tlL<»i Crott the«i^>«ome 
froffi^^^ ^j^ir^ptttiotti In'' poMtical 
afSii)ti"'^.tti<'idd'hMH th&'THbuno- 



Buliea' artliaa bore,'>!toQ^ A.'<BaGS3ai'*iI 
grudge against Riemsi^ fev nat>ihaintaig<o 
seen and «eleotedhim^#»ni««ro9nib:d£o-r 
thousands oa the day of his itidm^iaiin 
entry. Siich ajro tte siphttivfiqaQeaiio 
which |ffoduoedeepdangertflKthergi9Biijl|>.fi 
The artiiaos stiH held 'their meet* •- 
ings, and Cecco del Yeediio?8;'n4<^ ^^ 
was faeavd loud in gniinblili9vlip^i'f 
bodings. Bnt what womidad^ffiattL.ii 
yet more than the aUenatioikrjof tk«i;f 
redt, was the ocMifiBsed' andiaifteriadof 
manner of his old fiaend^and fhrnfflhg^ : ;^ 
Paxkdnlld di Ouido» . Missing; ^tl^ptoj 
popdar- citizen among those wlia dailgri^i 
o£bred their homage at theL€apibel^-htto t 
had sent for him, and eenghtiix/n&^rr 
to reyiye their ancient mtimasijnr Bh^m 
Se)li6bt#to<tttl^ibid6d'by'tnftmiliaff dulfo affected great tespect|bnt wttoi 
feM^aSS^'iyifsr i^^rdftioh. Of th» all the* •eondescenaion of tihe. ^enUbipiia 

cooM eonqaer hisdratawm •ndmhii|.ffl 
restndnt. In fiiot^- Bmdttlfifeidhli^'^o 
leamed to feim anybitkuaipnGpcMlnfra 
fais'owiir'y ADd hvA fev <ihe .arotiin ttidf 
yrihifitW f^^k^iffA^Uif ihe>eople» j ^istuA, FtauUdfozdl GnidoMi'tbaiJuisia 
hadi.lieeabtiiii8^4f «wd,,^Qi|oa£ed}by oMg^^^ newiiwith-gcBatMrdnlBtyiicftidxfl 
thdi 9ifpe9^«^M.md mtm> not » msBto 4id««l -wMawaae \«bntii«bQtf»tettiO 
forg^ former friends, howeyer lowl^-. th^-ifiM^iiB^ lnpvs>jl|^li ^3ileMhniril,i€ol 
f fatM "mh €(y'<«e)^ ih4-^%d'j^^^:Whm flwifitg^totiM tttttocT 
an mtemew with decco^^et Te<i^ ^^d^ids^a^ 
B«fc/:th|A&st«ift'HB#puJ^oa» }]M/^ 'ap tt gjnwjpt at a t i Mi n ilhl n rt h^Vr^gnlwo^ 
cexved'%lM(wittp«oldne8K^ ^ais|amMs»r iCMiillytartle#ofte «MmhiAiftn,i^mf^a 



heijids tfir thc'p^tdEir pitt^, most 
uaxmiA by- aJtem dislikO' to* «he 
PdKbfidiPd&t&inAtiw^elndlOolnd with 
BoS^fam' aHA Mptt^MftWe upon one 



::ii.. i' 'BIVNia^ 



IT 



-dtttnj mdkm^ and i roi > iiw«qr< ^^' *^ 

Such was the ntaation of fiieiMEiy 
«m1 yet^ wonder^ to cmqt, he MUned 
i» btt adored by the, muUHade ; «ld 
Iviv Slid liberty, lifoend death, weve an 
hlahands! 

or aU theee wha attended Jus i^- 
aoB^ Angdo YiUaiu inii the jaoeet 
&TOiired ; thatyonth who had aoeom- 
pamed Bienzi in his long ezile^ had 
also, at the wish of Nina» attended 
him from Ayignon, thiovgh his 
Bojovnt in the camp of Albwnoz. 
I£s zeal, intelligence, and frank and 
evident a£foction, hlinded the Senator 
to the Isnlts of hia ehaiaetcip and 
<ci|tabliBhed him mere and more in the 
f(niitti)de o£ Rienat He kteditefeel 
that one ikithf ol heart heat near him, 
and the page, RBsed to the rank of his 
■ehamberhhin, always attenied hia per- 
cent, and alept in hia anta^hamber. 

Beticing that night at Tivdi, to 
the aputment prepared for him, the 
fienator sat down by the open case- 
Slant, tfarongh which were seeo^waving 
in the staulight, the dark pines that 
crowned the hills, while the stillness 
of the hour gave to hia ear the dash 
«f the wateriaUs heand abore the 
regnlar and measored tread of the 
scttthiela below. Leaning hia dieek 
iip«& his hand, Rienai long sunen- 
•dered fainusif to gloemy thought, 
aad, when he looked izp, he saw the 
blight bine eye of YiOani fixed in 
aandoos vympathy on his coantenanoeL 
' *' la my Lord unweH )" aaked the 
yoong chamberlain^ hesitatiag. 

"Not BO, my Angelo ; bat some- 
what ai^ at heart Metfainks, for a 
September night, the air ia duU i '" 

" Angelo>" resumed Bienzi, who had 
afaready acqaired that uneasy eoiieaity 
whieh belongs to an unoertain power, 
**^^ Angelo, bring me hither yon 
writaigimplemettls ; hast ilien heard 
i iau^t twlttt the -men • Jtey 06 43lv< • pBO- 
balble sncuess against Pali^atrina % 
Wguld my JLord wxahjite 



ill 



4e 



amttieijri;oB|fc|» ^tArthea.ittiiiUaHai mt 
netlf answued YittanLi' <■/ .fh-l 

<f I£ I'Stediad lonljK'io^'.heaKfwlM 
plaa s od i ■ m^, Angrto^ I jhooid 4p«rier 
hafniwtanedito'BMak^'' "'A -i*/*, 

» Wh^^ ihe% liheard a eenlalflttAf 
the Northmen Bagr^neaniBigl^dtlldt 
the place wiU not^he eandodX >• ' " 

"Hnmphl Aftd^whatsaiaibftei^ 
talaaof ny BeoHttiLeginnil'' - ^iju'^ 

''My Lord, I have heard it whia- 
pared that they fear defeat lew than 
they do the revenge of the Barons^ if 
they are BaccesafiiL" 

''And witii snch to^ the livlii^ 
race of Europe and mijudging poa- 
terity will deem that the wotrkman ia 
to shape out the Ideal and the Per- 
fectl firing me ye&JBihkJ' .T 

Aa Angelo raverantlybronghtdile 
Bienzi the sacred book, haaaad^iKi j 

" Joat before I ieft my eampanMsa 
below, there waa a ratnew^thdlulhe 
Lord Adrian Oolonmi had ibeeii/irifc> 
prisoned by his. kinanrnm." ; v ^ ta 

"I too heard^ and. I belie^^ aa 
much,'* retained' Kelizi: '^Al&tte 
Barona weald gibbet their own jthil- 
dren in irons, if there wat»$ms ^hotfse 
of the shaekles growxiig*'m8ft|& ciisr 
want of prey. >Biit thewiokecl shall 
be bnmght low, and thobr.'Slnllg 
pkoea shall be made desolKteL'^ii • ii(vr 

"I would, my LQld;'^88id ¥ililadi, 
"that our Northmen jhad;oiiber«efll^- 
tains than these Broven^ala;'' '. • : > h 

"Why)*' aBkedBieBai,>abr«p4yir 

" Have the creatures oltbrtQa^Min 
of the Grand Company. tevev. hM 
£uth' with aqy nnii -wiumi It.anited 
the anrarice or the amhitiefti of Jtai- 
treal to betny^) Was he net, a-isw 
months ago, the rig^ana-of Jehttidl 
Vice, and did he not sell hia sevvMee 
to John di Yico'a;eneiay;tiieiC!«rdiilid 
Albomozl These waniocabastettaiea 
aacattlet*' .; 

'^ Thou dcsenbest Montreal zighti(r : 
a dangerous and an awfiiL maib Bttt 
methinka his< bnxthem are <d adiiUer 
aotd ilteluier ihhid ;. they daca aotl iUke 
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L{<lfjffa»tBMi6r€bip«8liu llMi^ 
belt, Angel<v. tboii baa* toacbed-% 
t|ikhn9..i]lat.wm><in*iee 4ko<lrd with 

eyes have n6ed«rftliiiDlicv;irithdnMr, 
laaAi uteB thoiL beaaast men enyy 

''God* never niMi^ Gaum to be 

-fBarkd ! ^ • iKtocnqtied Y iUuii, with an 

energy thi* •tenaae his raipcet 



^Ife ^fyiietrthterraiim %nrt nthttr 
the yalleyB that ripen ben^th his 
iwatitt.'*' 

""Ywily, V I he tbe mm;' find 
itteB% with a Utter and mehuKfa€^ 
fittiH *^l i<Mig' for n]g)tt/-*'ftnd coaw 
it will, to the human as to the odeatiidl 
Filgnm !^-^hak& Uemtn, at leasts 
that Mr amlntiim oumoi mako' vft 
immortall" 



ii 



CHAPTBB V. 



CBI BITBB BET* 



Tkb iMBi mattamg, when Bienzi 
' 'desdonded to the xocmt lAute his cap- 
tains awaited him, his quick eye per- 
•eh«d tiui • cloud ttill lowered upon 
- <heh«ew«f JCesaen BreMone. Arim- 
dialdoyflhtltered l^the reoess of the 
mde caaeilieiKt^shwined his ey^ 
i. ^A MT' inoining^ genttos/ laid 
fiisnzi; "the Sun laii|^ upon our 
«iitefpriaei I faaire UMUseagirB finom 
JUmtd MiBMB-i-^reBh tvoopB will join 

^I am ghid;^ Senator," answezed 
Brattone^. ''thai yon have tidings 
which wUl eouDteBBiit the ill of ihoee 
iliJteVe to narrate to thee. The sol* 
«d»n nmuttinr kiadly-^their pay is 
due to them-; and, I fear me, that 
wHhevt money they will not mareh to 



I'l 



»» 



^'Aa they wil^*^ retimed Bienzi, 
>«aardeflBly. **lt is hnt a few days 
«iil^'thcy entered Borne; pay did 
'^oy reoei^ in adTanoe-^if they 
•dealand more, the Colcmna and Ordni 
may outbid men. Draw off your sol- 
diersy Sir Knight^ and fiu-ewelL" 

Biettone^ oomtteoance felt^itwas 
his object to get Bienzi mowe aad 
Ittora in hm power, afedhe wished not 
to suffer him to gain that Btouigth 
which wonkL ■ceraetohim fioiti 'tiie 
(hll of PolectdnaiiiheiiiidifEenMe 



of the Senator fofled and e nt rap pe d 
him in hie own net 

** l%at most net be," said the bro- 
ther of Montreal, after a> eenfiiaed 
silenoe; " we cannot lesYe yon thus to 



your enemies — ^the wrfdieni, it is true, 
demand pay*^—'* 

" And BhoQld have H," said BkMl 
'* I know these mercenaries — it i» ever 
with them, mutiny or money, f will 
tfarow myself on my Bomam, aood 
triumplv— or fell, if so HeaTen de- 
crees, with them. Acquaint yooir con- 
stables with my resolve." 

Seanse were these words spoicen, 
ere, as prsrioasly oonoerted with B|«t- 
tone, the chief constable of the mer- 
cenaries appeared at the door. ''Sena- 
tor," said he, with a rough semblance 
of aspeety ''your orders to nmreh 
hare reached me, I hare sought to 
marshal my men-*4>tt t ' * * 

"I Imow wiiat then weuldrt say, 
feiend," intermpted Bienzi, w»ving*his 
hand : " MeiMere Brettone will gi^e 
you my reply.. Another time, Sir 
Captain, m(»e eertm o ny with' Ihe 
Senator of Bome-— you may withdraw." 

The unforeseen 4^gnity of J^enzi 
vebuked and abasiied' the eonattilile; 
imilookiedi at Brettone> who motioned 
him to depart fie::^eaed'the -doi^r 
ami witthdKw. • , • • ^- 



;2.izTiamTiaHirzii() t.-^aj nHT 



t9^^[,;tl S',,m;.J|-.4| r-^'fl ■•f't 't" full- It 

fW^ .Met ,.ttft,<fi9^(toMiiftd; each' 

npj;>.4i4a^i tfi t|ie.^t%*iByitebt -to 
y;^ slpAlVbfl 4i0cW|^i:a]|id tbei world 
ie^i^idfl oi^oug^ fop ibotht" • . : 
;,,<^r)ftQ.JtLaTd. declavfKl allegiance to 
7.9^/1 ^si^re4 3rai<)onie, " «Ad it bIi&II 

''One caution before I re^uMopt 
your fealty," replied Rienzi, very 
slowly. " For an open foe, I have my 
sword — ^for a traitor, mark me, Bome 
has the aze ; of the first-I lukYe xto 
fear ; for the last, no mercy/' 

'^^ These are not words that should 
pass between friends," said Breft^ne^ 
turning pale with suppressed emotion. 

'* Friends 1 — ye are m^-Meoda, 
then I — your hands t Friends, so ye 
ar^.jtrT»ndfytiall.;pr0Voifri BearArim* 
b^ljcloiri tlMHi Ui^Oi myself, art book- 
leikpi^ljpTri^, <il«rkly solcUen Bosi 
thR^ x^fxa^m bow in the Bonum 
hi^ry litMiSt told that the Treasury 
lai^Jpfd mtoney. fov the soldi^s? The 
Cqiji^t c<3^Mre^ the Cobles* ' Ye,' 
ss^d) i^i '.ihat .have ihe offices and 
dis^qity should ba the first to pay for 
th^' . . IT^ Jided m^ my Mendft ; the 
n9^qf l(9ok;.the ^t^ th^y found the 
nHRnoQFrrrthe . anny was paid* This 
ei^^^fip^i^ is. n/>t Ipst on you* I haye 
ma4^ ,you the loftdess if my force, 
Bpme. jkuitth showered her honours on 
y Q)iH Your g^nerosil^ shall commenee 
tl^,f^A9lp^ which the Bomans shMl 
th|^ Wa of s1aranger& Yegase at 
^i?»&i/Kk^J> IfeadyonrjiMble 
souls — and thank ye beforehand. Ye 
ha]ffi}^h9r4ig«Miy>'»ndttha .DffiMj ye 
h%f(^,^o,^wmlth Impaiyfftin hii»" 

^Smi9^ jl^Wkd^MA^lfl&>a6 lOmfoei 



ofifin^ttibie^iiM 0jMKltiL'(ft M¥^%€%i^ 
more astounded than at this a&ll^i^^ 
s«gg«stMi-o^)fil0ifi!i'^ '^Sj^>lfft^^Iis 

eyGB -tch the rS«MM^»(lEl84^,-afe^:iM«n 

thfiili>thaA!8adletwMhl^iUilPi»«a^I 
bold akihB n^, leaiin4)tt>'tbi^d#l«u£ ^»§^ 
felt ynnelf 'falrijfisank^'itt^'tli^Tto^B^ 
had: digged' iSftff aftt(tM<?-^'Tli^ V^^ 
that in the SenatdiOl^miMtt'^a^KNf^ 
that told hhncto:»6fo4<l?JWfci^^ld^e 
open war, And the- inoilMy^^leafr^#i>f 
ripe for thait^ 



« I • 1(1 



illkb HboyfaiodB bliekpier»iflb<1ii 



" Ye acoecbe;'«ii&d>ltie]i2^$''^3«ia%^ 
donewdL'' • ■■ - u mm, M-ii/:.tnx:/{wi9Hi 

Tho'Senator ic^p^ll^iafMm^^W^ 
guard appeared. 

** Summon the head constables of 
the soldiery."' 

The brothers .siill remained dumb. 

The constables entered. 

" My Mends," said Bienzi, "Messere 
Brettone and Messere Arimbaldo hare 
lay di9reetio]is:to:qdiyide amongst your 
force a thousand florins. This even- 
ing WB encalnp^b6nea«k' Pal^Mi&^ 

The eoBstable&tirithdy^tiMtHriflil^ldo 
surprise. Blend gaMd'W IsbMbtflf^'IM^' 
the brothers; chJOckliAgr'^tfifftflM^^^ 
self— finr his sarotistio'htinftiu^^lij^^ 
his triumph. '' Yon la^^f ttoT^^Si^^ 
devotion; nvyfii^nds /"=" ' •'^^I'^'' «^' 

'* No,** said B(«ttMie;-l^»tttiAf hfffi^ 
self; ''thesun^iAH'triMaOl^&id^^. 
debt." -..mI ijoinau-*'jaa '}di 

'f Frankly Mid^tn^ ilfiltfllli^e^-' 
more!— tho'gobd ^e(fi^^^Mf^mi^*'^ 
ezpectme in the Piiziar^htff ^u»^^ 
some admoniti)(Mii ' A^««'lil('ifi(onM^^ 

When the door ' closed'' ttef'B^i^^ 
Brettone '«triick the ^ai^R^^I^W- 
sw««d^ereely-i»^'' iThii 'RbmiUi' Itth^'' 
at'us/' said he;' -^ Bni' IM«V^W» te^^ 
Montnat^mee 4ppeiitr 1n^»i^fMi^<li^^ 
th^poroud je0ter 'Shall -^V^ifMdel^'^ 
fopthisw?^. ■ .. ■. i!' 'K /' -.11 f>aftb 

<^ Hnsh 1 ** said A>f^iaMa<liy,"''HHffi(^ 
hivre ertra; ranidithi^'linp iof<Bill^^ 
yenng YiUaaiy ^tmkif"fA''ieii6fi^fv^^W 
ouivifaisebil^' '■ " 'I'll'*', nil loi ii»»ie 

^ A thotuamdflbriltt^i ff&fMt^MJ^ 
heitft ^hsUK>luii4ii«^ 4ilfm'^ ^wIM^ 
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'F. --f/lJ .tr> itf-fft [>•.!; iifi'O.i.'.i' Miorij 

t^fflB £F(^f>TiyoU^Tft»d irild iihd b^ 
f^;^ .^0ii!)ai]G#9l^iifti:aikd tbe Heigiit* 

t|i^^n 4^¥fiter«miJy: • to 'wateh tke 
brothers of Montreal. Under pretact 
(i| ii)i;|)^]ig\^,t^0jttaUaA ^nnteers 
the advantage of their militaiy Bctenoe, 
% jepA|;iliQ^t}]L«aar) ^fHvt their meree- 



jfiteiSBjbAttd^^bBig^^^dP^dlQ^'^iSoin* 
'mand of the less disciplined ItaltM^/ 
'vi^fc(llPi^oi]&>,o<iie)ibelieViip^ey^i^uk 
n^rdiitt*e=it»i"«Ani^r.J ifie KfaifeHJ 
asKMned «^ lesd^or^h^lfrdrninHiii^ 

aflhmii«3r/ ttUd' tbe' ^i^nal^-tio^h^ 
hd display^ in* sotoe -EiMliies'elf'iSle^ 
besieged Barons. Bb« '^'*m> hUift^^ 
men npoa kll th<^ strbtl^st^'Mhilings 
of their pv^,~-^Mpm^ m^^ieti^ 
less and speeding Fates upon Col^df ^' 
Biennl * /■ • «• uoir. .s 
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CHAPTER VL 



VBS BVlBirXS 6ATBSS 10 V^S 'SJffD. 
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■-XTO'/*^ .-If: 



r. 



Wi^l#4Ui^ 1^6 state of the o«mp 
o|f^fbiipi^eii!B) liiiea di SavelU and 
S|(9|ji^)^.:^lj94«a,weFe oloeeted wi,th 
J^JrfffiPPWR^Who Jiwl pdyately entered 
P&l«^P»%!J«*Titfe«^'»igfet T^o^re the 
l^p§[^:)§i^t^^ theiy tents benealii 
its walls. This idsitor, who. might 
bsffi9fr8m4!9f^^>(PW<i«i^ ^ fortieth 
y^«> mis#'94lifldi«ear0ely diminished, 
the uncommon beauty of form asid 
C9§^i^o^{foffrvluch bis ysuth had 
bf!|^lfm9^k^]|»«'.3ut'it wasjio longer 
t^^.fil^i^r &(,Jmxkty .which has 
^^4f!!3^li^b^ii!>a^his &»ii introduction 
tof|)*ft^%deri. It>ww.,fto losiger the 
9,yi^% womm^(iQ^(«^p9i featuie and 
cmtfftPft»0!(H5lth«'lhighb«3i polishy 



7 1 /(dirt 

.r i: 'lu't— inov.'a 
■,ji; Oil J f^nd 
*'L'.: "ilj -'(A ;iiiol 

- - •■ -A>Lioh''i ■'' 
);;•'. J >.!.•'{ — ; aoili 



hrcurhalf fihadisd by^i' «iitd'€ItiBtfei^l 



ing eurlsy hltr fdi^ehead' th^^^^^* 
but slightly wrinkled, W^ c^v^imf^ 
bald at- th^ templei^^ ^^^fm «(i^^ 
wonted height, in^ibased l^e >dmi^^^ 
and manliness of his aiiplHySP ^^^ 
bloom of his <x)mp\eti^'im^^iimp 
less by outward expOB«fre't%!an iinflraii'd^''' 
thought, into a bMnsed {md'^^sditl^^^ 
paleness* and hisfei^ures si^etdedinf^^^ 
nudrked and ptominenfy'asr t%!^ fi^^^ 
had somewhat sutik fre^th^^cot^h)!^ 
of the eheefc. Y«t the iMT^'4m^*'^ 
the change of age and c&^m^ii^i^' 
and if the Ihrarem^l now les^ i^Hiiga^ 
thoidei'Of the brave tM^nitJ^kdgW'i 
errant, he but looked t&« lAmiimiHf^ 



n^^g^;^lie^lm2m%f of mauME^ whiob . the knightierrant had' -b^op^^HH^^ 
d^i^g^^s^ 'Fato^ <Mionti«aft a«d^ sagcteisuv ^otuiMUor ab^ • $h^^II^ht^ 
lil^TJci^isHw^ejiMftrfwarhadi^^^ • •'' "J-' ■'. ^^^^^^ hii^—^fwoa 

done its work. His bearing i»^: nov* ' /^ ToniimuBiJ^ bdii«T»6lk^,9.^d^M^^^ 
a^|»t^an^4^p#ti<]^sp^ thail^ofi bite ireal|i ooisti^uln^ 4^i4MiH;«dl^^(Bhi^ 
acffsifj^fid .f§i rojiiriiril^ •pUata^ andt i Appeared to have jiM^ |^MU ^SiOpiW^ 
l^#^^nge(i>l^Mrr^f^ )^e]mn^ / sitokoKftifaRdoitif^Ak^ls^^^^ 
aion for the sternness of 6<aafaiafaikj<>^ QT>tPBt between yonrBolyoB ond the 
mm ^M^tip fbirmr<^<))i8n>Hai^3^<>re Sgp^r^isiqftlgiia JwUkeitin eMbnftefc 
0|ftV%l^ fi^i^flj) 'Aikdx&ivriieii&itf is utterly in my power-'^j^^ 



t2ft 



'V jainmosvssiiic r 



run 



9liy9e^ifaisaoediti>n., Ifcraifail/vithwfe 
tD aBcofe^ him on the. thMine, or i» 
MMd Aim to tlM:Beil&>UL Iiia.Tj0 bub 
to sfwtht oidov md-^fae^^Qflvad 
Chaq^yuiy ABftar Bomoi bub-nthon* 
tiieir Agenpf, tnothiiihH If job kiaop 
ftith vitli a^ our poxfOBQ can be 

f ' In tiha awanwlxik^ Palesftnna is 
bfauagad l]^ jour brotbera r' Bud fito* 
ftmaU4 ilMrplx^ 

" Bat they hare my orden to voote 
their time before its wallfi. Do 70a 
not see, that \sy l^is Tory liege, fimit- 
leB6> as, if I will, it diall be, Biemd 
loses fiuoe abroad, aad popidarity in 
Borne." 

" Sir Enigh V said Lnoa di Bayelli, 
" yon speak as a man veraad in the 
psofoiokd poliny of the times; and 
onder all the drcumstances which 
menaee ns, your proposal seems but 
fitting and ressonable. On the one 
hand, yon nadeMake toiestore na and 
the other fiaceiiB to Borne; and to 
give Bienzi to the Staircase of the 

** Kot m, not so," replied MontrBsl, 
<{i]ickly. ** I will consent either so to 
^abdae and corippie his power, aa to 
rsadev lum a piq»pet in onr hands, a 
men ahadow of authority — or, if his 
pirtaid Bpuit«ha£B at its eage, to giro 
it (moe mere Mherty amoagBt the 
Mda'iif OttBmany. I would fetter or 
lHDiEih.-hin^<bat not destroy; nnieaa 
(added IContiealy after a moment's 
iMmse) fete absolutely drives va to it 
F^wei: shoaid not demand victims; 
biit to seeore it^ victims maj be 



** I wideistand your refinementsi,'' 
said Ltt(ta di Saveili, with his iey 
aaaile, " sad am satisfied. The Barons 
onee vestevedv onr palaeea once more 
ihamied,aad I am willing to take the 
chance of . the Senator'a longevity.' 
Thid service you promise^* to effiioti" 

« I do." 

" And, in fetom, yon* demand our 



(to yoon ea^foying thiluiKiiib^atf 
Podeatafin'.&ieyQnlb)!'.! • ,.\ mL 

" You say right." 

^ I,.ifeir ona^ acoaJa.todfce ^i^6ba^ 
said Aha Sa;v^li9 '^itfuaamiayifaBndf 
I am wearied of thsae-^biairi^ieMK 
amongst, eanelvea^iaiyb thiiyk iiiair m 
Feraign Bdler aaa^best enforei ondeDfi 
the more especially, if Jikeijon^SiA 
Knight, <me whose birth and nendm: 
are such aa to make iiifla eepgn^hittiii 
the diffireBce between fiaaonft -and^ 
Flebeiaaa.'' ■ f • - «'''iJot; 

" For my part," sMd Stefimdio^iSfJB 
fed that we have bat « duaee^ofi 
evils — I like not a £orellgn Poideata^ 
but I like a plebeian Sena^ir still 
less; — there too is my hand, -Sir 
Knight." 

" Noble Signors," said Montreal^ 
after a.diort pause^ and tumini^ his 
piercing gaze from one lo.the-^thflE 
with great deliberation, " ouioompact 
is sealed ; one word by way of codicil. 
Walter<de Mentieai ia no OOuafc Begfai 
of Minoibinol Once beiiMe;.' Uitla 
dnanung, I awn, that the vietas^. 
would be so ftette^ i intrusted ^ronc 
eaoe and mine to a depaitgr;. jmir 
cause he promoted, mine he loatb He 
drove out the Vribon^ and 4«b 
Bofiered theBanms tobaniaii thimselC 
This time I see te my ova affidm^ 
and, mark you, I have ieanted fin tim 
QnmdOompanyene lessen; via^aaflvea 
to pard<m s|^ or deeerter, <Kf.«h0teeeB 
nnk. Your foigiveaess fat thnilmilj 
liSt us ehan^e the theme. fioi<^ 
detain in your fDrtraas my old himA 
I^BarsndiOaaleUet" 

"Ay," said Lnea di aavelti.j Ipe 
StefiBnellei, stnng by Jdontreal's<tfarBali, 
which he dared net open^ reasBt^ pa^ 
served a sullen silenoe; ''Ay, he.Sa 
one noble tlie less io .thefiraator^ 
council." > ' " 

'' Yenaetwuely* Iknovhisviewa 
and temper ; at present dangsmna to 
our interests. Y«t use him well, I 
entnat you;'the-anay<iiereaftte.Ber^e 
us. • And OAWV my: Lerda^ my i^rea aa» 
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dreams of the -ISww SAyDititiiiQi'<td 
iisalir 

.^'Sy^ ycfitr'lesiie, mohkt MMtDJktAl, 
^e^^ritl attaDd foa to'tymor eomdi/' 
aM Lii^ft di Savelli. 
r **• By nrf ttt>1di, and ye shall not. I 
am mo Tribune to hare gtetH Signers 
tat my pages ; but a plain gentleman, 
and >a hairdy soidier : your attendants 
'Ml'teondnot me to whatever okamber 
jbonr liospitaliiy assigns to one who 
could sleep soundly beneath the^dest 
Sedge* under your open skies." 
LSavelli^ hovevery insisted on con- 
dneting the Podesta that was to be, 
il6( his 'apaortment. He then returned 
to^tefianello, whom he found pacing 
the saloon with long and disordered 
Hinder 

w^' What have we done, Savellil" 
aud he^ qui(My ; " sold our city to a 
barbarian 1 " 

i'fSoldl*' said Savelli ; "to my 
Bindlit is the other part of the con- 
tiaeti in which we have played our 
sfau^; We have bought, Colonna^ 
not^ ^M. — ^bought our lives from yon 
snny ; bought our power, our fortunes, 
oikt castles, from the Demagogue 
Senator; bought, what is better than 
s^' triumph and revenge. Tush, 
Celoxina, see you not that if we had 
bailked this great warrior, we had 
perished 1 Leagued with the Senator, 
the Grand Company would have 
manihed to Rome; and, whether 
Montreal aisisted or murdered Bienzi, 
(for methinks he is a Bomuhis, who 
would brook no Remus), toe had 
equally been undone. N'ow, we have 
ViBde our own terms, and our shares 
avo equal. Nay, the first stqis to be 
token aie in our &.vour. Rienzi is 
to be. snared, and toe are to enter 
Rome." 

" And then ihe Provffli9al ia to be 

Despot of the city." 

- *' Podesta, if you please. - Podestas 

who offend the people are Qften> 

bimished, and sometimes > stoned—^ 



P»telas JThb' ioBitlt tiiediiabiesf ni 
eileA'fitLleitioed) and) «BBedtt«0.'|iofc> 
iflticd,'' dddtiSaveatL "^fidffidmtfoor 
tlw day tia the evil tlMfoet* Men* 
whtfeyfiagE'notliing iothe tear,'€nini; 
Sneh tales mar all wiadem. Oam^ 
eheer tiiee, Stetewlle.'' 

*' Loca di Savelli, yen have not 
such a stake in Rome as I have,** said 
the young Lord, haaghtily; ^'no 
Podesta can take from you the rank; 
of the first Signer of the Italian' 
metropolis ! " 

** An you had said so to the Orsmi, 
there would have been drawing of 
swords," said Savelli. "But cheer 
thee, I say; is not our first eare to 
destroy Rienzi, and then, between the 
death of one foe and the rise of 
another, are there not sueh prefentives 
as Ezzelino da Romano has taaj^t'^ 
wary men *{ Cheer thee, I a^; andy 
next year, if we but hold together^ 
Stefanello Oolonna and Luca di 
Savelli will be joint Senators of 
Rome, and these great m«n food for 
worms ! " 

While thus conferred the BaoMiii^ 
Montreal, ere he retired to rest^ stood 
gazing from the opai lattice of hasi 
chamber over the landscape beliiiey 
which slept in the autumnal mooiH 
light, while at a distance gieamedy 
pale and steady, the lights round ihet 
encampment of the besiegers. 

" Wide plains and broad vfilleyV'' 
thought the warrior, ''soon shiiU.yei 
repose in peace beneath a new sway,, 
against which no petty tyrant shaiL 
dare rebeL And ye, white walls- of 
canvass, even while I ^ueo^-j^ ad" 
monish me how reahns are won. 
Even as, of old, from the Nomad tents 
was built up the stately Babylon,* 
that ' was not till the Assyrian fotmded 
it for them that dwell in the wilder- 
ness;' so by the new Ishmaelitcs .of 
Europe shall a rafe^ undreamt of now, 
be founded ; and thecamp of yeatorday^ 



-M+. 



* Isaiah^ c xztf . 






filBKZI, 



te til* dtgr flf 4MMB0V. Verily, 

llmwt ■« fron tke boton of Ihe 
<%af«li» litUe giMSMd be wkaJk mutrnf 
he nised to Bone I Hov Bokmn jp 
the night l^how stiU the Mivoifc 
and Qvtht— the fwy stan are aa 



hnahed, as if intent on ike 
are to pass below! BoaoleBn 
still feela nine own q^iii^ 
aw« onknown till mow wanaa ; 
I MHnoaeh tba eriaia <f sf 
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TSi ooimnroTios or hostile planets in the house or death. 



On the.foarth day of the siege, and 
after beating back to those almost 
frnpregnable walls the soldiery of the 
Barons, headed by the Prince of the 
Orsini, the Senator returned to his 
tent, where despatches from Rome 
awaited hiia. He ran his eye hastily 
OTW theiBf till he came to the last ; 
yet each contained news that might 
have longer delayed the eye of a man 
less inured to dttoger. From one he 
teamed that AlbomoE, whose blessing 
had confirmed to him the rank of 
Senator, had leceiTed with special 
fiivonr the messengers of the Orsini 
and Colonna. He knew that the 
Cardinal, whose riewB connected him 
with the Roman Patridans, desired his 
downfall ; but he feared not Albomoz : 
perhaps in his secret heart he wished 
that any open aggression from the 
Pontiff's Legate aught throw him 
wholly on the people. 

Heleankedfiirther,t]iat| short as had 
been his absence, Paadnlfo di Guido 
had twice addreaaed the popnlaoe, not 
in fiiTOvr of the Senator, bat la artM 
NgretB of the loaa ta the tiade ef Borne 
in the abeeaoe ef har wvalthiest aoblea. 
For tU% llMi^ ha has deaerted 
* TTitiiri tn- ti^wrilf ^LalUai 



« 



The tidings contained in the next 
touched him home : Walter de Hon- 
treal had openly arrived in Rome.. 
The graspingand lawless bandit^ whose 
rapine filled with a robber's booty 
every bank in Europe — ^whose Com* 
pany was the army of a King — ^whoso 
ambition, vast, unprincipled, and 
profound, he so well knew— whose 
brothers were in his camp— their 
treason already more than suspected ; 
— Walter de Montreal was in Rome I 

The Senator remained perfectly 
aghast at this new peril; and then 
said, setting his teeth as in a vice, 

" Wild tiger, thou art in the Lion*s 
den ! " Then pausing, he broke oat 
again, "One fiJse step, Walter de 
Montreal, and all the mailed hands of 
the Grand Company shall not pluek 
thee from the abyss 1 But what eaa 
I do ? Return to Rome— the plans of 
Montreal unpenetrated — aoaeeuaalloa 
against him 1 On what pretence tarn 
I with honour raise the aiege! To 
leave Palestrina^ is to give a trioBii^ 
to the Barons — to abaadoa AMkb, 
to degrade waj eaaae. Tal^ 
away from Bobm^ $ifmf havr 
twaaea and danyr. Pa»d«lfa^ AHmt- 
nm^ Mon to aa l -aflageat watffc i 
■M> A fcaaa aMtt vwm^ 'V9fy 

9 
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KIBNZI, 



ha» well thought of-^YUlam 1— What» 
ho— Angelo Villani I " 

The young chamberlain appeared. 

"I think/' Bald Rienzi, ''to hare 
often heard, that thou art an orphan T' 

"True, my Lord; the old Augustlae 
nun who reared my boyhood, has told 
me again and again that my pasentB 
are dead. Both noble, my Lord ; but 
I am the child of shame. And I say 
it often, and think of it erer, in order 
to make Angelo Villani remember 
that he has a name to win." 

'' Young man, serve me as you have 
served, and if I live you shall have no 
need to call yourself an orphan. Mark 
me ! I want a friend — the Senator of 
Bome wants a friend — only one friend 
— gentle Heaven 1 only one !" 

Angelo sank on his knee, and kissed 
the mantle of his Lord. 

** Say a follower. I am too mean to 
be Bienzi's Mend." 

"Too mean! — go to '—there is 
nothing mean before €U)d, unless it be 
a base soul imder high titles. With 
me, boy; there is but one nobility, 
and Kature signs its charter. Listen : 
thou hearest daily of Walter de Mon- 
treal, brother to these Proven^als^ 
great captain of great robbers 1 " 

''Ay, and I have seen him, my 
Lord." 

" Well, then, he is in Some* Soose 



daring thought--«ome well-supported 
and deep^chemed vUlany, could alone 
make that bandit venture openly into 
an Italian city, whose territoriea he 
ravaged by fire and sword a few 
months back. But his brothers have 
lent me money — assisted my return; 
— ^for their own ends, it is true: but 
the seeming obligation gives them 
real power, TheseNorthem swordsmen 
would cut my throat if the Great 
Captain bade them. He counts oa 
my supposed weakness. I know him. 
of old. I suspect — ^nay I read, his 
projects; but I cannot prove them. 
Without proof, I cannot desert Pale^ 
trina in order to accuse and seize him. 
Thou art shrewd, thoughtful, acute ; — 
couldst thou go to Rome T — ^watch day 
and night his movements — ^see if he 
receive messengers from Albomoz 
or. the Barons — ^if he confer with 
Pandulfo di Guide; — ^watch his lodg* 
ment, I say, night and day. He affects 
no concealment; your task will be 
less difficult than it seems. Apprise 
the Signora of all you learn. Give me 
your news daily. Will you undertake 
this mission 1" 

"I will, my Lord." 

"To horse, then, quick ! — and mind 
— saive the wife of my bosom, I have 
no confidant in Bome." 



CffAPTBB IT. 



xoiVBiiAB A« BouK—- sh' RBoimoir ot Astnto TXLSiirr. 



Tna danger that threatened Biena^ 
by the airival of Montreal was indeed- 
fonnidable. The Knight of St. John, 
lumng* marched his army Into Lobi<- 
bac^yv ^^ placed it at the diq^osal 
of the YeoBtian State in ita was with- 
the Archbishop of Milan. Por this 
service he received an immense sum ; 



work in the enfuisg spring. Lesvuif 
Palestrina seeretly and in disguise, 
with but a slender train,, whioh nMfe 
him at Tivoli, Montreal rspaiied 
to Bome> His oitendble ol^leet 
was, partly to congmtalate the Se- 
nator on hie retani, partly to- reeelv^e 
the monies lent to Bienzi by his 




while., he p^vided winter qaarters for brother. 

^.^^i^whon^ he proposed ajpuple' His secret object we have pwt^ 
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seen ; bnt not contented iriih the 
SQppoTt of the Barons, he troBted, by 
the corrupting xneftng of hisenormofiB 
wealth, to formft third party in support 
of hit oim ulterior designs; Wealth, in- 
deed, in that age and in that land, was 
seaapcdy less -the purchaser of diadems 
than it had been in the later days of 
the Roman Empire. And in many 
a dty torn by hereditary f^tids, the 
hatred of faction mse to that extent, 
that a foreign tyrant, willing and able 
to expel one party, might obtain at 
least the temporary submission of the 
other. His afterHraccess was greatly 
in proportion to his power to main- 
tain his state by a force which was 
independent of the citizens, and by 
a treasury which did not require the 
odious recruit of taxes. But more 
avaricious than ambitious, more cruel 
than firm, it was by griping exaction, 
or unnecessary bloodshed, that such 
usurpers usually fell. 

Montreal, who had scanned the 
frequent rerolntions of the time with 
a calm and inrestigoting eye, trusted 
that he should be enabled to avoid 
both these errors : and, as the reader 
has already seen, he had formed the 
profound and sagacious project of 
consolidating his usuipation by an 
utterly new raee of nobles; who, 
sMTing him by the feudal tenure of 
the North, and ever ready to protect 
h^, becausein so doing theyprotected 
tlwir own interests, should assist to 
ereet, not the rotten and unsupported 
fabric of asingletyranny; but the strong 
fortress of a new, hardy, and compact 
Aristocratic State. Thus had the great 
dynastlesof the North- been founded ; 
in which a King, though seemingly 
curbed by tiie Barons, was in reiUity 
supported' by a common interest, 
in^eitiier against a subdued population 
or a forcngn invasion. 

Such were the vee^ sehemes^-^ 
extending into yet widerfields of giory 
and conquest, bounded only by the 
Ali»-«*^tfa whieH the Ot^ttiSn of the 



Gnmd Company beheld the columns 
and arches of the Seven-hilled City. 

No fear disturbed the long current 
of his thoughts; His brothers were 
the leaders of Riendi'S IHrellng- army 
— ^tiiat army weris hia ercattures. Over 
Rienzi himself he assumed the right of' 
a creditor. Thus against one party 
he deemed himself secure. For the 
Mends of the Pope, he had supported 
himself with private, though cautious, 
letters from Albomoz, who desired 
only to make use of him for the 
return of the Roman Barons; and 
with the heads of the latter we have 
already witnessed his negotiations. 
Thus was he fitted, as he thought, to 
examine, to tamper with all parties, 
and to select firom each the materials 
necessary fbr his own objects. 

The open appearance of Kontreal 
excited in Rome no inconsiderable 
sensation. The friends of the Barons 
gave out that Rienzi was in league 
with the Grand Company ; and that 
he was to sell the imperial city to the 
plunder and pillage of Barbarian 
robbers. The effirontery with which 
Montreal (against whom, more than 
once, the Pontiff had thundered his 
bulls) appeared in the Metropolitan 
City of the Church, was made yet 
more insolent by the recollection of 
that stem justice which had led th« 
Tribune to declare open war against 
aU the robbers of Italy: and this 
audacity was linked with the obvious 
refieetion, that the brothers of the 
bold Provencal were the instruments 
of Rienzi'a return. So quickly spread 
suspicion through the city, that 
Montreal's presence alone would in a 
few weeks* have sufficed to ruin the* 
Senator. Meanwhile, the natural 
boIdness^ of Montreal silenced every 
whisper of prudence ; and, btinded'l^ 
the dazzle of his hopes, the Knight of' 
St. John, as if to give double import*^ 
ance to hsi' commg, took u^ hirf* 
residence in a sumptuous palace, and^'. 
his retinue rivvJIed, in the splendt^r ' ' 
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jf gw:^,.An4'r|>9mft ^M difl?l«f of 
Rienzi himself in his earUer Aad.mf^rft 

'Amidst the growing ezeite^nfata 
ADg;elo YiUa^l iM^^yed at Bom^e, The 
charocter of this young man had>been 
formed by hi». pe^uliAr ^ircamstanees. 
He possessed qualltios which often 
mark the Illegitimate as with a com- 
mon atamp. He was insolent-^like 
most of those who hold a doubtful 
lank; and while ashamed of his 
Witardy, was arrogant of the supposed 
vtobilily of his unknown paientage. 
l)he unirersal ferment and agitation 
of Italy at that day rendered ambition 
the most common of all the passions, 
and thu3 ambition, in all its many 
shades and yarieties, forces itself into 
our delineations of character in this 
history. .. Though not for Angelo 
Villani were the dreams of the more 
lofty and generous order of that 
subi^me in£nnity, he was strongly 
ifxcited by the desire and resolve to 
me. He had warm affections and 
mtofal impulses; and his fidelity to 
hispatron had been carried to a virtue : 
but from his irreg^lated and desultory 
education, and the reckless profligacy 
of those with whom, in ante-chambers 
and guard-rooms, much of his youth 
had been passed, he had neither high 
principles nor an enlightened honour. 
Like most Italians, cunning and 
shrewd, he scrupled not at any deceit 
that served a purpose or a friend. His 
s^ng^attachment to Rienzi had been 
tl&consciously increased by the gratifi- 
cation of pride and vanity, flattered 
t. the favour of so celebrated a man. 
ith self-interest and attachment 
gtd him to every effbrt to promote 
the views and safety pf one at once his 
!b(eiieffkctor atid patron ; and on under- 
^kiiig hfs preset milBsion. his only 
mJ^t i»^^io filfil it witi the most 
complete jsncceps. Far more braVe 
^Fiite ihdii"^' Winon .Vith 

mm' 

■o'j'ioni 




»e^e a?id.Tigfwur t^.hiA{crf^t^;.9^ 
frf>m w}^t his DEKt^suggs^tc^^h^ 
courage never shnwk., . , , , ...f 

When JUen^i had first, cJtetaile^ 
him the objects of his.pres^^, 
he ' instantly called to n^ii^d,^ ,.^^ 
venture wiUi the tnU soldier ia il^ 
crowd at Avignon. "If ever ,tjbipH 
wantest.a friend, seek him i^ .^sjltfc 
de Montreal," w«re worios ,tl^jb )^ 
often rung in his ear, and th^;f..f9iow 
recurred to him with prophetic, 4!fF 
tinctneas. He had no doubt tha,tL ' 
was Montreal himself whom h<^,] 
seen. Why the Great Captain ^pi 
have taken this interest in him, Ajx- 
gelo little cared to conjecture J^^^^ 
probably it was but a crafty pretex^f^ 
— one of the common means by '^hii^ 
the Chief of the Grand Ck>]i^jpBy 
attracted to himself the yo\im, qf 
Italy, as well as the warriors of.ii^p 
North. He only thought now hpm he 
could turn the Elnight's promisfd ^^ 
account. What more ea^ tl^ui . to 
present himself to Montreal-r-re9^o4 
him of the words — enter his s^pnrice 
— ^and thus effectually watch . h^ 
conduct] The office of ^p^ waa jOiQ^ 
that which would have pleased every 
mind, but it shocked not the &sti- 
'diousness of Angelo Y illani ; and the 
fearful hatred with which his patron 
had often spoken of the avaricious and 
barbarian robber — the scouige of his 
native land, — ^had infected the young 
man, Who had much of the arrogant 
and mock patriotism of the BomanSy 
with a similar sentiment. More '^^ 
dictive even than grateful, he boi^l 
too, a secret grudge against Modtt^^a 
brothers, whose rough address had'ort^ 
wounded his pride ; and, above a!ti,j'mk 
early recollections of the fear 'ilAA 
execration in which XJrsiila , s^me^ 
ever to ho|d the terrible Fra Morei£ 
impressed him with a vague j^i^f^j 
some indent wroiig to lun^lf or m 
rice, jberpetrate^ by the Ph>Vei(€^ 
which^e was not.lIl-|)I^^^o'fiftS 
the'octoonlO av^ligi^ In tttlilL'**^ 
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1^' they Ve^'fn .!heir demmifiiatfoli; 
had left upon ViltoV* hbyi$h havtti^ 
l^ri^ 'ii' uiiaecoutatahle ^aliA^' of 
^i)fl^-aiid hatred to the tAaHU 
'^i» liiKrhte'oyeet to betray. ' Fot 
ttie ffest; evei^r device seeiiied to him 
dbdbrpW and justifiable, bo that it 
'ia"t^rf'his' ihadler, serfdd his countiy, 
feid a'dviinced himself. 
'''IJJoi^^i'eai Wa? alone in his chamber 
ii^h^n it yftn announced to him that 
,' yottng'ltftfiali craved an audience, 
'essio^ly open to access^ he forth- 
th ^re' admission to the appli- 

ciant/' "' 

"' 'The KAi^ht Of St. John instantly 
i^ecbg^nii^d the page he had encoun- 
iertd at' ATignori ; and when Angelo 
.ViHatll said, with easy boldness, "I 
llave come to remind Sir Walter de 

Montreal of a promise '* 

••''f hie Kiiight interrupted him with 
6'6rd!al frankness — " Thou needest 

Sbt—1 remember it. Dost thou now 
i^ir^ m^ fHendship 1** 
*' *' I do, noble Signer !" answered 
^iigelo • ** I know not where else to 
seek' a Jpittron." 



^•■•"■'CJUW'thM i^"iaiid''"wH£e^ -J 

f^hi^ixdt*" ' '"■ ' '■ ' '''■"■' '- 

«I have been taught ' thos6 tnrfel*' 

replied VahnJ. 

• '^ It} fe W61I. Is fhjr birth gentlel*"^' 

■*'Itife'."" ' ■ ' ■ ••' "''^ 

"Better stffl J— thy name?" ' '- 

*' Angelo Villani.'' -^ ' 

''I take thy blue eyetf ^d Ib^^ 

broad brow," said MOntrtal, with i' 

slight sigh, " in pledge of. thy tiisih: 

Henceforth, Angelo yinan!,'thou" art 

in the list of my secretaries. Another 

time thou shalt tell me more t^ 

thyself. Thy service dates from 

this day. For the redt, no man evex' 

wanted wealth who served Walter, dtf 

Montreal; nor advancement, if.'K^ 

served him faithfully. My chM', 

through yonder door, is thy Wlaitin^' 

room. Ask fbr, and send hith^i 

Lusignan of Lyons ; he is mf cHiefi 

scribe, and will see to thy cOmf^riiri] 

and instruct thee in thy business.* : 

Angelo withdrew — ^Montreal's e^f^ 

followed him. - ^« 

"A strange likeness I" said he; 

musingly and sadly; " my heari l^am 

to that boy 1" 
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KOBTREALS BAA'QUST. 



'Some f(^w days after the date of the 
Ta^t chapter, Eienzi received news 
from Home, which seemed to produce 
^n him a joyous and elated excitement. 
His troops still lay before Palestrina, 
^nd still the banners of the Barons 
waved over its unconquered walls. In 
'ti^utjbi^ the Italians employed half their 
^ime in brawls amongst themselves; 
the Yelletritrani had feuds with the 
people of Tivoli, and the Bomans 
were still afraid of conquering the 
IJ^rons ; — " The homei," said th^, 
"^BtSngs worse after he is dead; 



and neither an Orsini^ a Savelu. 
nor a Colonna, was ever known, ^ 
forgive." ,.'" 

Again and again had the captainfi 
of his army assured the indigixan^ 
Senator that the fortress was impreg- 
nable, and that time and money were 
idly wasted upon the siege. B^enu 
knew better^^ bu|t hje pbnqealf * 
thoughts. , 

bI now <mmm^^V%y> ^-l 
hrothers pC Provence, and jinnoun^ 
to them his int|^tlQ^ , bt r^tunuiiff 
instantly to Borne. " Ttie*^merce- 
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Biuilw ihaU «QiiiuiHe iii»4Mg» under 
our Lietttenaiit, and yout mktk my 
BoHMA Legion, flkftU MOQKiMiny me. 
Your brother, Sir Walter, mid I, boih 
want your piMe&oe ; we hft^e aiffitirs 
to arrange between ua. Aftera few 
dayB I BfaaU laim jreoniita in the dty, 
and return." 

Tbifl was what the brothers deaired ; 
Um^ i^pfoved, with evident joy; the 
. Senator's proposition. 

Eienzi next sent for the lieutenant 
of .his body-guard, theMme Hicoardo 
Anaibaldi wbem the reader will 
remember In the earlier part of this 
verfe, AS the antagonist of Hontreal's 
lanoe. This young man — one of the 
lew nobles who espoused the oause 
of tiie £lenator— ihad evinoed ^eat 
eoBiage mid military ability, and 
promised Hair (should Fate spare his 
.life*) to beeome one of the best 
OtKplimA of his time. 

" Dear Anmhaldi/' said £iensi; 
** at leii^h I can fulfil the pr<^eot on 
wiiich we have privat^y confenred. 
I taJce with me to Borne the two 
Proren^al Captains-— I leave you chief 
of the army. Palestrina will yield 
now — eh 1 — ha» ha» ha ! — Palestrina 
will yield now I" 

'' By my right hand, I think so, 
Senator," replied Annibildi. " These 
foreigners have hitherto only stirred 
up quarrels amongst ourselves^ and if 
not cowards are certainly traitors 1" 

" Hush, hush, hush! Traitors! 
The learned Arimbaldo, the brave 
Brettone, traitors t Fie on it I ISo, 
no ; they are very excellent, honour- 
' able men, but not lucky in the camp ; 
— not lucky in the camp; — better 
•peed to them in the oity ! And now 
. .to businefis." 

The Senator then detailed to Anni- 
bjildi the idan he himself had formed 
£()r taking the town, and the militaty 

* It nppcars that this vtm the tame An- 
niholdi who was afterwards slain In an 
' -Affray f^Petrsroh lauds bis TSlour and la- 
t»enta<)llsiMa. 



skill of Aimibaldl at-onoe xaoogiuaed 

itSi nMUBOiinjjr 

•With Jus Bomwi tn^, aiMiiSCeii- 
treal'a -bBptheBB, ^one jA either hMod, 
JUflBai then 'departed to-Bone. 

That night JtfQntKal ganre a banquet 
to Pandolfo di Guido, and to oaKtein 
of the principal citiaonsy whom ene 
by one he had already sounded, and 
foond hoUow at Jkeartto the .eause of 
the Senator. 

Pandulfoaate.atvthe right hand, of 
the Knight of St. John, andiCaakieal 
lavished upon him &a most courtaons 
attentions. 

" Pledge m» in thia-^is from the 
Yale of Chiana^ near Monto Pkdeiam)/ 
said Montreal " I think I iiave heard 
bookmen say (yon know. Signer Pan- 
dulfo, we ought all <to be bookmen 
now !) that the site was veaosnaiitff 
old. In truth, the wine hath a zacy 
flavour." 

'' I .hear," said iBsuttina, ^one ol ^e 
lesser Barons, (a-staneh&iend to .the 
Colonna,) ''that in this respeot^ihe 
innkeoptf''s son has put h^ book- 
learning to some use : he^kaofw&emiy 
place where the wiue grows richest." 

" What ! the Senator is turned 
wiue-bibber!" said Montreal, quaflb^^ 
a vast goblet full ; " that must unfit 
him for business— His a pity." 

" Verily, yes," said Pandulfo ; " a 
man at the head of a state should 
be temperate—/ never drink wine 
immized." 

" Ah," whispered Montreal, " if 
your calm good sense xuled Borne, 
then, indeed, the metropolis of Italy 
might taabe of peace. Signer Yivaldi," 
-^and the host turned towarda a 
wealthy dnqier, — " these^isturbaneea 
are .bad for trade." 

" Very, very ! " groaned the draper. 

" The Barons are yonr best cus- 
tomers," quoth the minor noble. 

** Much, much ! " said the draper. - 

" 'Tis a .pity that they are thus 
roughly expelled," said Montceal, in 
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a xnolaiiciboly tone. ''Would it Aot 
be possible, if the Senator (/ dzink 
bis health) wero less nusk — lea* cealons, 
sather> — to ojodte Jree»iastit«tioiis'vrith 
the return of the Ban»i»4— iSMdSialioiild 
be the ta^ of a truly wise statoBman! ** 
" It surely might be possiiUe/' 
returned Vivaldi ; " the SaveUialoie 
^end more with me than all the -rest 
of B0B1&" 

*' I JuMW BOt if it be possible," mid 
Bruttinl ; " but I do know that it is 
auoatoige'to all decorum tMt an 
analEieoper'a son should be enabled to 
jnake a aotitude of the paJb^es of 
Borne." 

" It certainly aoeaaaa to indicate 
too Yulgar a desire of mob &your/' 
aaid Montreal. '' Howeyer, I trust we 
aball harmoniae :aIL these differences. 
Bienai, perhapsy -^.nay, doubtless, 
vMisam well !" 

''I would," said Yiioddi, who had 
receiyed his eue, ^'that we might 
Jbrm a miiied oonatitntion— *Pl6beianB 
sad Fatrioians, aaoh in their separate 
«rdier." 

" But/ said Montreal, gmyefy, ''ao 
new an experiment would demand 
great phyaieal force." 

** Whj, true ; but we might call 
in. an umptve— a foreigner who had 
no interest in either |[tcUon*-who 
might protect the new Buono State; 
a Podesta^ as we have .done befcnre — 
Bnmcaleo&ey for instance, fiow well 
and wisely he ruled 1 that was a golden 
age for Borne. A Podesta for oyer! 
-— that *8 my theory." 

" You need not seek fiur for the 
president of your coimcU," said Mon- 
treal, smiling at Pandulfo ; '' a eiiiaen 
atonce popular, weU^b<H3i^BKid wealthy^ 
m^ be found at^my right hand." 
Pandulfo hemmed, and cokMued. 
Montreal proceeded. ''A committee 
of trades might fumish an honour- 
able employment to Signer ViyaUi ; 
and the -treatment of all foreign 
eiSairB— the employment of armies, 
&dr, might be left to the Barons, with 



a jQom 4)pen ooaiipetition, Hagam 4ii 
BruttinJ* to 'the ^Bteenaiof the second 
Older thiiat has httierto been eoneeded 
to their birth and importaace^ Sirs, 
will you taste the Malyoiaie!" 

" StUl," said Yitaldi^after a pause— 
(Vivaldi ioliaipatad at kast^tiie sup- 
plying with doth the whole of the 
Grand Company) — "still, -aueh a 
aaodsfttte.jBttd well-digeatod eonstitu- 
tion would neyer be aaoeded to by 
Bienai." 

''Why ahoold it) what need of 
BIffliail" -exdaimedBmttini. '<Bienzi 
may take another trip to .Bohemia.^ 

'' Gently, gently," 4Ndd Mootrad; 
'' J do Aot despair. All open idotonoe 
agaiast the SfloatorwcaiM strangthen 
his power. No, no, humble kim«— 
admit the Barons, and then iaaiat on 
your own terms. Setween the two 
fiMilons you jnigfat tiien establish a 
fitting balance. And in orderto keep 
your new eonstltntiQn from the en- 
eroachment of either .eactr«na«, there 
are wareiors and knights, itoo, «w^o 
for a eectaia'ZiBik.in'tiie geeat^y of 
Bome wouJd maifltain horseand'foot 
at its sendee. We Ultra-Montanes 
are often iharahly judged; we are 
wandoers and IshmaeUtes, solely 
becamae we haye no honowEable plaee 
of rest. Now, if/ " 
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Ay, if you, noble Mon^eal!" 
said ViyaldL 

The company remained hushed in 
breatiUess attontian, when middenly 
there whs. heard— deep, solemn, meof- 
Aad,--*the gieat b^ of^the Gapitoi 1 

"JiaiPk!" said Viwddi, the bell r ^it 
toUs Jar emoution: an unwoBted 
h«ir!" 

** ISiffe, ihe Senator has sot .re- 
turned !" exc]aimedPandul£»diGuido, 
(taming pale. 

'^Ko, no," qaoth i^nttini, "ii<is 
bnt a robber, oaught 4nro mghta ago 
in Bomagna. I heard that he was to 
die tornight." 

At the word "robbeir/' Montreal 
changed countenance sli^btiiy. .The 
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b9^ 4dm\ i M i J ji^ ftiffcaaf. MMtata 

.^ildkiBb-JCkwiwnBiiliali flHrad «eri!ttii 

^ VThj^ let me think .<DiL'i;T*^K 

£89fB9lui|gr 9f the'n«bei«itj;jOf< 8UFi|K>rti 

lag A new state by force^ I aakl that 

/. '< Ah» ibMimw HI' qooth BniltiBi, 

,. > V If / wore tanmoned to your aid 
-''Amimoneei mind y% and absolved 
^l^ ibe Poiie*8 Ijegate tai my l<»iner 
:m»B'*^(i^y f weigb . lieanJy <m. me, 
.0entl»8>HT'I Jrould myself piard your 
r!9lty £i«iKn Ifveignioe and eivU dis- 
itnitemte, witLay gallant snroxdsmen. 
,]if«l aBoman eiiuen dioald contribute 
.a ^danaro' to ike cost*" 
i . ^V VitM^Fm McneOer cried Bnit- 
liiii ;-aiid the shout was eohoed by all 
,th« boon 4iompanionB. 
:• <''. Haoagh lor me," oontinned Mon- 
treali "to expiate my offences. Ye 
.jkBow> jgemtlemen, my ovder is Yowed 
tto Qpd and the Ohnrch-~a warrior- 
\ln«n^ ami 1 Enough for me to ex- 
j^data my offisnoes^ I say, iii the defence 
(oSibQ Hioiy Qlty. Yet I, too, have 
dnyt |>riivaie and more earthly views, — 
-who is above them % I— the bell 
^sUanges its note !" 

i-- > '^''It Is tmt the change that preludes 
>aaaetatteaH*^ the poor robber is about 
^.flikl"' 

(1- JCobtseal crossed himself, and re- 
-Miried:*~"I am a knight and a 
n'SbUiBy^f said he, proudly ; ^' the pro- 
feanon I have followed is that of arms ; 
but — I will not disguise it — mine 
equals have regarded me as one who 
has stiuned his scutcheon by too reck- 
■ less a pursuit of glory and of gain. 
I wish to reconcile myself with my 
order — to purchase a new name — to 
vindicate myself to the Grand Master 
and the Pontiff. I have had hints, 
gentles, — ^hints, that I might best pro- 
mote my interest by restoring order 
to the Papal metropolis. The Legate 



dytafttoi ^fho«/i»ihlB>aettfa^).«AiKAi. 
ftrntTLiBroDil. t^'^'kmj^finML npon^'ike 
Senator." "jiihtJ.o'i 

hear steps behhr.^. . tt . ir » t . -jn rti nq 

^' Ae "m^b -goingrio ><lw>'ti^bei'B 
execution," said'Bbiriffiiiist^^i^rdoMft, 
Sir Kjiight 1" - ■-/ hr.i .MTi-,r: 

■** AaA," continuM' tfoittMal,'«i«fe«- 
Teying his audicncet bsfon^i Is^^y^^ 
ceeded &rther, " what think yaw^Mo 
bot ask yoizr q>inion, wiser thaiCiifine) 
•—what think ye^ bb a fitting ynfalft- 
tion against too arbiknuyti -piMip^ 
the Senator — what^thinJc'Te 'of -Jlfae 
return of the Colonn^ and thcf'Bold 
Barons of Palestrinal" < • >'.nrf5 

<' Here's to tiieir hea}tifa;l''-c>iW 
Vivaldi, rising. ^ - 

As by a sudden im^uls^!th»] 
pany rose. "To the he^ihi ^of c^lSe 
besieged Barons ! " was rikcotedvfeoild. 

" Kext, what if*--^I dnbat'liaiidi^ 
suggest) — ^what if' yon gave lhd«flbia- 
tor a €dieague!-4t is 'no affiwi i i c^b 
him. It was but as yestMay.itiait 
one of the Colonnsy who was Soh- 
tor, reoeived a ooileagoe in Bvtolflb 
Ondni." 
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A most wise ptecantloa!,? eiM 
YivaldL ** And whfere a eoUei^ve 
like PanduMb di Ouldo r u .a-j^h 

" Vwa Fandvlfo di ChiiSoif mOtA 
the guests, and again thcib liolMets 
were drained to the ibettam.' ■ • * > • -"^ o^ 

'* And if In this I caa wmbAyafi^ 
fsAr words with the€^iaior,i<y^kii«ifc' 
he owes me monies^^my brsiKhMi Huoft 
served him)^com]]la»(tWallerdaMA 
treal." - ' ■ • 'i^ •>"•'' J^iiio^ 

"And if fair words M?" said 
Yivaldl 

" The Grand Company — (heed me, 
ye are the counsellors) — ^the Grand 
Company is accustomed to forced 
marches!" 

*' Viva Fra Moreale I " cried Brut, 
tinl and Yivaldl, simultaneously. " A 
health to all, my friends ; " continued 
Bruttinl; "a health to the Barons, 
Bome*s old friends; to Pandulfb di 
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•ifihM>,/#kdt>Sailrft«r'a[>iiOi^ mthn^ \ 

Podesta." " ?• ■^t' -^ 

7 " ,'6tmifrii^E]uMroaaMd;^l^d(Tdir(adi, 

pntting down his ^lobldtw • ! -)• 'i 
f/itf^dSesvta ]iaT»ia])£rcrpiOn the rob- 

Scarce had he spokcrn^ ese -three 
.itaf>^ ' rwere hieafcduair tthe door — -the 
.^;ii^sta> looked ai 'each other is dumb 

-[•,• ^f'.Nedr igooBtst^ «aid Montreal. 

i^iliMkediBonietnisty Mends to join 

ift»ihti» etveoin^ By my fiiith they 

•aKe!ireloomeJ Enter!'' 

t i Thd doovo^flDed dowly ; three by 

three entered, in complete aimoBr, 

[the-gtiandis of the Senator. On they 

marched, regular and speechless. They 

-fwsoBJided' the' festiTe board — ^they 

jB^ed thei spacions hall, and the lights 

.i)f.the baiiM|net were reflected upon 

^eiD eorseletb as -on a wall of steel. 

i '.^t.a syUabie was uttered by the 

■-foaatoBd; they w^e as if turned to 

jsiiMie^. Presently the guards gave 

w&f, and fiienzi. himself appeared. 

IIfi.a|i()l:Qihched the table, and folding 

his arms, turned his gaze deliberately 

{foMft giaeatr toigoest, till at la6t, his 

diiye8'.;tMted on Momtreal, who had also 

risen, and i^ho alone of the party had 

IrsiSK^lred^ihd imazeof the moment 

r.i jiAnd tbfiM, aft these two men, each 

80 celebrated,: bo proud, able, and om- 

Jadttoufl^ fttood> fr6nt to front-^t was 

JUetciUy a3if (the riv^ Spirits of Force 

^okdi IfttdUeol, Order and Strife, of the 

Jatehion ^and 'the: Fasoes^-tthe Anta* I treal i-*^you heavd the deadhrkiijellL&^ni 
gouist Principles by which empires I ' > > i ;7(''i^>:jl 

'.;••,. '••-.. i ■. . . . .' . f — .tnd 

•■■ ' '■'..'< ",U{upO 
.' '. ; , . . ' . . ,: ' .>;•••'. '.- >- '\i\ li.»t«i/iT<: ^rA 

.1 . . ' >•• ■.• '• :. >i:/q i. «ie&I 

, •.' -,••.;, .".rxi •- '1 i>,i HPirw 1 

• ■ i .1 A^ • ji r'M'i •'.!'! ./T — ToblO 

> .: -., . L.j.'i.-'*! «ii.t t\} il j'-nif 'jHioihavr 
-itiif'i I'jul •jjyA\ 1 .'fl (.♦(!'>' I oJnt --h«0 



mnwmta atmenipii'CBRivwiBf ofv^'isa 

ma^ ^Ktw$d^ ImNIi idto&t>-4«'tf%i^- 
ittttQ4'% '^ea^ 'otb«^ giin^-^ldftier 
in stature, and nobler^ In pmm^ 
4hfm:iill'iu-0teadi " \-^' ''' 

' Montil3al< Bpolee 'fiittt, ani ififlS'^ 
foW5ed«mila- ' '"' •■'■• ^ •'' •••'■ 

" Senator of Rome ! — dare^befie^ 
thai- my poor boaqfttet 4eiti]^ thee, 
and may I trust th^rt these ttfMd ii^ 
are a graoefixl tomplime&t ^t^ bn6 to 
whom arm» have been a pastime^ '^'" 

Bienzi answered not; Init wat«d his 
hand to his guards. •Moateeal^ilMte 
seized on the instant. Agsdn h^l'Mtt- 
yeyed the guests — as a bSrd frciim the 
rattle-snake, — shnmk I^ndtflfi^ -^ 
Guide, trembling, motionless,' «ghal^ 
from the glittering eye of theS<mtttolr. 
Slowly Bienzi raised his fSMal' blind 
towards the Qnha]^)y dtizto^^Biil- 
dulfo saw, — ^felt his doom^-Hdiri^lciid, 
— and fell senseless In ihe>«niifl <>f the 
soldiers. •'5'>vj 

One other and rapid ^tmco'euit 
the Senator round the board> -and 
then, with a disdainful smite/- as otf 
anxious for no meaner prey>titf&e4 
away. Not a breath had^ ^hidvedto 
passed his lips — all had been dumb 
show — and his grim silenee haditai- 
parted a more freezing terror ioa^Uis 
unguessed-for apparition. Only,iWhen 
he reached the door, he tuxnedbMlB, 
gazed upon the Knight of St Jcflin^ 
bold and undaunted face, and ttdd, 
almost in a whisper, ^'Walter dld-Mmi- 
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CHAPTER lY. 



THI SBHTmrCB OF WAIjTSR DE XOimKAIb 



Iv sileiiee tiie CSaptain of ike Grand 
OompMijr was borne to the prison of 
tke Gapitol. In the same bml<lmg 
lodged the tivals for the goyemment 
of E«ane ;'the one eoenpied the prison, 
the other the palace. The guards 
forebore the ceremony of fetters, and 
leaving a lamp on tiie table, Montreal 
pereeiyed he was not atone, — his 
brothen had preceded him. 

"Ye are happily met," said the 
Enig^ of St. John ; ** we luve passed 
together pleasanter nights than this 
is likely to be." 

*' Can you jest, Walter?" eaid Arim- 
•baldo, hidf-weeping. " Know you not 
tliat our doom is fixed? Death scowls 
npon ns." 

** Death V* repeated Montreal, and 
for the first time his contenance 
cAianged; perhaps for the first time 
in his life he felt the thrill and agony 
«ffear. 

** Death T he repeated again. *^ Im- 
possible ! He dare not, Brettone ; the 
soldiers, the Northmen! — ^they will 
imitiBy, they will pluck us back from 
the grasp of the headsman V* 

" Oast from you so vain a hope," 
said Brefetone sullenly ; " the soldiers 
are encamped at Palestrina." 

" How ! Dolt — fool ! Came you 
then to Rome alone ! Are we alone 
with this dread man 1" 

" You are the dolt! Why came 
you hither?" answered the brother. 

" Why, indeed } but that I knew 
thou wast the Captain of the army ; 
and — ^but thou said'st right — the folly 
is mine, to have played against the 
crafty Tribune so unequal a brain as 
thine. Enough ! Reproaches are idle. 
When were ye arrested ? " 



" At dnsik— the nutaat we entered 
the gates <it Rome. Rienzi entered 
privately." 

" Humph ! Whst ean he know 
against me? Who ean haye betrayed 
me? My secretaries -are -tried — all 
trustworthy— except that youth, and 
he so seemingly zealons-^hat Angelo 
ViUanil" 

" ¥iUani ! Angelo YUlani f oried 
the brothers in a bre«l^ " Hast thou 
confided aught to him 1 " 

" Why, I fear he xnust Inrve seen-^ 
at least in part«-4ny correspondence 
with you, and with the Barons — he 
was among my scribes. Know you 
a,ughtofhtm?" 

" Walter, Heaven hath demented 
you !" returned Bretto&e. " Augelo 
Villani is the firronrite menial of the 
Senator." 

" Those eyes deeeived me, then," 
muttered Montreal, tMilenmly and 
shuddering ; " and, as if Aer ghost had 
returned to earth, God smxtes me fbmn 
the grave!" 

Therewasalong^silence. At length 
Montreal, whose bold and sanguine 
temper was never long clouded, i^oke 
again. 

" Are the •Senator's coffers fiiU V- 
But that is impossible^." 

'' Bare as a DominicanV 

** We are sayed, then. He shall 
name his price for our heads. Money 
must be more us^ul to him than 
blood." 

And as if with that thought all 
fiiriiher meditation were rendered un- 
necessary, Montreal doffed his mantle, 
uttered a short prayer, and flung him- 
self on a pallet in a comer of the cell. 

" I have slept on worse beds," said 
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the Knight, stretching himself; and 
in a few minutes he was fast asleep. 

The brothers listened to his deep- 
drawn, but regular breathing, with 
envy and wonder, but they were in 
no mood to converse . Still and^speech- 
less, they sate like ista^ues beside the 
sleeper. Time passed on, and the first 
<eold air of t^ h<»ur that sueoeeds to 
midnight crept throng the bars of 
their. cell. The bolts crashed, the door 
</opened, six men^at*arms entered, 
passed the brothers, And one of them 
;touched Mont3»9al. 

" Ha !" said he, still sleeping, but 
turning xound. '^SaV said he, in 
the soft Provencal tongue, ''sweet 
.if^deline, we will aottrise yet~-it is so 
long ttnee we m^ !" 

"What says heT muttered the 
guaxd, nhafcifig Mimtreal rei:^]y. 
f^elCmght sprang up at once, and 
rAdsiumd gra«ped the batud. of his bed 
tw for ills siKDzd. Hestioed round 
bewildered, rubbed his ^es, -and then 
epMtngton the guard, became alive 
te the present. 

'' Ye we early lisecB in j^e Oapitol/' 
said he. " What want ye of me V 

''/CwMtsyottl" 

''M/ What r said Montnfll. 

•'' The rack i" na|>lied ik& soldier, 
jrath a malignant scowl. 

The Great Captain said iiot.annrojQd. 
{He looked ior ome mnme&t at the six 
•sfvof dsm^, as if measuring his single 
/rtrength agamst theirs. His eye then 
wandered round the room. Thezude»t 
^r ef ifon would hftve been dearer 
to him than he had ever yet feimd 
the proofest steel :oif iCilan. JBEe eom- 
pleted his survey widi a sigh, threw 
.his mantle mver his ^crukters, nodded 
lat his brethren, .and followed the 
guard. 

in a. hall of the Capitol, hung with 
the ominous >sUk of whike ^rays cm a 
jftloodored ground, saite ^enzi and his 
oouncillors. Across a recess was diMm 
a black curtain. 

'' Walter de Kotntreal,*' said a small 



man at the foot of the table, " Knight 
of the illustrious order of 8t. John of 
Jerusalem- " 



t< 



And Captain of the Gtand Com- 
,pKny V* added the prisoner, in a firm 
voice. 

" You stand accused of divess 
counts : robbery andmiurder, in Tus- 
cany, Bomagna, and.AptdJa " 

" For robbery and murder, brnve 
men, aoid belted Knights," Siod Mon- 
treal^ drawing himself up, '' would use 
the words 'waraud victtoy.' Totiiose 
charges I plead guilty 1 Prooeed." 

'' You are next accused of tieason- 
able conspiracy against the liberties 
of Jtome for the restoration of the 
proseribed Barons— suid of tiaitorowB 
correspondence with StelaneUo Co- 
lonna at Palestrina." 

" My accuser ]" 

"Step forth, Angelo Villanir' 

" Jou.are.my betrayer, then f'said 
Montreal steadily. " I desarved^his. 
I beseech you. Senator of Borne, let 
this young man retire. I coitfess my 
correspondence with the ColQiuia,:and 
my desire to restore the Baroas." 

^emd motioned to yiUoni, who 
bowed aud withdrew. 

" There rests only then for you, 
Walter de Montreal, to relate, ^lly 
and faithfully, the details of your cooa- 
spiracy." 

" That is impossible," replied Mon* 
treaJ, carelessly. 

"And why r 

"Because, doing as I please with 
my own life, I will not betray the 
lives of others." 

" Bethink thee — ^thou wouldst have 
betrayed the Hfe.of thy judge V 

"Kot betrayed---thoa didst not 
trust me." 

" The law, Walter de Montreal, hath 
aharp inqukdtors — ^behold ! " 

The black curtain was drawn.aside, 
and the eye of Montreal rested on tho 
executioner and the rack i His proud 
breast heaved indignantly. 

" Senator of .Borne," said he, " these 
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^ *haikd»4^I Jiave used ihxsR to 1 
lMid^''b«t to xHlne eqti&I and ttijr 
Ib^ I aeve^ ptofiferad th^ liisalt of 

" Sir Walter de MoMreal," f etuwied 
tktl 4nmB«Dr, gni^l7> Mt irith some the assassin, but f6t 
moftdOiva reKpeet, '*y&at answer is dare greater danger." 
^tiUvMcli tisea naturally to the lips 
(tffbxtttemefB.- Bat kam from me, 
whom fortune hath made thy judge, 
ifflft' tto^more for^serf and vilkdn, than 
fti^tkbight «Qd= noble, are suefa instru- 
lObdtti h^ engines^ of law, or the testa 
of truth. I yielded hut to the desire 
^c>^eite tev^teni. eouncillors, to test 
thy "nerves. But, wert thou the 
mMUieftt ' peasant of the Campagna, 
bufl^nl my judgmtent-seat thoti needst 
n»|i ip;t««h€aid the torture. Walter 
de Montreal, amongst the Princes of 
Italy thou hast known, amongst the 
Bomaa Barons thou wouldst have 
aided, is there one who could make 
that boast r' 

*'l desired only," said Montreal, 
with some hesitation, ''to unite. the 
Barona fvith thee ; nor did I intrigue 
against thy UfeT' 

Bienzi frowned— "Enough," he said, 
hastily. " Knight of St. John, I Imow 
thy^Mbret projects, subterfuge and 
-exMo^ .adUier befit nor avail thee. 
If thou didst not intrigue against my 
lifep^da ^idst intrigue against the 
life «fi Braae. Thou hast but one 
iiiA>ui/ deft to demand on earth, it is 
thBananner of thy death." 

olltotbBal'a lip worked eonviilslvely. 

fiMS^oaatol*," said'he, is a low 'T<nee, 
'^ may I crave audience with thee aime 
for one minute Y" _- .. « 

!9k»iaoubc]llor&l(K>Ved>ap. 1 '' ' 

«iFfiJiyKLord^"^ wli^spdfed l&e «ldest 
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iriy.(j6a^tftofgl'iaV^W'^^r&5') 
(Wt'WhiHhdil'liiiiio^^y'!'* '^^ 

"Yet listen tome," 

B6ner,foldini" 

notinyHfef, 

' « 1?hen," said fiiekzi, i^ in ' 

tone, "thy request la gAdtea.'^^ 

mayst add. to thy gt^iU jihe^^ieslfi 

So saying, he motioned tp'tnip^unr 
cillors, who slowly Vithdre^jfe- "j^e 
door which had admitted' ' ^6Bam, 
while the guards retll'ed to t^eimn^i 
extremity of the haTl.'^ " ' . "/ ']- ^^ 

"Now, Walter de Mbntr^fce 8aeft 
for thy tmie is short. luuid 

"Senator," siud JijLontreal, " xn^we 
can but little profit yoti ; men 'Wttsav 
that you destroyed your creditjpff ^n 
order to cancel your debt. Pix asuiii| 
upon my life, estimate it at i^e' piiodr 
of a moMKh'S ; every florin >h§.¥^ 
paid to you, and your treaAiiy Win be 
filled for five years to come. If the 
'Biumo 8taJto* depends on your 
government, what I have asked, your 
solicitude for Bome will not permit 
you to refuse." 

"You mistake me, bold robber," 

said Bienzi, sternly; "your treason I 

could g'uard against, and therefore for- 

^ve ; your wmj^iony never ! Mi 

me, I know i(k\ 'Pla^e'^w 

on your heart and'say whl^ther,' 

we change places, yott; ;M IRii 

would suffer all' the gM'^dt'^idli ^. 

purchase the life bf VT^XJfit WWii- 
treal? For men's readihg</fttoy.t[}6ti3 

duct, that must r l)ear'j for miittSi- 
own reading^ rnihc c^es; iiiiSi"i/6^ 
purged from corrtptioh. • I att^ariwip 
able to Qod for the trust of'&^'^ 
And Bode trembled whiref'ihe kSid 

ting brain ^and the daring !b^uf^Jft^ 





oftihsm Jf donbitonl U^^mmihtmA' W^ltei' d^ Jkdntre^'. , H&^^%.. 
i^Qa|»n|-«tn|sl-l&mii«tr' ' 'I ^-> "' g^; fthd' tvMH 'aS -^M'h^^ jmr 
iifBAm^CroiMM^^lESlStiAfm^t hout^^r^ tttitnb6i^'i''Mt& ^fieiM^ 
Miri»tMd4A|ipMeptf irtibn^eMk^ifoi'' tlie-suA j^t <H«i !^^^^ ^•"'- •'' '"^''"f '''! 
iMM^ifUy iBi|lloili0itm«^^dy^ b«feto( Montreal's eyes, 'ffifiA^^^'Hli^ 
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Senjitor's .face, sav. .}i?p$ > ,wa^ .oy^.j 
nis j^ride and )ius fortitude Teti^rji^d lUn 

' ** T^e have wasted Tfords," ^aid I^e. 
**! played fp;* a great stake, I have 
ost, ^d.must pay the forfeit ! I am 
>r<epftrecC .On the ihreshold of the 
!T]al:hoTi^ World, the dark; spirit of 
btdphecjjT rushes into ua. Lord Seiia- 
ibr, T go before thee to announce — 
that in Heaven or in Hell — ere many 
days be over, room must be given. to 
dne niighUer than I am !" 
'. As he spoke, his form dilated, his 
dye glared ; and Bienzi, cowering as 
D^yer h^ he. cowered before, shrunk 
back, $ind shaded his face with his 

^d- 

' *'$he manner of your death V he 
^ked. In a hollow voice. 

^'" the axe: it is that which befits 
knijg^ht and warrior. For thee, Senator, 
Fate.hath.a less noble death." 
"Robber, b^ dumb ! " cried Bienzi, 



r.fi' M 

•J.;. •'_ 
•Jl,../ .' 
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e99si«^«tel5^J^/' Qk|ara«f beai}^blMJl.tiHi 
prisoner,, At iiu«ris0, UQUtrj^-ronl 

"JSete the b«a of. th«<(BQoni^lQf 
Italy," said I^Knlght, bitterly^.. " Ba 
it so. Oiieii^cjiiesliAPAorei theKodglMij 
of St. JohA. claim, affinity mtV |(hft 
Augustine order; grant me fttt; AjM 
gustine^onCes^or.'*., . ' 

''It is granted; and ia.n$t«m M 
thy deminciations, J> who caa.!gm 
thee no earthly meroy, wiU im^^oiis 
the Judge of. aU for pardon t(^i.t]^ 
souU" , . J . ,,. i ff 

" Senator, I have done with. mml» 
mediation. My brethren 1 .^eiA 
deaths are not necessai^ to. thy 9»&^ 
or thy revenge ! " . , • < » j > 

Bienzi mused « moment: *^W>ii-} 
said he, '' daogtirous liools they :Wef 0,1 
but without the workman thcg^.jOMi^ 
rust unharming. They sernediHuiI 
once, too. Prisoner, their Uv^ 9011 
spared." ,< /. ,I> 

. '.■■», <,i».il 
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CHAPTER y. 



VRE, AISOOVS&T. 



I 'J^j^ Ppupcilw^^ broken up-^Bienzi 
ha^Jbej^e4^t9 , ^his ,own apartments. 
M^^tfjJg y illani by the, way, he pressed 
tfj^ yojith'ft hsMPid aflTectionately. " Tou 
liav€|,8a^d, Itome and me from great 
pepl,". sM^ he; "the,sain,ts reward 
ypp. { " Without .taj-rying f or Villani's 
aj][swer^ j^ hurriedon. Kin% anxious, 
aid, piEfft^J?f d, Awaitedi . liw iu .tlwir 
chamlier»; , .. , , 

./^(IS'ot arbed yet?" said he: "^e, 
^ginas, (?yeif,tlgr beauty will ii9jlj,#aud 

t^S<.7l^l8,".., .. ., ;„. ,„,.;.' V.,, 

./*j|,CQ^ld not rest t^l ^ hftdi mJ^' 
^f^h-rh^^ (all Rome, baf ^eaii^.^ 

de Montreal, and thati ]^, ^^ B^P^l^i 

^^^h^mSi\fx>'io a/ijoiinoM l^lj*»d iMs^m^i tm^ip^n^ irSk'ima 



' ill IV.' 

. ■.•.;] ' 

*' The first robber that evdrjdkid fdl 
brave a death>" returned Biema, ikratiy ^ 
unrobing himself. : u >m \\ 

" CoLsk, 1 have never ccessed.jQcdil 
schemea,-r-yQur po^cy, evefii by Jul 
suggestion. . Enough < for i^menctod 
triumph in tlneir suceeas^ ioaxumtdi 
for their ^«ire«r]^w, Iijo^ntMe 
one reKiuestn-ipapre me.^e. UfoLol^tBSa 
mm" .•• .'•. ., ;. . •.■.-] J /&m*^ 

" Nina " . ? . , a ; <u t»uo loi 

"Hear ..mei'rrlosi iliefi .iLciOpitf ! 
X>i^i^ 1^ crwMfyilde VBlcmiiaiillHs 
izraaiuehAinQriaidfied IbMmuJBliy^npw^eifto 
amongst his*£Mft.mMaaiirja-4piii|te^ 
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thers aided yourwtfim? thenroritf 
"will team you nngnctefUL His bro- 
then lent y<m xnoniea^ the -wDiid— 
(out on it !)— will term yon " 

•'Holdr** intemipted! the Senator. 
" All that then sayest, my mind fore- 
stalled. But thoa knowest me-^to 
thee I hare no disguise. Kb compact 
can bind Honti'^^s faith — no mercy 
win his gxvtitude. Before his red 
rig^t hand truth and justice are swept 
away. If I condemn Montk^ I incur 
disgrace and risk danger — ^granted. 
If I release him, ere the first showers 
of April, the chargers of the North- 
men will neigh in the halls of the 
Capitol. Which shall I hazard in 
this alternative, myself or Romel 
Ask me no more — to bed, to bed ! " 

^ Couldi^t thou read my forebodings, 
Cola, mystic — gloomy — unaccount- 
able r 

'* Forebodings ! — I have nnue," 
answered Bienzi, sadly, gazing on 
space, as if his thoughts peopled it 
with spectres. Then, raLslng his eyes 
to Heaven, he said with that fanatical 
energy which made much both of his 
strength and weakness — " Lord, mine 
at least not the sin of Saul 1 the Ama- 
lekite shall not be saved ! " 

While Bienzi enjoyed a short, 
troubled, and restless sleep, over 
which Nina watched — unslumbering, 
anxiousi tearful, and oppressed with 
dark and terrible forewamiugs^— the 
accuser was more happy than the 
judge. The last thoughts that floated 
before the young mind of Angdo Vil- 
lani, ere wrapped in sleep, were bright 
and sanguine. He felt no honourable 
remorse that he had entrapped the 
confidence of another — ^he felt only 
that his scheme had prospered, that 
his mission had been fulfilled. The 
gratefhl words' of Bien^ nmg in his 
ear; and hopes of fortune and power, 
beneath the sway of the Boman Sena- 
trir, hdled him into slumber, and 
coloured all his dresMns. 
. dearee^ however, had Ifcrbeea two j 



homtf asleep, err he was wakcned'Tjy 
one of the attendants of the palace, 
himself half awake. "Pardon me, 
Messere Vfflafli,* said he, *'1fet there 
is a messei^r below from Hke good' 
Sister Ursula; he bids thee' hj&ite in- 
stantlytothe Convent— sHels sick unto* 
deatii, and liasticQiigs that crave thy 
immediate presence." 

Angelb,^ose morbid susceptibStity 
as to his parentage- was ever excited 
byvague but ambitious hopes — started' 
up, dressed hurriedly, and joining the 
messenger below, repaired to the Con- 
vent. In the Court of the Capitol, 
and by the Staircase of the Lion, was 
already heard the noise of the work- 
men, and looking back, Villani beheld 
the scaffold, hung with black — sleep- 
ing cloudlike in the greyBglrt of 
dawn— at the same time, the bell of 
the Capitol tolled heavily. A pangr 
shot athwart him. He hurried on ; 
—despite the immature earliness of 
the hour, he met groups of either sex, 
hastening along the streets to witness 
the execution of the redoubted Captain 
of the Grand Company. The Convent 
of the Augustines was at the farthest 
extremity of that city, even then so ex- 
tensive, and the red light upon the hill 
tops already heralded the rising sun, 
ere the young man reached the vene- 
rable porch: His^ name'obtained him 
instant admittance. 

"Hfeaven grant," said an old jN%n, 
wha conducted him through a long 
and winding passage, "that thou 
mayst bring comfort to th(e sick sister : 
she has pined for thee grievously since 
matins." 

In a cell- set apart for the reception 
of visitors {ftom the outward worid), 
to such of the Sisterhood as received 
the necessary dispensation, sate the' 
aged Nun. Angelo liad only seen her 
once since his return to Home, and 
since then disease had made rapid' 
havoc on her form and foatures. And' 
now, in h^r shroudlike garments and, , 
attenuated frame, she seemed by iUi 
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moming ligbt as a spectre whom day 
had surprised above the^ earth. She 
approached the youth, however, with 
a motion more elastic and rapid than 
seemed possible to her worn and 
ghastly form. " Thou art come," she 
said. "Well, well! This moming after 
matins, my confessor, an Augustine, 
who alone knows the secrets of my 
life, took me aside, and told me that 
W^ter de Montreal had been seized 
by the Senator— that he was adjudged 
to die, and that one of ihe Augustine 
brotherhoodhadbeen sentforto attend 
his last hours— is it so 1" 

''Thou wert told aright," said 
Angelo, wonderingly. " The man at 
whose name thou wert wont to 
shudder^— against wh(»& thou hast 
BO ofteaa. waxned me>-- •will die at sun- 



rise. 

" So soon !— «o soon ^-Oh, Mother 
of Mercy! — fly! thou art about the 
person of the Senator, thou hast high 
fevour with him ; fly I down on thy 
knees—and as thou hopest for Qod's 
grace, rise not till thou hast won the 
Proven9al's life." 

" She raves," muttered Angelo, with, 
white lips. 

*fl do wo* rave, — ^boy!" screeched 
the Sister; wildly, "know thai my 
daughter was his leman. He disgraced 
cur house, — a house haughtier than 
his own. Sinner that I was, I vowed 
revenge. Hit boy-'-they had only- 
one ! — ^was brought up in a robber^s 
camp; — a life of bloodshed— a death of 
doom — a futurity of hell — ^wene before 
him. I plucked the child from such 
a &te — I bore him away — I told the 
father he was dead — ^I placed him in 
the path to honourable fortunes. May 
my sin be forgiven me ! Angelo Vil- 
lani, thou art that child ; — Walter de 
Montreal is thy father. Bui now, 
ti«mbHng on the verge of death, I 
shudder at the vindictive thoughts 
I once nourished. Perhaps ** 

"Sinner and accursed J " intermpted 
Villaui, with a loud ahoui: — "siit. 



ner and accufsed thou art indeed.' 
Know that it was / who betrayed thy 
daughiei^s lover ! — ^by the son's trear 
son dies the father ! " 

Not a moment more did he tarry : 
he waited not to witness the effect his 
words produced. As one frantic— as 
one whom a fiend possesses or pur- 
sues — ^he rushed from the Convent—' 
he flew through the desolate streets. 
The death-bell came, first indistinct, 
then loud, upon his ear. Every sound 
seemed to him like the curse of God,* 
on — on^^he passed the more deserted 
quarter-^crowds swept before him^^ 
he was miingled with the living 
stream, delayed, pushed back — •thou- 
sands on thousands avonnd, before 
him. Bneathless, gasping, he still 
pressed on— he forced his way — 'he 
heard not— he saw not — all was like a 
dream. Up burst the sun over the 
distant hills !— 4he bell ceased I From 
right to left he pushed aside the 
crowd — his strength was as a giant's. 
He neared the fiital spot. A dead 
hush lay like a heavy air over the 
multitude. He heard a voice, as. he 
pressed along, deep and clear — it wba 
the voice of his fiither I — it ceased^- 
the audioBce breathed heaviiy-^they 
murmured — they swayed to and fro. 
On, on, went Angelo YiUani. The 
guards of the Senator stopped his 
way; — he dashed aside their pikes — 
he eluded their graep— he pierced the 
armed barrier — he stood on the Plaoe 
of the Capitol. " Hold, hold ! " he 
would have eried^-— bat. horror- stmok 
him dumb. He beheld the gleasung 
aze— he saw the bended neck. Eie 
another breath passed his lips, a 
ghastly and tnmkless face was salsed 
on highr— Waltee d» Montreal was no 
more! 

Yillani saw — swooned. noi^-«h7i]«fe 
noi*— breathed noi!-^bat he tunied 
hia eyes from thai lifted head^ drop* 
pii^ gore^ to the balcony, inwhich,<, 
according to custoss, sate^in.s^dema 
.pompj ^he Sena^, of Ben w . ■ ftft d 



''Ha!'* MidlM^ HBfttai^ to him- 
flil^and MoaliiQC tho ipqi4ii of Sima 



■even jeasnhtlhn-^'^MhmeA (vttikw 
toko haM' m bhod ^ kindred la 

Qioeinffel'* 



CHAPTER VI. 
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Waltib mi M omwuii wm bnried 
i& the clrareh of St. Mari* dell* 
AnMseU. But the ''evil that he did 
lived ftftw him I" Although the 
▼nlgar had, until his apprehension, 
Buinniued against Rienzi Ibr allowing 
■o notorious a freebooter to be at 
kage, he was scarcely dead ere they 
compassionated the object of their 
terror. With that singular species of 
]Miety which Montreal had always cul- 
tivated, as if a decorous and natural 
part d the character of a warrior, no 
sooner was his sentence fixed, than he 
had surrendered himself to the devout 
preparation fbr death. With the 
Augustine Friar he consumed the 
brief remainder of the night in prayer 
and confession, comforted his brothers, 
and passed to the scaffold with the 
step of a hero and the self-acquittal of 
a martyr. In the wonderful delusions 
ef the human heart, fu from feeling 
xeffiorse at a life of professional rapine 
sad slaughter, almost the last words 
of the brave warrior were in proud 
•snaMttdation of his own deeds. "Be 
faUant tike me," he said to his bro- 
thM% ''and remember that ye are 
the heirs to the Humbler of 
Tuseany, and La Marea."* 

This eonfideBoe in himself eon- 

•** PMgOTi oh« Ti MBlstoetlftto vKlorosf al 
«mMo, oohm All to, fb» mf itoi tan oUw- 
#— Ml > is Pwgya, TasMiim. • ALftMsraa." 
^VU. di (Ma di Mimti, lib. U.wp. 92. 

* ** XpKSy yotf lo(v»<HM«iotli«r, snd be valo- 
fniM tm WM I, who mnAm AimiUa, Tueany 
lA Mmm ewm ohaCliMt to ta»."^Wf 



tinned at the soaibH. "I di^" he 
said, addressing the Bomans — " I dia 
contented, since my bones shall rest 
in the Holy City of St Peter aftd St. 
Paul, and the Soldier of Christ shaft 
have the burial-place of the Apostles. 
But I die unjustly. My wealth is my^ 
crime — the poverty of your state my 
accuser. Senator of Borne, thou mayst 
envy my last hour — ^men like Walter 
de Montreal perish not unavenged." 
So saying, he turned to the East, 
murmured a brief prayer, knelt dowa 
deliberately, and said as to hiaoself,. 
''Bome guard my ashes ! — Earth my 
memory — Fate my revenge; — and, 
now. Heaven receive my sottl!— 
Strike!" At the first blow, the head 
was severed from the body. 

His treason but imperfectly known, 
the fear of him forgotten, all that 
remained oi the reeoUeetlon of Walter 
de Montreal * in Bome, was admira- 
tion for his heroism, and oompassion 
for his end. The &te of Pandulfo dl 
Guide, which followed some daya^ 
afterwards, excited a yet deeper, 
though more qmeti sentiinent^ against 

* Tha miUtaiy rtnowB and bold sxphtils 
of Montraal are aofcaoniedved by all the 
Italian authoritleo. One ol tUem declares 
that lince the time of Cirsar, Italy had 
never known so great a Captain. The 
biographer of Biensi, Inrgettinf sU tt» 
offoneee of the splendid sad Icnighflar >oh* 
her, aeeme to feel onljF oommlieratUHi for 
hie fkte. He informe mm, moreover, that at 
TlToli ene of hie aerfanCi (perhapa o«r 
friend. Bodolf of Baxony), hwrlag his 4«|th, 
dted of friel th^loUowiNf di|r. 
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^ei^r. Jflie was once Bienzl's 
d f** siid one man; ''He ma tax 
hbtjesi, uprigfit citizen t " .. muttered 
another ; " He was an advocate of the 
people ! " growled Cecco del Yecchio. 
But the Senator had wound himself 
up to ft resolre to be iaflezibly just, 
and to regard eyery peril to Rome as 
became a Roman. Rienzi remembered 
that he had never confided but. he 
had been betrayed; he had never 
forgiven but to shai^en enmity'. - He 
w|s amidst a ^rocious people, uncer- 
tl§n friends, Wily eAeibles ; and mis- 
place mercy would be but a premium 
to conspiracy. Yet the struggle he 
underwent was visible in the hyste- 
rical emotions he betrayed. He now 
wept bitterly, , now laughed wildly. 
''Can I never again hare the luxury 
to forgive 1" said he. The coarse 
8|)ectators of that passiom deemed it, 
—some imbecility, some hypocrisy, 
]^ut the execution produced the mo- 
Qientaiy effect intended. All sedition 
ceasedyterror crept throughout the 9ity, 
order and peace rose to the surface ; 
l^ut beneath,^ in the stro):)^ expression 
pf a contemporaneous writer, '' Lo 
^ocmonto quetamentesuonava.''* 

On examining dispassionately the 
copudui^t of Bienzl at this awful period 
pf hia life^ it is scarcely possible to 
9on4emii it of a siogle error in point 
of policy. .Cured of his f&vHia, he 
exhibited no unnecessaiy ostentation 
Tt«-ho. indulged in no exhibitions of 
juatfiadcated pride—that gorgeous ima- 
flpnation rather than vani^, which 
had led the Tribune into spectacle 
and pomp, was now lulled to rest, by 
ih» sober . meimory. of grave vicissi- 
tudes, and the stem calmness of a 
maturer intellect. Frugal, provident^ 
watchful, self-collected, 'never was 
seeiv' observes no partial witness, 'so 
eMriundinary a man.'f ^In him was 
^tibeentrated every thought for every 



♦ <* Th« aunniir qofetly floanded."- 
t VitdiCMiMttiliaBBVUMiir A 83. 
Ko. 19. 



^^raiit of Rome. Inde&tlgablj pc$n- 
pie?, lielnspdcted, ordMnea, regui^d 
all things; in the city, in the army, 
for peace, or for war. But he was 
feeb^ supported, and those he em- 
ployed were lukewarm and lethaigic.' 
StiU his anas prospered. Phice i^r 
place, fortress after fortress, yielded to 
the Lieutenant of the Senator : and 
the cession of Palestrina itself was 
hourly expected. His art and address 
wtre always strikingly exhibited in 
difficult situations, and the r^er 
cannot fail to have noticed how 
conspicuously they were displayed 
in delivering himself from the iron 
tutelage of his foreign mercenaries. 
Montreal executed, his brothers im« 
prisoned, (though their lives were 
spared,) a fear that induced respect 
was stricken into the breasts of those 
bandit soldiers. Removed from Rome, 
and, under Annibaldi, engaged against 
the Barons, constant action and c6n<- 
stant success, withheld those neces- 
sary fiends from falling on their 
Master ; while Rienzi, willing to yield 
to the natural antipathy of (he 
Romans, thus kept the Northmen 
from all contact with the city; and, 
as he boasted, was the only cMet in 
Italy, who reigned in lus palace 
guarded only by his citizens. . . 

Despite his perilous utnatioi^— 
despite his suspicions, and his fears, 
no wanton cruelty stained hisstsm 
justice — Montreal and Faadulfo .di 
Guldowere the only state victims, he 
demanded. If, according to the diM^k 
Machiavelism of Italian wisdom, the 
death of those enemies was impolitic, 
it was not in the act, but the juihIo 
of doing iU A prince of Bologna^ or 
of MilsA would have avoided the 
sympathy excited by the scafibld, and 
tiie drug or the dagger wouldjjAve 
beeii the safer substltote for the axe. 
But with all his fiuilts, reid and 
imputed, Ho single act of that* foul 
and miirth^rous poUcy» which made 
the science of the u»<)9;e ,&ctu];^te 
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^prineeB^ ftaly, ever adyaooed the 
smbitiQii' or promoted the Beeanty of 
the Lurt of the Roman Tribunes. 
Whatever his errors, he Hved and ^ed 
«8 became a man, Vho dreamed the 
Tsin but glorions dream, that Ja « 
eormpt and dastard popcdaoe be 

^eoidd revive the ^emns of the okl 

'Iteppiblk. 

Of aBif ho attended on ^e Senator, 

^t^ qnQst assiduous and the most 
hiononred fifas still jMgolo YQlani. 
Frpmoted to a high dvil station, 

.fiie^zi felt it as a return of youth, to 
find 4Kpe person entitled to his grati- 

tnjle ; — ^he loved and c<Mifided in the 
jonl^ as a son. Vlllani was never 
absent from his side, except in inter- 
course ifith the varioas popular leaders 
in tl^e various quarters of the city; 

-mnd in this, intercourse his zesl was 

<dnde&t\gable — ^it seemed eveu to prey 
upon his health ; and Rienzi chid him 
fntdly, wkenfiver starting firom his 
own reveries, be beheld the abstracted 

f^p and the livid paleness which had 

micoeeded the sparkle and bloom of 

Such chiding the young man 
answered only by ihe st^me unvarying 
words. 

'^Senator, J have a great trust 
to ^Ifil;"—- and ftt 43i6Be words he 



One day Yillani, while with the 
^leaator^ said rather abruptly, ^'Do 
you remember, my Lord, that before 
, y iterbo, I acquitted myself so in arms, 
4hat even the Cardinal d'Albomoz 
Was pleased to notice mel" 
J '*I remember your valour well, 
Angelo; but why the question T 
' '' My Lord, Bellioi, the Captain of 
^e Guard of the Capitol is dangerously 
ill.'* 

^ I know it." 



'*^'W%qaBi tan my Lord trust at Hie 
postT" 

*» Why, the I^eutenast.'' 

" What !— a sddxer that hEBS served 
tmder the Orsiim *' 

"^True. Weill, there is Tommaso 
Pilan^eri.* 

^' An excellent 4nan; bstlsbenat 
kin by 1|lxM>d to Ftodulfo di Ouido T 

''Ay — ^ishejol It must be thoijgfat 
ot Hast ihon any friend to nameT' 
said ike Senator^ smiling, "Jffethinka 
thy cavils point that way." 

** My Lwd," replied Yillani, colour^ 
ing ; '' I am too young, perhaps ; but 
the post is one that demands fidelity 
more than it does years. Shall I own 
It f — ^My tastes are rather to serve thee 
with my sword . than wiOk my yen." 

^'Wilt thou, indeed, accept the 
t>ffice ? It is of less . dignity and 
emolumeidt than the one you hold ; 
and you are fhf 1 young to lead these 
stubborn spirits.* 

^Senator, I led taller meix Hum 
'they are to the assault at Viterbo. 
But, be it as seems best to your 
superior wisdom. Whatever you do,. 
I pray 'you to be cautious. If yon 
seleclja^traitorto the command of the 
Capitol Ouard!— ^I tremble at the 
thought ! ** 

^ By my fidth, thou dost turn pale 
at it, dear boy; thy affection is & 
sweet drop in a bitter draught. Wkom 
can I choose better than theef — 
thou shalt have the post, at least 
during Bellini's illness. I will attend 
to it to-day. The business, too, will 
less fiitigue thy young mind thaa 
that which now employs thee. Thou 
art over-laboured in our cause." 

"Senator, I can but repeat mj 
usual answer — ^I hare a great trust 
to fulfill" 
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TassB ibsntid&ble iscmspincies 
qvelledytiidBuKMuneailyBabdttodyiind 
tluee parts of ik» Psupal tenitory re- 
tuuted t9 Borneo Biaizi now deenuBd 
he migiit »»Mj eceoote ooia of kis 
fiironrite prqjects for the piBBerfation 
•f the liberties of his native eity ; tttid 
this was to raise and organize in each 
quarter of fifltaie a Bomaa Legion. 
Aimed ia the defenee of their own 
msiitixtiong, he thus trusted to esta- 
IMBb. aarangst her own dtisens the 
fmtj Boldieiy requisite for JEUsne. 

Sat 4K) base were the tools with 
trhidi this ^veat nuai was coDdeaoaied 
to work out his noUe sdiemee, that 
noneeonld be found to serve their own 
couotiy, without a pay^qoal to that 
deaunded by foreign hirelii^ With 
the insolence so peculiar to a race 
iikat has oaee been great, eaeh Eoman 
■old, ''Am I not b^er tfaain a Oer- 
man )-^Pay sie, then, aecordin^y." 

!Che Senator smothered his diqpast 
— ^he had lleanied at hitt to know that 
the age of the Gates was no more. 
From a daring enthusiast^ experience 
had converted him into a practical 
statesman. The Legions were neces- 
sary to Rome — ^they were formed — 
gallant their appearance and fiftultiess 
their caparisons. How were they to 
he paid ? There was. but one means 
to maintain Rome — Rome must be 
taxed. A gabdie was pot upon wine 
and salt. 

. The Proclamation ran thw :^^ ^ 
' ^'Romans! raised to the rank of 
year Senator, my whole thought has 
been for your liberties and wellbre; 
ahneady treason defeated in the City, 
our banners triumphant [without, 
attest the favour with which ^e Deify 
regards men who seek to unite liberty 



with law. Let us set an fiumple to 
ibaly s&d the World! Jjet ns prove 
that the Roman «ward can guard the 
Roman Formn ! In. eaeh Ekme of 
the City is provided a Legion of the 
Citizens, collected from the traders 
and artasans of the town ;. they allege 
that they cannot ieave iAimr callings 
without remunenition. Your Senator 
calls Txpon you willingly tor aiisist in 
your own defenoe. He 'has given you 
liberty ; he has restored to you pteace : 
your oppressors aire scattered over the 
earth. He asks yon now to presesre 
the tareasures you have gained. To 
be free, you must Aactifiee flco&e- 
tfanig; for fiEieedem, What sacriftce 
too great 1 Confident of your support, 
I at length, for &e &«t time, exert 
the right entrusted to ae by vOtce 
— and for Rome's salvation I tax the 
Romans!" 

Then followed the atmonncement 
of tike gabeile. 

The Proelamstion wm art up in the 
public thoroughflEures. Round one of 
the placards a crowd assembled. Their 
gestures were vehement andunguarded 
— their eyes sparkled — they conversed 
low, but eagerly. 

"He dares to tax us, then 1 Why, 
the Barons or the Pope could not- 
do more than that ! " 

** Shame ! shame ! " cried a g^aunt 
female; "we, who iMSte his ^^ds t 
How are our little ones to get bread V' 

" He should haveaeisBed the Pope's 
money!" quotti an he&est wime< 
vender. 

"Ah! Pandulfo di Ouido iwmld 
have maintained an army at his own 
cost. He was a rich man. What 
insolence in the innkeeper's son to.be 
a Senator ! " 
u 2 
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''We are not Romans if we suffer 
this I " said a deserter from Palestrina. 

*' Fellow- citizens ! ** exclaimed 
gmlBj a tall man, who had hitherto 
been making a clerk read to him the 
particulars of the tax imposed, and 
whose heavy brain at length under- 
stood that wine was to be xniEule dearer 
•^''Fellow-citizens, we must have a 
new revolution ! This is indeed gra- 
titude ! What have we benefited by 
restoring this man I Are we always 
to be ground to the dust ? To pay— 
pay — pay I Is that all we are fit for T 

" Hark to Cecco del Vecchio I " 

" No, no ; not now," growled the 
GOnith. " To-night the artificers have a 
special meeting. We '11 see — we 11 seel" 

A young man, muffled in a cloak, 
who had not been before observed, 
touched the smith. 

'' Whoever storms the Capitol the 
day after to-morrow at the dawn," he 
whispered, ''shall find the guards 
absent 1 " 

He was gone before the smith could 
look round. 

The same night Bienzi, retiring to 
rest, said to Angelo Villani — "A 
bold but necessary measure this of 
mine I How do the people take it 1 " 



"They murmur a little, but seem 
to recognise the necessity. Cecco del 
Yecohio toaa the loudest grumbler, 
but is now the loudest approver." 

"The man is rough; he once 
deserted me; — but then that fttal 
excommunication ! He and the Bo- 
mans learned a bitter lesson in that 
desertion, and experience has, I trusty 
taught them to be honest. Well, 
if this tax be raised quietly, in 
two yean Borne will be again the 
Queen of Italy ; — ^her army manned — 
her Bepublic formed; and then— 
then " 

" Then what. Senator 1 " 

" Why then, my Angelo, Cola di 
Bienzi may die in peace 1 There is a 
want which a profound experience of 
power and pomp brings at last to us 
— a want gnawing as that of hunger, 
wearing as that of sleep ! — msf Angdo^ 
Uiaihe vxint to die t ** 

" My Lord, I would give this right 
hand/' cried Yillani, earnestly, "to 
hear you say you were attached to 
life I" 

" You are a good youth, Angelo ! " 
said Bienzi, as he passed to Nina's 
chamber ; and in her smile and wist- 
ful tenderness, forgot for a while— 
that he was a great man I 
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Thi next morning the Senator of 
Borne held high Court in the Capitol. 
From Florence, from Padua, from 
Pisa, even from Milan, (the dominion 
of Ihe Yisconti,) from Genoa, from 
Naples,— came Ambassadors to wel- 
come his return, or to thank him for 
having freed Italy from the freebooter 
De Montreal. Venice alone, who held 
in her pay the Grand Cempany, stpod 



aloof. Never had Bienzi seemed more 
prosperous and more powerful, and 
never had he exhibited a more ea^ 
and cheerful mf^jesty of demeanour. 

Scarce was the audience oyer, when 
a messenger arrived frY>m Palestrina. 
The town had surrendered, the Colonna 
had departed, and the standard of the 
Senator waved from the walls of the 
last hold of the rebellions Barons 
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Borne might now at length comader 
herself free, and not a foe seemed left< 
to menace the repose of Bienzi. 

The Court dissolved. The Senator, 
elated and joyous, repaired towards 
his private apartments, previous to' 
the banquet given to the Ambassa- 
dors. YiUani met him with his wonted 
sombre aspect. 

** Ko sadness to-day, my Angelo," 
said the Senator, gaily; ^'Palestrina 
is ours!" 

**l am glad to hear such news, and 
to see my Lord of so fidr a mien," 
answered Angelo. " Does he not now 
desue lifer' 

"Till Soman virtue revives, per- 
haps^-yes ! But l^us are we fools of 
Fortune;-* to-day glad — to-morrow 
dejected ! " 

** To-morrow,** repeated Villani, 
mechanically: **Ay — ^to-morrow per- 
haps dejected." 

"Thou playest with my words, 
boy/' said Bienzi, half angrily, as he 
turned away. 

But Yillani heeded not the dis- 
pleasure of his Lord. 

The banquet was thronged and 
brilliant ; and Bienzi that day, with- 
out an effort, played the courteous 
host. • 

Milanese, Faduan, Pisan, Neapo- 
litan, vied with each other in attract- 
ing the smiles of the potent Senator. 
Prodigal were their compliments — 
lavish their promises of support. 
No monarch in Italy seemed more 
securely throned. 

The banquet was over (as usual on 
state occasions) at an early hour ; and 
Bienzi, somewhat heated with wine, 
strolled forth alone from the Capitol. 
Bending his solitary steps towards the 
Palatine, he saw the pale and veil-like 
mists that succeed the sunset, gather 
over the wild grass which waves above 
the Palace of the Csesars. On a mound 
of ruins (column and arch overthrown) 
he stood, with folded arms, musing 
and intent. In the distance lay the 



melancholy tombs of the Campagna, 
and the circling hills> cvested^with 
the purple hues soon to melt beneath 
the starlight Not a breeze stinred 
the dark cypress and unwaving pine. 
There was something awfiil m the 
stillness of the skies, hushing the 
desolate grandeur of the earth below. 
Many and mingled were the thoughts 
that swept over Bienzi's breast : 
memory was busy at his heart. How 
ofben, in his youth, had he trodden 
the same spot ! — what visions had 
he nursed ! — ^what hopes conceived ! 
In the turbulence of his later life, 
Memory had long slept; but at that 
hour, she re-asserted her shadowy 
reig[n with a despotism that seemed 
prophetic. He was wande^gr—* boy, 
with his young brother, haifd m hand» 
by the river side at eve : anon he saw 
a pale &ce and gory side, and once 
more uttered his imprecations of 
revenge ! His first successes, Ids 
virgin triumphs, his secret love, his 
fame, his power, his reverses, the 
hermitage of Maiella, the dungeon of 
Avignon, the triumphal return to 
Bome, — all swept across his breast 
with a distinctness as if he were living 
those scenes again ! — ^and now /-^e 
shrunk from the present, and des- 
cended the hill. The moon, already 
risen, shed her light over the Forum, 
as he passed through its mingled 
ruins. By the Temple of Jupiter, two 
figures suddenly emerged ; the moon- 
light fell upon their &ces, and Bienzi 
recognised Ceeco del Yecchlo and 
Angelo VillanL They saw him not ; 
but, eagerly conversing, disappeared 
by the Arch of Trajan. 

"ViUanii ever active in my ser- 
vice!" thought the Senator; "me- 
thinks this morning I spoke to him 
harshly-— it was churUsh m me J ^' 

He re-entered the Place of the 
Capitol— he stood by the staircase of 
the Lion ; there was a Ted«tain upon 
the pavement, unobUterated since 
Montreal's execution, and the Senator 
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drew hiniMlf aA^ irhh an invsuMi 
shudder. Was it the ghaatly utd 
spctttnl U^i of tha Moon, or did the 
fate of thftt old. llgyptiaa Homter 
ireir an ai^teet that wafr aft- of Ufel 
The Btoay eyehaUB seemad bani upon 
himnitha Tnalignant 909w\; and as 
he paawd on^ and looked Mund, they 
appaarad aUnoat pieternaAuraUy to 
follow his atepa* A ohill^ he knew 
not why> nuik into hia heart. He 
haataned to regain hia palaco. The 
senidiiela made -wvy for hinu 

" Senator^" aaid one of them> doiibir 
in^lj!, ^HeMore. Aagelo YiHani is 
our new cai)tainr<*ve ace to obey hia 
ordeM*"^ 

'^ Aaaaradly/' raiainied the Senator, 
paaging on. The nun liageKfid un- 
eaii2y> aa if he wocdd hare apoken, 
bntBienzi ohaerred it not. Seeking 
hia chunbar, hO found Hina and Irene 
waiting for him. HiH heart yearned 
to his wi£o. Care and toil had of late 
diiyen her from hia.thonghtai and he 
felt it remozeefully, aa he gazed upon 
hav noble &ce, aofteoed by the soliei- 
tude of untiring and anxiona lore. 

''Sweetest/' aaid he, winding hia 
anna around her tenderly; ''ihylips 
noTOT ehide me^ but thine ^yes aome- 
timea do 1 We hare been apart too 
long. Brighter da|^ dawn upon us, 
whai I shaU have leisure to thank 
thee for all thy cam. And yeu> my 
fair siatar, yOn amile on ma ! — ah, 
yon have heavd tha* your lover, ere 
this, ia raleaBad by^ the oassion of 
Falaatrina, and tovmorrow^s aun will 
see him al year feeU Daapita all the 
caraa of the dagr^I mannbered thee, 
my Irene, and sent a mtfaengar to 
bring back tha bkish to that pale 
cheek. OoaM^ oome, we shall be 
happy again 1 '* And vitili that domes* 
tic fondnesr oommen to him, when, 
haaiher thoug^ta permitted, he sate 
hlmaelf baaide <he IwopeBSoafis deaxeat 
to liifrheaflBii and heart 

** 8e happy^lf 'we could haTemany 
houSB. IUlo; tluai" moDnorad Kina, 



sinking on hia breaat. " Yet Bome« 
timaa I wish " 

''And I toe,*' interrupted lUenai; 
" for I read thy woman's thought^/ 
too aomelamaa wish that fate had 
placed ua in the lowlier raileiyB of 
life t B«i. it mi^ come yet 1 Irene 
wedded to Adriaiv*»<Bome manM. to 
Liberty — and then, Nina^ matiMnka 
you and I w<rald fi^ some quiet -her- 
mitage, and talk oTer old gauda aid 
triumphs, as of a summer's doeaBU 
Beaiitifol, kias me 1 OOuidat thou 
resign these pomps i " 

" For a desert with. «Aee, Cola ! " 

** Let me reflect," resumed Klena ; 
'^ la not to-day thesaTenthof Octobarl 
Yes ! on the aeirenth, be it noted, my 
foes yielded to my power J Seven ! 
my fated number, whether omuuma 
of good or evil ! Sevan moatha did 
I reign aa Tribune-*HMven^ yean waa 
I absent as an exile ; to^meoerow, that 
seas me without an enemy^'comptetea 
my seventh week of return ! ** 

" And seven was the number of the 
crowns the Boman Gonventa and- the 
Roman Council awarded thee» after 
the eeremony winch gave thee the 
knighthood of the SmUo SpirUo t" f 
said Kina, addiiig, with woman'a 
tender wit, "the brightest associatinn 
of all!" 

"Follies seesn these thoughts to 
others, and to philosophy, in* truth. 



* Tber« was tfa« lapse of one yew between 
the release of Rienzi from Avignom and hia 
triumphal return to Rome : a year chiefly 
spent in the campaign of Albomoc. 

t Thia soperstltipn had an aiaonae m 
stnnga histurioal ooinoideDoea} and the 
number seven was indeed to lUsnzt what 
the 3rd of September was to Cromwell. Tha 
ceremony of the seven crowns which ha 
received after his knighthood, on «he natoie 
of which rldleuloafl- ignsnana haa. been 
shown by many raetnt wrftavs^ wm, ia 
fact, prinoipally a religious and typieal do* 
nation, (symbolical of the gifts of the Holj 
Spirit,) conferred by the heads of con* 
venta— and that part (rf the esramony wbldL 
polttical* WM npultioaili nol Miti, 
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th€j are bo," said Blenzi;. ''but all 
my life long, omen and type and 
fihadew have linked themeelTes to 
action and event: and tlie atmosphere 
of other men hath not been nina 
liife^ iti^ a riddle^ why should riddles 
amaa» us 1 The Fviuxe I — what mys- 
tery in the very word 1 Had we lived 
all througk the Ptot, sinoe Time wa8> 
our prefoundest ez^iienceef a tiieu- 
eaad ages oould not give ua a guess- of 
the events that wait ike very moment 
we are about to enter 1 Thus deserted 
hj Season, what wonder thai we 
reeur to the Imagination^ on which, 
by dream and i^nnJiol, God sometimes 
paints the likeness of things ta come) 
Who can endure to leave the Future 
all unguessed, and sit tamely down to 
groan under the fardel of the Present 1 
IfTo, no ! that which thefoolish-wifie call 
Eanaticism, belongs to ^e same part 
of us as Hope. Each but candea us 
onward — ^from a barren strand to a 
glorious, if unbounded sea. Each is 
the yearning for the Gsbat Bstovd, 
which attests our immortality. Eai^ 
has its visions and chimeraa^-«eme 
false, but eoine true I Verily^ a man 
who becomes great is oftm but made 
ao by a kind of sorcery in his own 
soul — a Pythia which prophesies that 
he shaU be great—and so renders ihe 
life one effi»rt to fulfil the warning ! 
Is this iblly ^it were ao, if all thinga 



stopped at the grave 1 But perhiqps 
the very ahacpening^ and exercising;, 
and devating the facultiea here-~« 
though but for a bootless end om 
earth*— nnj be designed to fit the, 
soul, thus quickened and ennobled*, ta 
some high destiny beyond the earth I 

Who can tell ] not I f Let ua; 

pray!'*' 

WhEe the Seoator was- thua emrr 
ployed^ Rome; in her vaneus <][uartera 
presented less holy and quiet scenes; , 

In the fortress of the Orsini lights 
flitted to and fro, through the gratiugs^ 
of the great court. Angelo Villani 
ijiight be seen stealing from the. 
postem'gate. Another hour, and the 
Moon was high in heaven; toward 
the roina of the Colosseum^ meuj, 
whose dieas bespoke them of the 
lowest rank, were seen creeping from, 
lanes and alleys, two by two; firom 
these ruins glided again the form of 
the son of Montreal. Later yet — ^the 
Moon is sinking — a grey light break- . 
log iiv the East — and the gates of 
Rome-,, by St. John of Lateran^ are-, 
open I y illani is conversing with the 
sentries ! The Moon haa set— ^^the 
mountains are dim .with a mournful 
and chilling haze— Yillani is before, 
the palace of the Capitol— the only 
soldier there I Where are the Roman 
legions that were to g^iard alike the* 
&eedom«nd the deliverer of Rome % 



CHAPTER THE LAST. 



IHB QLOSS OV TH8 CHASB4 



I3F was the morning of the 8th of 
October, 1354, Rienzi, who rose 
betimes, stirred restlessly in his bed. 
''It is yet early," he said to Kina, 
w^iose soft arm was. round his neck y 
'''none of my people seem to be astir. 
Howbeit^ m^day begSbs before theirs.**^ 



"Rest yet, my Cola; ygu want 
sleep." 

" No ; I feel feverish, and this old 
pain in the side tormeUts me. I have 
letters to write.'* 

" Let me be your secretary, dearest,** 
said Nina. , 
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* Rienri Btoiled affeetionaiely ae he 
9086 ; he repaired to his closet adjoin- 
ing his sleeping apartment^ and used 
the bath, as was his wont. Then 
dressing hinuelf, he returned to Nina^ 
who, already loosely robed, sate by the 
writing-table, ready for her office of 
love. 

''How still are all things!*' Kud 
BienzL ''What a cool and delicious 
prelude, in these early hours, to the 
toilsome day." 

Leaning oyer his wife, he then dic- 
tated different letters, interrupting the 
task at times by such observations as 
crossed his mind. 

''So, now to Annibaldi I By the way, 
young Adrian should join us to-day ; 
how I rejoice for Irene's sake ! " 

"Dear sister— yes! she loves, — ^if 
any. Cola, can so love, — as we do." 

" Well, but to your task, my fidr 
scribe. Ha! what noise is thati I 
hear an armed step — ^the stairs creak 
—some one shouts my name." 

Klenzi flew to his sword ! the door 
was thrown rudely open, and a figure 
in complete armour appeared within 
the chamber. 

"How! what means thisl" said 
Bienzi^ standing before Nina, with his 
drawn sword. 

The intruder lifted his visor — it was 
Adrian Oolonna. 

"Fly, Biemd !— hasten, Signora! 
Thank Heaven, I can save ye yet ! 
Myself and train released by the cap- 
ture of Palestrina, ' the pain of my 
wound detained me last night at Tivoli. 
The town was filled with armed men 
—not thine. Senator. I heard rumours 
that alarmed me. I resolved to pro- 
ceed onward — I reached Some, the 
gates of the city were wide open ! " 

"How!" 
' "Your guard gone. Presently I 
camp upon a band of the retainers of 
the Savelli. My insignia, as a Colonna, 
misled them. I learned that this very 
hour some of your enemies are within 
the city, the rest are on their march 



— ^tfae people themselves arm against 
you. In tiie obscurer streets I passed 
through, the mob were already form- 
ing. They took me for thy fbe, and 
shouted. I came hither-^thy sentries 
have vanished. The private door 
below is unbarred and open. Kot a 
soul seems left in thy palace. Haste 
— ^fly— save thyself i—Whereis Irene t** 

"The Capitol deserted! — impos- 
sible ! " cried Bienzi. He strode 
across the chambers to the ante-room, 
where his night-guard usually waited 
^it was empty ! He passed hastily to 
Yillani's room — ^it was untenanted! 
He would have passed fiirther, but the 
doors were secured without It was 
evident that all egress had been cut o^ 
save by the private door below, — and 
OuU had been left open to admit hia 
murtherers ! 

He returned to his room— Kina had 
already gone to rouse and prepare 
Irene, whose chamber was on the other 
side, within one of their own. 

"Quick, Senator!" said Adrian. 
"Methinks there is yet time. We 
must make across to the Tiber. I have 
stationed my fidthfiil squires and 
Northmen there. A boat waits ua." 

" Hark ! " interrupted Bienzi, whose 
senses had of late been pretematurally 
quickened. " I hear a distant shout 
— a familiar shout, 'Viva 1 Popolo ! ' 
Why, so say I! These must be friends.'^ 

"Deceive not thyself; thou hast 
scarce a friend at Bome." 

" Hist !" said Bienzi, in a whisper ; 
"save Nina — save Irene. I cannot 
accompany thee." 

"Art thou mad r 

" No ! but fearless. Besides, did 
I accompany, I might but destroys 
you all. Were I found with you, yoa 
would be massacred with me. With- 
out me ye are safe. Yes, even the 
Senator's wife and sister have pro- 
voked no revenge. Save them, noble 
Colonna! CoUdi Bienzi puts hia 
trust in God alone !" 

By this time Nina had returned ; 
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Irene idth her. A&r was heard the 
tramp—Bteady — slow— gatheHng— of 
the fatal multitude. 

" Now, Colap,'" said Nini^ with a 
bold and cheerful air, and she took 
her husband's arm, while Adrian had 
already found his charge in Irene. 

*' Yes, now, Nina!" said Rienzi; 
'* at length we part ! If this is my 
last hour — in my last hour I pray 
God to bless and shield thee! for 
Terily, thou hast been my exceeding 
solace — ^proYident as a parent, tender 
as a chUd, the smile of my hearth, 
the— the— " 

Bienzi was almost unmanned. Emo- 
tions, deep, conflicting, unspeakably 
fond and grateful, literally choked his 
speech 

" Wh^ !" cried Nina, clinging to 
his breast, and parting her ludr from 
her eyes, as she sought his averted 
fece. " Part ! — ^never ! This is my 
place — all Home shall not tear me 
from it !" 

Adrian, in despair, seized her hand, 
and attemped to drag her thence. 

"Touch me not, sir!" said Nina, 
waving her arm with angry majesty, 
while her eyes sparkled as a lioness, 
whom the huntsmen would sever 
from her young. " I am the wife of 
Cola di Bienzi, the Great Senator 
of Bome, and by his side will I live 
and die!" 

'* Take her hence : quick !— quick! 
I hear the crowd advancing." 

Irene tore herself from Adrian, and 
fell at the feet of Bienzi — she clasped 
his knees. 

" Come, my brother, come ! Why 
lose these precious moments 1 Bome 
forbids you to cast away a life in which 
her very self is bound up." 

'' Bight, Irene ; Bome is bound up 
with me, and we will rise or fall to- 
gether ! — no more ! " 

** You destroy us all ! ** «ud Adrian, 
with generous and impatient warmth. 
" A few minutes more, and we are 
lost. Bash man ! it is not to fedl by 



an infdriate mob that you have been 
preserved from so many dangers." 

" I believe it," said the Senator, as 
his tall form seemed to dilate as with 
the greatness of his own soul. " I 
shall triumph yet ! Never shall mine 
enemies — never shall posterity say 
that a second time Bienzi abandoned 
Bome ! Hark ! ' Viva 1 Popolo !' still 
the ciy of ' The People.' That cry 
scares none but tyrants! I shall 
triumph and survive !" 

" And I with thee !" said Nina, 
firmly. Bienzi paused a moment^ 
gazed on his wife^ passionately clasped 
her to his heart, Idssed her again and 
again, and then sai<^ '' Nina, I com- 
mand thee, — Go !" 

"Never!" 

He paused. Irene's faee, drowned 
in tears, met his eyes. 

" We will all perish with you," said 
his sister ; " you only, Adrian, you 
leave us !" 

" Be it so," said the Knight, sadly; 
" we will aU remain," and he desisted 
at once from further efibrt. 

There was a dead but short pause^ 
broken but by a convulsive sob from 
Irene. The tramp of the raging 
thousands sounded fearfully -distinct. 
Bienzi seemed lost- in thought — then 
lifting his head, he said, calmly, '* Ye 
have triumphed — I join ye — I but 
collect these papers, and follow you. 
Quick, Adrian — save them !" and he 
pointed meaningly to Nina. 

Waiting no other hint, the young 
Colonna seized Nina in his strong 
grasp— with his left hand he sup- 
ported Irene, who with terror and 
excitement was almost insensible. 
Bienzi relieved him of the lighter 
load — he took his sister in his arms,, 
and descended the winding stairs. 
Nina remained passive — she heard 
her husband's step behind, it waff 
enough for her^she but turned once 
to thank him with her eyes. A tall 
Northman clad in armour stood at 
the open door. Bienzi placed Irene, 
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now perfeotly UMesB^ in the mldier*8 
arms, and kiaaed her pale cheek in 

All ATI t^fk 

" Qoiek, mj Lord," said the North- 
man, "^ on aU sideB they come 1 '' So 
saying, he bounded down the deicent 
with his borthea. Adrian f<dlewed 
with Nina; the Senator paneed one 
momeaty turned back, and was in hia 
room ere Adrian was awara that> he 
-had vanished. 

Hastily he drew the coTerUd firom 
his bed/&atened it to the casement 
bars, and by ita aid dro|^ed (at a 
distance of aeyeral feet) into the bal- 
cony below* ''I wiU not die like a 
lat^" aaid he, " in the tra^ th^ ha¥e 
aet for me 1 The whole crowd ahaU,at 
least, see and hear me." 

This was the work of a memeni 

Meanwhile, Nina had scareely pro- 
ceeded six paoesy before she discovered 
that she was- alone with Adrian. 

" Ha ! Cola ! " she cried, " where 
is hel he has gone I " 

" Take hearty Lady^ hehaa returned 
but for some secret papers he has 
forgotten. He wiU follow uaanon.*^ 

"Let ua waity then." 

'' Lady," said Adxiani grinding hia 
teeth^ " h^aryoa not the crowd 1 — on, 
on 1 " and he flew witk a swiftw step. 
Nina> struggled in his giasp-^Love 
gave her the skength of despair. 
With a wild laugh, she broke from 
him. She flew back — the deor was 
closed — but unbanned^*4aer trembling 
hands lingered a momeni round the 
spring. < She opened it^ drew the 
heavy belt across the panaLa^ and 
:6ii8ti'ated all attempt from Adrian 
toregain her. She waa on the stair% 
-*ehe waa in the room.. Bieazi was 
gone 1 She fled, shrieking hia name, 
through the State Chami>ec8--aU waa 
desolate. She found the doors qpening 
en. the various passages that admitted 
to the 'rooms below barred without. 
Breathless and gasping^ ahe returaed 
to the chamber. She hurried to the 
casement^ahe perosiYedthe method 



by whioh he had descended bdonM- 
her l»ave heart told her of hia braTe 
design; — she saw they were separated^. 
— " But the flame roof holds as," she 
cried, joyously, "and ourfltte«haU 
be the same { " With thai thought 
she sank in mate pati^Ma on the 
floor. 

Forming the generoua reeolve net 
to abandon the fluiUifal and devoted 
pair without another efibrt^ Adrian > 
had followed Nina^ but too late — ^the 
doer was closed against hia efforta. 
The crowd marched on— he heard 
their cry change on a sudden — it waa . 
no loBg^ "Li¥> xna Pboplb i" bot, 
"DsikSH TO. Tnn TaAiioa!" Hia 
attendant had already djflajyeared, 
and waking now only to the dantger 
of Irene, the Colonnn ul bitter grief 
tumed away, lightly sped down the 
descttit^ and hastened to the river 
side, where, the boatrand hie -band, 
awaited him. 

The balcony on which Bienaa had 
alighted was that from which he had 
been accustomed to addreaa^the people 
^t communicated with a vast hall 
used on solemn occasions for State 
festivals — and on ttther side wase 
s<ioaKe prqjecting towers^ whoeegrated 
casementa looked into the balcony. 
One of these towers waa devoted to 
the armory, the other contained the 
prison of Brettone, the brother of 
3f fflitreaL Beyond the latter tower 
was the general priscm of the CapitoL 
For then the prison and the palaoe 
were in awful neighbourhood i 

The windows of the Hall were yet 
open<-^and Riemi paaaed into it from 
the balcony— the witneaa of the yea* 
terday's banquet waa still th^re — ^tbe 
wine, yet undaied, crimsoned thefleor> 
and goblets of gold and ailver shone 
from the recesaes. He pxoeeeded at 
once to the armory, and selected from 
the various suits that which he him- 
self had worn wheui nearly eight 
years agoy he had chased the Barons 
from the gatea of Borneo He antayed 
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himaelf in ihA mail, leaving onJj hiB 
head onoovered ; and then taking, in 
his right hand, from the wall, the 
great Qon&lon of Bome, returned 
once more to the hall. Hot a maor 
encoontertdhim. In that vaBt^build- 
in|^ awrethe psisoners,and the fidthful 
Kona, whose prasenoe he knew not of 
-*the Senator was. alone. 

On they earner no l(«ger in mei^' 
snced orders aA stream after iriaream — 
from lans^ from alley, from palaoe 
and from horel — the raging sea 
reeeiyed new additions. On they 
came—their paasiona excited by theip 
nnmbers^women and men» children 
and malignant age—in all the awfol 
array of avoused, released^ unresisted 
physical stcengthand brutal wrath; 
^'JDeath to the traitor'-^death to the 
tj;a»BW4eath to him who has taxed 
4he people 1 "— >" Jfbrw V tradUore ohe 
het/aUalagdb€Ua!^Morar' Sueh 
was tha exy of the people— «iiek the 
crime of the Senator! They broke 
over the low palisades of the Ci^tol 
— ^they filled with one sodden rash 
ibe fast q^«oe; — ^a- moment before so 
desolate, — now swarming with hnman 
beings athirst for blood } 

Suddenly came a dead silence» and 
on the balcony aboTe stood Rienzi*-*' 
his: head was bared and the morning 
sun f^one over that lordly brow, and 
the hair grown grey befcBee its tiime, in 
the service of that maddening midi^ 
tude. Fiftle and erect he stood — 
neither fear, nor ang«pr, nev menaee 
-^ot deep grief and high leselve^— 
upon hi« featuzesl A m(|mentary 
shame — a momentary awe seized the 
crowd. 

He pointed to the QonMoa, 
wrought with the Bepublican motto 
and arms of Bome^ and thus- he 
begaa:-^ 

'U too am a Boman and a Otiflea; 
heai^mel*' 

" Hear him not ! hear him not i his 
false tongue can chaito awi^ our 
fienses ! " cried a voice louder than his 



own ; and Bienad recognised Cecco 
del Yeoehio. 

"Hear him notl down with the 
tyrant !" eried a more shrill and 
youthful tone ; and by the side of the 
artisan stood Angida YillaaL 

'' Hear him not ! death to thedeaih* 
giver I " died a voioe eleee at hiuid« 
and from the grating of the nmgh- 
bouiing prison glared near upon him,, 
as t^e eye of a tigeri the veug^ul 
gaase of Idie brother of MontreaL 

Then from Earth to Heaven rose 
the rear-«" Down with the tyxani^— 
down with him who taxed the people I" 

A shower of stones rattled on the 
mail of the SenaA0r,--HitLll he stirred 
not. No changing muasle betokened 
fear. His persuasion of his own won* 
derfol powers of eloquoBfOe, if he could 
but be heard, inspired hain yet with 
hope ; he stood collected in his own 
indignant^ but determinnd thoughts ; 
— but the knowledge of that very, 
eloquenoe was now his deadliest foe. 
The leaders of the maltitttde trembled 
lest he should be heard; '' and doubt- 
Use" says the contemporaneous bio* 
grapher, ** had he bvt-spoken he unndd 
home changed themaU, cmd the work 
been warred" 

The 'Soldiers of the Barons had 
alneady muwd themsdves with ihe 
throng — ^more deadly weapons than 
stones aided the wrath of the midti- 
tude— darts and artows darkened the^ 
air ; and now a voice was heardshriek* 
ing, '' Way for the torches t" And 
red in the snnli^t the torches tossed 
and wwmk1> and danced to and fro^ 
above^ the heads of the erowd> as- tf 
thsr^enda were let loose .Mnon|^ the 
mob 1 And what plaae in hell hoik, 
fiends Uke those a mad mob can fur< 
nishi Straw, and wood» and littsK, 
wese piled hastily round the great- 
(.doom of the Capitol^ and -the smoke, 
curled suddenly up, beating back the 
rush of tiba eflsailante. 

Bienzi was no longer visible, an 
arrow had piwoed his hand^-'the tight 
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hand that supported the flag of Rome 
-—the right hand that had given a 
constitntion to the Bepubtic. He 
retired from the Btonn into the deso- 
late halL 

He sat down ; — and tears, springing 
from no weak and woman source, but 
tears from the loftiest fountain of 
emotion*-tears that befit a warrior 
when his own troops desert him — a 
patriot when his countrymen rush to 
their own doom — a fiither when his 
children rebel against his love, — tears 
such as these forced themselves from 
his eyes and relieved, — but they 
thangedf his heart I 

"Enough, enough!" he said, pre- 
sently rising and dashing the drops 
Bcon^fiilly away ; '' I have risked, 
dared, toiled enough for this dastard 
and degenerate race. I will yet baflle 
their malice — ^I renounce the thought 
of which they are so little worthy ! — 
Let Rome perish!—-! feel, at last, 
that I am nobler than my country I — 
she deserves not so high a sacrifice I '* 
7 With that feeling. Death lost all 
the nobleness of aspect it had before 
presented to him ; and he resolved, in 
rery scorn of his ungrateful foes, in 
very defeat of their inhuman wrath, 
to make one effort for his life I He 
divested himself of his glittering arms ; 
his address, his dexterity, his craft, 
returned to him. His active mind 
xan over the chances of disguise— of 
escape; — he left the hall — passed 
through the humbler rooms, devoted 
to the servitors and menials — found 
in one of them a coarse working garb 
-—indued himself with it — ^placed upon 
his head some of the draperies and 
lumituro of the palace, as if escaping 
with them; and said, with his old 
''fantastioo r%80***—f* When all other 
friends desert me, I may well forsake 
myself!" With that he awaited his 
occasion. 

Meanwhile the flames burnt fierce 

* ** Fantattio tmile or laugh.** 



and fiurt;; the outer door below was 
already consumed; from the apart- 
ment he had deserted the firo^burst 
out in volleys of smoke — ^the wood 
crackled — the lead melted— with a 
crash fell the severed gates — the 
dreadftil entrance was opened to all 
the multitude — ^the proud Capitol of 
the Cttsan was already tottering to 
its fiill! — Now was the time! — he 
passed the flaming door— the smoul- 
dering throshold; — he passed the 
outer gate unscathed — ^he was in the 
middle of the crowd. " Plenty of 
pillage within," he said to the by- 
standers, in the Boman paiois, his 
&oe concealed by his load— " /S'imo, 
stuo a gliu traditore!"* The mob 
rushed past him— he went on — ^he 
gained the last stair descending into 
the open streets— he was at the last 
gate— liberty and life wero beforo him. 

A soldier (one of his own) seized 
him. " Pass not — ^whither goest thou 1" 

''Beworo, lest the Senator escape 
disguised!" cried a voice behind— ^it 
was Yillani's. The concealing load 
was torn from his head — ^Rienzi stood 
rovealed ! 

"lam the Senator !** he said in a 
loud voice. ''.Who dare touch the 
itepresentative of the People 1" 

The multitude were round him in 
an instant. Not led, but rather hur- 
ried and whirled along, the Senator 
was borne to the Place of the Lion. 
With the intense glare of the bursting 
flames, the grey image reflected a lurid 
light, and glowed — (that grim and 
solemn monument!) — as if itself of 
firel 

There arrived, the crowd gave way, 
terrified by the greatness of their 
victim. Silent he stood, and turned 
his fiice around ; nor could the squalor 
of his garb, nor the terror of the hour, 
nor the proud grief of detection, abate 
the nu^esty of his mien, or reassure 
the courage of the thousands who 

* « Down, down with the traitor.** 
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gathered, gazing, round him. The 
whole Capitol wrapped in fire, lighted 
with ghastly pomp the immense 
multitude. Down the long vista of 
the streets extended the fiery light 
and the serried throng, till the crowd 
closed with the gleaming standards 
of the Colonna — the Orsini — the 
SaTelUI Her true tyrants were march- 
ing into Rome! As the sound of 
their approaching horns and trumpets 
broke upon the burning air, the mob 
seemed to regidn their courage. Bienzi 
prepared to speak ; his first word was 
as the signal of his own death. 

''Die, tyrant!" cried Cecoo del 
Yecchio : and he plunged his dagger 
in the Senator's breast. 

"Die, executioner of Montreal!" 
muttered Yillani : ''thus the trust is 
fulfilled!" and his was the second 
stroke. Then as he drew back, and 
saw the artisan in all the drunken 
faij of his brute passion, tossing up 
his cap, shouting aloud, and spuming 
the fiJien lion, — the young man gazed 
upon him with a look of withering 
and bitter scorn, and said, while he 
sheathed his blade, and slowly turned 
to quit the crowd, 

"Fool, miserable fool! ikou and 
these at least had no blood of kin- 
dred to avenge ! " 

They heeded not his words-^they 
saw him not depart; for as Bienzi, 
without a word, without a groan, fell 
to the earth, — as the roaring wares of 
the multitude closed over him, — a 
voice, shrill, sharp, and wild, was 
heard above all the clamour. At the 
casement of the Palace, (the casement 
of her bridal chamber,) Kina stood ! 
— ^through the flames that burst below 
and around, her &ce and outstretched 
anns alone visible! Ere yet the 



sound of that thrilling cry passed 
firom the ur, down with a mighty 
crash thundcored that whole wing of 
the Capitol, — a blackened and smoul* 
deringmass. 

At that hour, a solitary boat was 
gliding BwifUy along the Tiber. Rome 
was at a distance, but the lurid glow 
of the conflagration cast its reflection 
upon the placid and glas^ stream : 
fidr beyond description was the land- 
scape; soft beyond all art of Painter 
and of Poet, the sunlight quivering 
over the autumnal herbage, and hush- 
ing into tender calm the waves of the 
golden Biver ! 

Adrian's eyes were strained towards 
the towers of the Capitol, distin- 
guished by the flames firom the spirea 
and domes around; — senseless, and 
clasped to his guardian breast, Irene 
was happily unconscious of the hor- 
rors of the time. 

"They dare not — ^they dare not," 
said the brave Colonna> " touch a hair 
of that sacred head I — ^if Bienzi ML, 
the liberties of Bome fiiU for ever! 
As those towers that surmount the 
flames, the pride and monument of 
Bome, he shall rise above the dangers 
of the hour. Behold, still unscathed 
amidst the rag^g element, the Capitol 
itself is his emblem I" 

Scarce had he spoken, when a vast 
volume of smoke obscured the fires 
afar off, a dull crash (deadened by 
the distance) travelled to his ear, and 
the next moment, the towers on which 
he gazed had vanished from the scene, 
and one intense and sullen glare 
seemed to settle over the atmosphere, 
— ^making all Bome itself the fhneral 
pyre of thb Last or thb Boxait 
TsiBumEs ! 
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Tte nrinatoal mOuskty Jk«tt> ^Mck bis- 

toriana jkavelaken thei r acco unt of the life 
and timei of Rienzi if a vwy curlons Mogra* 

. phy, iby noM o&kavwB oantcBpanry ; and 
thu, which is in the Boman vatou of the 
time, haaheen rendered not qmte unfayflto 
to the Fmeh and Eogiiah reader by the work 

. -of Ptee dttOmeao, oaUed *<Ooiiwi»en de Mi- 
oolaa Gahini, dit de Bienst,"* which hasatonoe 

' pillaged and delbmedihe RoBian Uognqpifaer. 
TlM Wflgn^jr I lefcrto WM DoUJafied (and 
the errors or the iJarmer edTtiflins re?iaed) 

' by Muratori in his great oolleotion; and has 
lately heea rflprinted MMralaly in aa im.. 
proved text, accompanied bw aotM<of sMteh 

, discrimination and soholastio taste, and aponu 
tnent ttpon that ceUlbrated poem of Petrarch. 
" Bpirto Qenti^" whieh the aaifority «r 
Italian oritioa have oonourred in cenaiderinf 
addressed to Rienzi, in spite of the ingenious 
argumeafts *to the «ootni7 ^ tha AbM de 
Sade. 

This biography has been generally lauded 
for its rare unpuliallty. And the author 
does, indeed, .pmise aod Uaae •lilia'with a 
most singular apaearanoe of. stolid cmdenr. 
The work, in trum. Is one dT those not un«. 
flwmnmi prooii, ot mtkih Boewe!ll*s ** John*, 
son** is the most etailcinfft that a verjr valuable 
book may be written by a very dlly man. 
Hie liiciiintpher of lUensi anpean more like 
t^ hietoriaa of BicazVa olothie^ sandMite is 
he on all details of their .colour and quality— 
so silent is he npon everything that oould 
throw lifl^t qpoa dke motlvos of their 
'Wearer. In faot^ planting the writer every 
desire to be impai^al, he is too foolish to be 
io. It requires eone elevemess to Jndge 
aooorately of a irery oWver man in very diffi. 
cult drcumstanees ; and the worthy mogta^ 
pher Is utterly iuMpable of giving us any 
fllue to the aocmiB of Bienzi— utterly unable 
to explain the conduct of the man by the 
circumstances of the time. Ihe weakness 
of his vision causes him, therefare, oftea tp 
squint We must add to his want of wisdom 
a wantof truth, which the Herodotus-llke sim- 
plioity of his style frequently conceals. He 
describes things which had no witness as 
precisely and distinctty as those which he 



* See tar a ipecimen of the dngnlaz blunders of the 
Irenchmen's work. Appendix II. 



bJDMMtf liad aaea. For Inataue, bttar* the 
dea& of Binud, in thoae awfhl momenta 
when (he Senator was ahme, unheard, uH. 
Men, he aooUy infonns ua of each m<ftion» 
and eada; thongbt of Biiaui% with aa jnveh 
detail as tf ^enxi had returned frtim Che 
grave to assist his nanratloD. These obvieiis 
hAentieiirhatto been adapted by QildxiB and 
others with more good fiath than the laws of 
evidence would warrant. Still, howerer, to 
a patient mMdmatdaoB rcftAar flie:Uegiaphy 
may fluniah a much better nofcioKi of JUenai^ 
chjoucter, than we can glean front the n]s> 
fenlana wM have bonewM froai itplaoettaaL 
Booh a reader will diaeard aU -the mnta^u 
reasonings, will- think little of his prase er 
blame, and regard oiriy the fluits he nanvtes^ 
judging them true or doobtftil, aeooidlBg as 
the writer had the cippertunit&es -of being' 
himself the t)beerver. Thus examining the 
aetfler irillflnd entfdAiee rafiteiiBt of lEtfinafs 
gsMfaia and lUeBzi's firiUoga: Cenfldty dis- 
nngnisfataig between the period of his power 
as Tribune, and that of h te- p e w er as fldaator. 
he wiU find the Tribtee va&w 'haJb^Af,-taaA 
of^Uaplay ; IxfA, despite the reason v»ga of the 
btograpfaer, he WiU not recognise thoee ihulta 
in the Senator. On the other hand, k» will 
notice ttie diflSarenee between yeatb- and 
maturity— hope and experience; he will 
nottee in the ^IMbane vast emMtikm, great 
sofa e aaea, entexpriaikig actlvitj^-'whiioii sober 
into less goxgeous and more quiet eoleurs in 
the portrait of the Senator. Be WtQ find 
that in neither iaatanoe did Hanai'lUlAan 
his own fiiults— he will 'find ilha^4he.vi]gar 
monfl of ambition, blasted by Its ewn ex- 
cesses, is- net file true moNl ttf 4lM Iboaan's 
Iffej he will find that, both in hki abdieatien 
as Tribune, and his death as Senator, itivm 
fflljhftn the vices tf the PetrpU,' ne iM- 
bune was a tistim to ioneraiit e ip aiii ee 
the Senator* a victim te leroeioiis avadoe. It 
is this which modem historians have tUled 
te revnpeent. Gibbon veearda rightly^ that 



the Count of Minorbino entered Bome with 
one hundred and fifty soldiers, and barrica- 
doed the quarter of the Oohnma— that the bell 
of the Capitol sounded— that Rienzi addressed 
the People— that they were silent and inactive 
— and that Rienzi then abdicated the govern- 
ment. But for this he calls Rienzi "pusilla- 
nimous." Is not that epithet to be applied 
to the People? Bienzi invoked them to 



Mtand loaUr. n n aoi ft* mmm of 
BlaM diM vUtfa dtwnded ttifa oerthiw 
-U ««• the own of Ihe FMpla— IMrt, 
BDt hta, the AmmV«m htnidnd Mid flf^ 



VnlBttT, Outr^tnaim, IMrltmt, tMtn- 
»at«B, inn M aHki; uiS that an* nr- 
mmdtafnalmlnd mi «t*UnUB«l 
TUilsttoaMaMdMBnaaaBl BntWtad 
■M nm upDpalu irbea bs addnwd infl 

Um. "Ths Mi aid the (nwu of the 

trntt," nn ^m—M, JnMh', "nptM to 
^^--«WT amid mep, bM tii>)> wooU mat 
JgPt nna itnnsa ^aUiT 1b» moden Us. 



miUn tunc lesaad to^^ 

nliinloa Id Hsme, In the Kiiufciwlt wntnrVi 
-pnOiuMI BO (Metl— ttM> «ffMt K did pn- 
mK T hff^ oideenaind in theee pa^eft 4o 

lb* aiUM «f tte gaeODd Ul isd >nil 




Ow^ittiU, tmt SudroTWU «~Pa4A the 
lzB<Mr««<ftM«w^ (»(*■«(&/" TUivH 
OMt only durgft— this III* •nlj «rlBi* tbit 
tMrpurfoB* iBd ttuir fur; iBald dte 



■iiaHMiKaattanMringtri h twm ttm; tst 
m mHt Jodn BCB, »( tami^ i* fta« 
■IfnHli pnlFction, >m — "-■■"ij mUnb 
toed or tad vrnDUiit pRpBteUe— IMr 
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dkBled, tti* «(& tbvmoHM- Riraiwa 
iA* i*M W «> fiMt ■ pomr, KlvA Inito 
'*ne lUaditlT tia iiitiiut h* iiiiniilliil 
mm*, t^ a imnt tUaiif maii^ttnu 
fa*B*cai the mk i< k MtaB to apoMr 
•qid te fhM •( voMidM i«b*M m *«la 
■otoFTldtDNorMMbsrT. Vtan-tepow, 
bennnta.««BtMiHi% nd tmacalmL— 
■hn;*«aeBauiri**t-an(atlmr£j boihb 
vNjInlti hid imtneiiorenL indhlaTny 
' — "-^aatoManDHrUd hbi (UbMiiilfa 
•ad iimined bb ewneet bcaeit*. It 
' ' ■■ eharn eaiiM ba 
brhki- • ■ 
hVin 



daring. Mid DTDitd 1 
I* c*GiaittfaUna h 



-Ik t<ra o*n» wl^ htoinh riaMb 
d*MBad Am H*eft nf bli >lrtn* md bit ^on : 
fli^ftirdaiilBlBfBMiMtDbefree) eendh, 
for DntaMHng tint Oe Rooun* tad ■ lAi 
oTshidiia hi IhadeBtln of Om BoduiB Eaipe. 
nr.* 8Cen>, Jntt^ uMliDSedMe, ■ he ma 
whta THbOM, Ui ftnlt mi aenr that of 
iRMtgn awtn, naaaonaMtaiaBAutldi*, 
■H«a br a* 1(00* FMtanh, iDdtcdTina that 
heinaiDtAnBhied eawl^-Quth«<«a 

he vas, irtmimt mlMeiitRn^md, UDTuedw 
BiHiea (n tlM oOiaFwiee ToM eid uMnaiy 
oncntioD of Moatnal.t It wM natural 
SKRigli that hia HWDilffl add the vulgar 
AmiM inppoH that he pieeoWJ b irodttor 
to aetrldolidcbti bat It wu taeiciuaMe 
hi la<er> and -wiia, and fclrer wrima to 
leptat ao<raTe a nlamj, «MHnt at leaat 
•ddhif ■>* oMooa mq i w tl on, tbK(b**mfM 



«i»<»««Wn,tbi^^ 

Jadhrvi^'ttBa In daatrntBf lb* Sfetf 
omtJtfae tkhfitnAriietiiBniniv. Hw- 
tKBL in BCT be qolla mrt, nvold ban 
| MWha» td lda)U>«l an IWMHwmtMT Mtf 
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plOMd." look to hi* B 



b* turn nlMUd It Iwd 

BOtint Attl wittt oalaU* UoittM, to 
^BtkB tb ncoB fld^un vl^nt MLg 
tha pntUnl acotndMoir Vhtn (WAoa 
Mb na, alio, tlMt " tha ■»<< Tirtnow dtlKB 

dt Oiddis* m* iiierifiMd W hit JaaloiiQ, he 
a Uttla axamratca tha annri^' — '-— ' 
npoo FudnUto, whM> ti that of " 



_, MpntnttalE 

ItaUi dl Tlrtnda " t— (aa aeod » kjcctI wltte 

•II i>— iH^i of Ob pnbabiUllta that an ant- 
Mwitlj (pparBit^ af tha anhamhit of Pan- 
doUb b Mpplant Blnud, ad to ohtala tha 
" EHnnrla dd PopidD." Btlll, hnrant. If 
ttu telh of PindiiU* mu ha eonridand > 

unw that ttnaSita nUdi kd to Ui own 
Ha. nMen;(f,a*_nM*niiiinmUig hJi 

EwnUO," 



fflHion Huaca u Oa mlUlnr ikOl and 

DO nnt. HI* flr*t tttotiDt*. Ua flnt_rt|^ 

4Ut; 1b J diiniii ha ma lataanl 

■arat ihrtifclnt ftan ■ tog •olcogaihawM 
tnpportadta Oa Peopla. Ha dWiifr^-' 
hlnsalf M nterfao wbm Intbeoamp oTj 
■aa, In aaisal IMta of UBLt ud U 
mi that of a haro. 80 mndi te U* eonnH ; 
. ._M. - noqlj b; Bicmahlt 



tuna ben difldent In the att cf « 



, nd If ha did Bot, after hk 

TfatOR, manh to Miilnoi te vhkh hia 
Hagn^ari and GlUni blanw him, the 
nun la nBAotlT aleai— "Td«a pommla 
w> Bildatl "-la laMM ■wiHiF Jbr Oa aaf- 
altnt OaUai^an ai SmatsT, It mutba 
nauntand that ha had to be*80 FakaMna, 



lie t7 po*ltlca7 but 

MnSlMii^ied^Ui omb enamle* mn 
Mafled— Out trnuit* «pdled— Borne fm; 
and Oito wltboat tajivn from ear put)', 
Pifol or Popular, or, aa Olbbaiiidl t^piLii 
It, " nvqiacled 1^ the Pwpla ■ »bandnn«d b^ 

On ngaidlDg what Rleiizl did, ire miiit 



tgrifjkrsr 



Uhaotn^m , . .... 

•anment In the matiopdl* of theOnnf— 
InthaCltrof thaBmiit*. VaMahlianiM 

•^u<ak it aaa itnika aaatonM^S^^ 
of law. w* ieo tin Rnt c^id. 
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the ruler hea been murdend br the Fttlple, 

ud t« than regrotlnd bj them, tbelf rep<nt- 



in indlTldiul :— More Tut, more Bolemii, end 
more ukTuI, 11 cddreuei llHlf b) udooa. U 
1 jnd^ KM eniniiEy, It proclaima tbet, to be 

diridule but' thesKlTet-Uut there 1> no 
nddai leap Iroiii eenlCiide lo Uber^— IhU It 
Ib to Inituntloru, not to men, that th^ atut 
look (Dr RKpriDB that Utt be^ood ttie boar— 
IhatUiBr am putkma tie the ml despots 
tber ahoaldnibdue, thai own resnn (he tone 
ngcnntor at ebuwi, WIOi ■ cilBi Old • 
BciUa pMple, (tie indiiida) unbtttan ot ■ 
^UzoieuiiienreSntevU:— tobe iBinlleiit 
ot chains is Dot to be wonhyof freedoiD— to 
nntrder m swiitnte la mt to UBellDnM the 
Im*.' The FMtile mite tbeb own condemaa- 
Ubd irheDCTs the; ue ohuaounot Uoed; 

(h^ orovn a ^fnnt or bateherm lietlfDb. 



4 Vxibta.-Hrjiii^^t^ci^mmiime 
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A WORD UPON THE WORK BT FERE DU CERCEAU AND PERE BRUMOT^ ENTITLED 
*< CONJURATION DB NICOLAS GABRINI, DIT DE RIENZI^ TTRAN DE ROME.** 



Sbqrtlt after the lUnnance of " Bienzi'* 
first appeared, a translation of the biography 
oonipifed by Gerceau and Bnunoy was pub- 
lished by Bur. Whittaker. The trandator, in a 
short and oonrteons advertisement, obserres, 
**That it has always been considered as a 
work of authority ; and even Gibbon appears 
to have rdied aa it without farther re- 
search : '** that, "as a record of &cts, 

therefore, the work will, it is presumed, be 
acceptable to the puUio.*' The translator has 
fulfilled his duty with accuracy, elegance, and 
spirit,— and he must forgive me, if, in justice 
to History and Bienzi, I point out a very few 
from amongst a great many reasons, why the 
idnt labour of the two worthy Jesuits cannot 
be considered either a work of authority, or a 
record of fiacts. The translator observes in his 
pre&ce, **that the general outline (of Du 
Cerceau*s work) was probably ftirnished by an 
Italian life written by a contemporary of 
BienzL'* The fact, however, is, that Du 
Gerceau's book is little more tnan a wretched 
paraphrase of that very Italian life mentioned 
by tne translator,— full of blunders, from 
ignorance of tht peculiar and antiquated dia- 
lect in which the original is written, and of 
assumptkms by the Jesuit himself, which rest 
upon no authority whatever. I wul first shew, 
in support of this assertion, what tiie Italians 
themselves think of the work of Fathers 
BrumoyandDuCerceau. TheSignorZefirino 
Be, who has proved himself singularly and 
minutely acquainted with the history of that 
time, and whose notes to the " life of Bienzi " 
are characterized by acknowledged acuteness 
and research, thus describes the manner in 
which the two Jesuits compounded this valu- 
able " record of fitu^*' 

** Father Du Gerceau for his work made use 
of a French translation of the life by the 
Italian contemporary printed in Bracciano, 
1624, executed by Father Sanadon, another 
Jesuit, from whom he received the MS. This 
proves that Du Gerceau knew little of our 
* volgar lingua' of the fourteenth century. 
But the en-ors into which he has run shew, 
that even that little was unknown to his guide, 
and still less to Father Brumoy, (however 
learned and reputed the latter might be in 



* Hexe, lunrever, he doei lAjoitiee to Gibboo. 



French literature,} who, after the death of 
Du Gerceau, supplied the deficiencies in ^e 
first pages of the author's MS., which were, 
I know not how, lost ; and hi this |mrt arc 
found the more striking errors in the work, 
which shall be noticed in the proper ^ce ; in 
the meantime, one specimen wiU suffice. In 
the third chapter, book i.. Cola, addressing the 
Romans, says, < Che lo glubileo si approesuna, 
che se la gente, la quale verxii al giubileo, 11 
trova sproveduti di annona, le pietre (per 
metatesi sta scritto le preite) Beporteranno da 
Boma per rabbfo di fiune, e le j^etre non 
basteranno a tanta m<dtitudine. II franoese 
traduce . Le jubil6 approche, et voos n'avez ni 
provisions, ni vivres ; les (Itrangers .... 
trouveront votre ville denu^ de tout Ne 
comptez point sur les secours des gens 
d'Eglise; ils sortiront de la ville, s'ils n*y 
trouvent de quoi subslBter : etd'aiUeurs pour- 
roient-ils suffire k la multitude innombrable, 
que se trouvera dans vos murs ? ' " * ** Buon 
Dio ! " excUdms the learned Zefirino, '* Buon 
Diol le pietre prese per tanta gente di 
chiesal^t 

Another blunder little less extraardinary 
occurs in Chapter vL, in which the ordinances 
of Bienzi's Buono Stato are recited. 

It is set forth as the third ordinance :— 
** Che nulla casa di Boma sia data per terra 
per alcuna cagione, ma vada in c(»nmune ^ '* 
which shnply means, that the houses of delm- 
quents should in no instance be razed, bat 
added to the community or confiscated. This 
law being intended partly to meet the barba- 
rous violences with which the excesses and 
quarrels of the Barons had half dismantled 
Borne, and principally to repeal some old 
penal laws "bv which tne houses of a certain 
class of offenders might be destroyed ; butthe 
French translator censtrues it, ** Que nulle 
maison de Borne ne earoU donnie en propre, 
pour quelque raison <^ue ce pfitdtre ; mais oue 
leA revenus en appartiendrcnent au public V*t 



* The EnirliBh tnnilator could not fltil to adopt the 
TrencbmairBludicrani mistake. 

t See Preface to Seflzino Re's edition of the " Life 
of RI^Mi," p. i. note on Dn Cerceau. 

t The Enirlirii translator makea tbU law unistelli. 
ffible:—" That no family of Borne ahaU appropriate 
to their own uae what they think *«• }>"* ^.^^ ^^e 
rerennes aball appertain to the pnblie"! ! !-Tbc 
revenues of what? 
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Bat enoogli of the blnndem arising from 
ignorance.— I must now be permitted to set 
befinre the reader a few of the graver offences 
of "Wilful aasomption and preposterous invent 
tion. 

When Bicmzi condemned some of the Barons 
to death, the Fdre thus writes; I take the 
recent translation published by Mr. 'Whit- 
taker : — 

" The next day the Tribune^ resolving more 
than ever to rid himself of his prisoners, or- 
dered tapestries of two colours, red and white, 
to be lara over tbe place whdeon he held his 
councils, and which he had made choice of to 
be the theatre of this bloody tragedy, as the 
extraordinary tapestry seemed te declare. He 
afterwards sent a cordelier to every one of the 
pdsoners to administor the sacraments, and 
then ordered the Capitol bell to be tolled. At 
that fiital sound and the sight of the confes- 
sors, the Lords no longer doubted of sentence 
of death being passed upon them. They all 
oraifessed except the old Colonna, and many 
received the communion. In the meanwhile 
the people, naturally prompt to attendf when 
their firstimpetuosity had time to calmf could 
not without pity behold the dismal prepara- 
tions which were makinff. The sight of the 
bloody colour in the tap^ry shocked them. 
On this first impression they joined in opinion 
in relation to so many illustrious heads now 
going to be sacrificed, and lamented more 
their unhappy catastrophe, as no crime had 
been proved upon them to render them worthy 
of such barbarous treatment. Jhove all^ the 
unfortunate Stephen Colonna, whose oirthf 
age, atid affable behavioWf commanded re' 
sped, excited a particukn" compassion. An 
nnivh-sal silence and sorrow reigned among 
them. Those who were nearest Bienzi dis- 
covered an alteration. They took the oppor- 
tunity of imploring his mercy towards the 
prisoners in terms the most aflRscting and 
moving." 

Will it be beUeved, th&t in the original 
firom which the Pdre Du Cerceau borrows or 
rather imagines this touching recital, there is 
not a single tillable about the pity of the 
people, nor theu" shock at the bloody colours of 
the^apeslry, nor their particuhur compassion 
for the unfortunate Stephen OolouBa?— in 
&ie, the People are not even mentioned at alL 
AU that is said is, "Some Boman citizens, 
(alcuni dttadini Bomani,) considering the 
judgment Bienzi was about to make, mta*> 
posed with soft and caressiilg words, and at 
last changed the opinion of the Tribune ;" all 
the rest u the pure fiction of the ingraious 
Frenchman I Again. Du Oercean, describing 
the appearance of the Barons at this fatiJ 
moment, says, ** Notwithstanding the grief 
and despair visible in their countenances, they 
shewed a noble indignation, generally attend- 
ant on innocence in the hour qf death.** What 
flays the authority from which alone, except 
his own, the good Father could take his 
account? Why, not a word about this noble 
indifpiation, or this parade of innocence ! The 
original says nmply, that " the Barons were 
so frozen with terror that they were unable to 
speak," f diventaso si gelati che non poteano 
favellare;) "that the greater part humbled 



themselves,'' [e prese penitenza e comunione ;) 
that when Bienzi addressed them, **a//the 
Barons (come dannati) stood in sadness."* 
Du Cerceau then proceeds to state, that 
** although he (Bienzi) was grieved at heart 
to behold his victims snatched from him, he 
endeavoured to make a merit of it in the eyes 
of the People." There is not a word of this 
in the original/ 

So, when Bienzi, on a latter occasion, placed 
the Prefect John di Yico in prison, this Jesuit 
says, ** To put a gloss upon this action before 
the eyes of the people, Bienzi gave out that 
the Governor, J^m di Yico, keeping a corres- 
IK>ndence with the considrators, came with no 
other view than to betray the Bomans." And 
if this scribbler, who pretends to have con- 
suited the Vatican MSS., had looked at the 
most ordiuanr authorities, he would have seen 
that John di Vioo did come with that view. 
(See for Di "^^oo's secret correspondence with 
the Barons, La Cron. Bologn. p. 406 ; and La 
Cron. Est p. 444.) 

Again, in the battle between the Barons and 
the Bomans at the gates, Du Cerceau thus 
describes the conduct of the Tribune : — ** The 
Tribune, amidst his troops, knew so little of 
what had passed, that sedng at a distance 
one of his standards fall, he looked upon all 
as lost, and, casting up his eyes to heaven 
full of despair, cried out, * O God, will you 
then forsake mef But no sooner was he 
informed of the entire defeat of his enemies, 
than his dread and cowardice even turned to 
boldness and arrogance." 

Now in the original all that is said of this 
is, " That it is true that the standard of the 
Tribune fell— the Tribune astonished, ^or if 

Jou please, dismayed, ^igottio,) stood with 
is eyes nosed to heaven, and could find no 
other words than, *0 God hast thou betrayed 
me!'" This evinced, perhaps, alarm or 
consternation at the fall of ms standard — 
a consternation natural,, nftt to a coward, but 
a fiumtio, at such an event. But net a word 
is said about Bienzi's cowardice in the action 
itself; it is not stated when the accident 
happenedj-nothing bears out the imphcation 
that the Iribune was remote from the om- 
test, and knew little of what passed. And if this 
ignorant ftenchman had consulted any other 
contemporaneous historian whatever, hewould 
have found it asserted by them all, that the 
fight was conducted with great valour, both 
by the Boman populace and their leader on 
the one side^ and the Barons on the other. — 
G. Yill. lib. xii. cap. 105 ; Cron. Sen. tom. xv. 
Murat p. 119 ; Cron. Est p. 444. Tet Gibbon 
rests his own sarcasm on the Tribune's cou- 
rage solely on the baseless exaggeration of 
this P6re Da Cerceau. 

So little, indeed, did this French pretender 
know of Uie h^'story of the time and place 
he treats of, that he imagines the Stephen 
Colonna who was killed in the battle above- 
moitioned was the old Stephen Colonna, and 
is verv pathetic about his ** venerable appear- 
ance,'^ &c. This error, with regard to a man 
so eminent as Stephen Colonna the elder, is 



See YiU di CoL di Bienxi, lib. L cap. 89. 



soa 



APPKKDIX. 



foe; bfld Hub pii68t tamed offst 
the other Wfes of the Terr eolleetion fai 
'wbieh he maid tbe Uognpay be d^knuM, 
be would hftTe lewd tlwfe old Stephen 
Oolooaft 1PM alive flome time after tbat bcttte. 
— [QroB. Sen. Muret. torn. zr. p. 181.} 

Again, juet before Biensl'e expotelaii from 
the offloe of Trftwne, D« Ccroeao, tmwteting 
in his headlong way fhe old biographer's 
aoeount of the cansie of Riemd's lose of popu- 
larity, eaga, ** He shut bimaelf np in bis 



palaee, aid bis preeenee was known only by 
the xigonMa ponishments whifth be eanaed 
bis agents to inflict ap(ni the inooeent" Hot 
a word of this in the originai I 

Again, after the ezptdsfton, Dn Oeroean 
says, that the Barons sebsed upon the ** inu 
mense riAes** he had amaieed, the words in 
the original are, ** grandi oraamenti," wbieh 
.are yerydiltaenttlttngs ItailmmenBerichesL 
Sot the nost remaitahle sins of aonunission 
axe in this person's aoeoont of the seoond 
rise and fall of Rienzi under the title of Sena- 
tor. OfthisIshaUgiivhvtoneiaatanee:— 

** The Senator, who peceerfed it, taecaiae 
oniy the more emeL Hisieahmsiesprodaoed 
only fresh mnrders. In tte oontioual dread 
be was in, that the genoral djiwwntsnt wonld 



in tone secret attempt upon aie 
person, he determined to intimidat* 
enterprising, by saerifleing 
BometimM anottor, and cmefly titoee whose 
ridies rendered them the more guilty in 
bAB eyes. Nombers were sent every day to 
the Caipital prieon. Happy were tboee who 
eodld get <m with the oonBHfatieii of their 
estates." 

CfUteM ^»ww eharffeg lA«n»ir fM< « mfUahle 
M ike wigmtl ! And se much for the work of 
Fdre Geroeaa and F^ Brumoy, by virtne ef 
wbidi, historians have written of the tiib and 
times of Bienai, and upon the Hgmenta of 
which, the most remarnble man in an age 
erowdid wi^gfeat eharadaB is Jndged \ff 
^e gencrid vender t 

I must bepavdoned fbrthie eritieiem, whidk 
might not have been n eee iaar y, had not Ibe 
work to wfaioh it xelataB, in the Engiieh 
translation mioted frmn, (a translation that 
has no feults out these of ttn French original,) 
been aetuaUy reeeived as an hintofieai and 
iadispatable authority, and oppee c d with a 
triomphant air to some psiesgw hi my own 
nanative whloh were literally taken fremthe 
aotncntic reoocds of the tttn'^i 
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